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To the sons of the men who ne'er flindied froin thdr ftith. 
But stood for their soverrign to ruin and deaths 
These Songs I consign^ as memorials that tell 
Of the poets that sung^ and the heroes that fell. 
Whom interest ne'er mored their true king to betray> 
Whom threat'ning ne'er daunted, nor power could dismay : 
They stood to the last, and, when standing was o'er. 
All sullen and silent they dropped the claymore. 
And yielded, indignant, their necks to the blow. 
Their homes to the flame, and their lands to the foe. 

Then flowed the wild strains to the rock and the wood. 
Of the &11 of the mighty, the Royal, and good ; 
So plaintive and sweet, all were moved hy the tone. 
From the child of the cot to the prince on thie thrcme: 
The £Eites of the heroes they learned to deplore. 
For our rocks never echoed such wailings before. 
These strains, which a Shepherd has travailled to save. 
With joy he consigns to the sons of the brave : 
He lov'd them when &ncy was arden^fand young, 
Even then of the dans <^ the Highlands he sung;* 

* The Editor's first soQg was Donald Macdovaud. 
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And oft has he journeyed the dwdlings to view> 
And the graves of the heroes so gallant and true i 
Yes, oft o'er their mountains^ unnoted^ unknown 
All weary and barefoot^ he wandered alone; 
For his Whiggish hearty with it« Covenant tiei^ 
Was knit to the Highlands^ he could not tell why—- 
Was knit to the cause they espoused to thdr cost^ 
And grieved that tibe name ot the Stuart was lost ! 

Then blest be the hands that have pointed the way 
To rescue these relics from utter decay ! 
On the brink of oblivion all trembling they hung^ 
To. dfe iriih thd named of the loyal thial sung; 
And wild though they be to the ear and the eye. 
They still are the carols of ages gone by. 
The strains of our country, unshackled and strong. 
The layi of tlie itnd tX probd hoiH>Hr and song. 

When kings wei^e Jdegridied, ho niffiaxn a prey> 
Or driven from the tkroikes of thm fethecs away. 
Who then could sit silent ? Afan for the while, 
That now there sane myriads, the woltet of tlie vile^ 
Whose h^cst ambition is bent tb detede 
All greatness «Bd 8a««reigMy> ofder and aajfeie! 
But whether in hjgii or in h«Htible d^garee. 
My country, such spirit dishbneurs not thcts 1 

Ah ! wo to the ntia^n, its honours hiH low> 
When mendkant meddl^ift dai^ Majesty br^w. 
And turn up the snoftt of derlMon and soor^ 
At those who t^^nour or tittes «im ^om! 
All beggarly powei' is the bane of nklmkitid : 
*' It leads to bewilder, and dJEL^cies to blind/' 

And now, Nobte Highlanders, sons of the North, 
That land ctf blue mountains, and birtli-plaiM cl worthy 
These strains that v^eK« <e&iMed o'er ttmay k wiM ^eath. 
These strains of ydur fathM> to you I bofo^ath; 
And with them this bli^ing> the best that I mayi 
O, long be you loyal and gallant as they ! 
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It liai alvmp been admitted^ tliat our Jaooblte longv and tunies 
aire the tot that the country ewr produced. The apeph&egoi 
ii 10 well esteddiahed in popular opinion^ that it is neirer co|itro- 
▼crted^ and has beecnne in a manner pioyerhi^; yet to thk day 
aeaitxly any attempt has been made to eoUect these togethe», and 
giv^ them to the publie in their original spfait* aad sittipMty* 
fiit«» gtiv^ a bw oi them^ with the mdodies. Croinek added « 
aamber of beautiful ones to the list; and though some of tbesi) 
ave endently of modem manufkcture, yet h^^e they- been ooiMl 
with avidity into/many sabsefcient eDlleotions 3 sudi is ^eir in* 
flnenoe over the mind^ a&d s|ioh a diarm do they posseeii abo*^ 
fongB oomposed on light or imaginary e?ils» 

When we calculate on the thousands of volumes of scmgs iajid 
ballads tibat have been published in ^very Aui and form ima« 
giaaUe, it appears not a littie aitva4»di&ary that the attoi^^ts at 
flollacting those party songs dionld have beei^ «o feelde^ eapeddy 
i£ it is eonsiAnrad what an animated picture they give of the 
faattks and thnes ^o which they allude. l%ey aetuidly iorm a 
delightful though rude epit<»ne of the history of our coun^ 
during a peri^ Ugh]y^cvetttfi|l> when every internal movem^t 
was decittre toward the JestafoHshment of the rights and liberties 
vUfih we have since enjoyed; and they lihawias ftoish us with 
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a key to the anmils of manjr andent and.noMe fiunilies, who were 
either involved in ruin by the share they had in those oommo* 
tions^ or rose on that ruin in consequence of the support they 
afforded to the side that prevailed. 

.These songs are> moreover; a spedes of composition entirely by 
themselves. They have no affinity with our andent ballads of 
heroism and romance ; and one part of them &r less with the 
mellow strains of our pastoral and lyric muses. Their general 
duuracter is that of a rude energetic humour, that bid».defiaiiGB 
lo aH opposition, in arms, sentiments, or rules of . soag-writinipi 
They are the unmasked effusions oi a bold and primitive- lace^ 
who hated and deqA^ the overturning innovations, that prevaiM 
in dmrdi.aiid stal^ and hdd the abettors of these as: dogi^ tat 
sometfaiiig wovse-^-drudges in the lowest and foulestpathsof per- 
dition«--bdagB too base to be spoken of with any degree of pa^ 
tience or forbearanee. Suchis their prevailing £BfttU]«;'bttithciie 

araamong^t them sp^cunenscfdy and beaittifolattego^ .Then 
lait seeia to have been tung openly and avowedly in missed parties 
as sQine of thena are more generally known, while the odiers had 
been confined to the select sodal meetings of confirmed Jaoohites» 
or hoarded up in the cabinets of old Catholic funilies, wkere to 
this day they have been preserved as thdr mostilpredous lore. 
Many of these beloved rdics have beoi givm up to me wiCh tke 
greatest liberality; yet I have reason to bdievp, that in smne 
distant oounties numbers still remain; for a locaEty prevaib in 
many of them, that gives th^n an interest only in certain;fami]iea 
and districts. , t i . . . 

It is fixr this reason that I have piAlished only a portion of tiie 
wng^ at diis tine, omfining myself to those that are apparently 
of the earliest date, eonceming whkJi authentic anecdotes ooidd 
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not tioir be so eaaQy ocAlected. I have iubjoined tack aiihtt^ in 
the notes as I have been able to oome at; and I take tMs oppor* 
tunity of requesting the desoendants of those £iunilies that rose in 
suj^KHt of the Stuarts, to furnish me with such songs and anec« 
«btes as still remain in their possession, and are not gtneraDy 
Imown to the public. The most grateful attention will be paid' 
to an information of this kind, whether contained in original 
letters or statonents of traditionary facts, and the manuscripts 
retomed carefully, if desired. Now, when all party Ssdii^B on 
that score are at an end-^when the only representatiTe of oar 
ancient and revered race of kings fills their chair— «udi reniintt^ 
oenoes are honourable, and are so estimated by every one of our 
IKrinces of the hhoA royaL Indeed, had it not been rendered 
necessary for our kdngs of the house of Brunswick to maintain the 
sovereignty to which they were called by the prevailing voice of 
the nation, they seon never to have regarded those the law' deno- 
wiinateii rebels otherwise than with respect; which one or two 
instances whidi I shall here copy will sufficiently serve to prove; 

When the princess of Wales, mother of his present majesty, 

mentioned, with smne appearance of censure, the conduct of Lady 

Margaret McDonald, who harboured and concealed Prince Charies, 

nrhen, in the extremity of peril, he threw himself on her pro* 

tection; *^ And would not you, madam," answered Prince Pre* 

deride, " have done the same, in the same circumstances ? I am 

sure— *I h^ in Ood you would." Besides the great measure ef 

resCorag the fixfeited estates to Ihe chiefs, our venerable sovereign 

shewed, on every occasion, how little his heart was capable of 

nooriBlung any dislike agunst those who had acted upon principle 

against the authority of his house. The support whidi he afforded 

to the exiled branch vi the Stuarts will form a bright traits his 



X INTBODUCnON. 

hb^nfrfywA leduded as he now li tnm hia goymmmi vA 
people, we may> as of a deooMed mooaicbj rdate one of thow 
triflini: taaits which marked the generous Idndnew of hia dispoaip 
tion^ as well as his sentiments of those who stood ftr the etuse cf 
hh nnfortimate relative. His migesty haring been told of a gen* 
ticnian of fieanily and fortune in Perthshire who had not enlf 
refused to take the oath of allegiance to lum, hut had never peiw 
mitted him to be named as king in his prssence; ^ Carry my 
compliments to him/' said the king^*-'^ but-t^what-^^top^-p^no; 
he may perhaps not recdye my oomplimoits as king of England-f 
Give him the elector of Hanover's oomplimonts, and tell him that 
he respects the steadiness of his principles." The same Idndnwi 
to the memory of those who hasarded themselves in the canse of 
the Stuarts has been inherited by the present administrator of 
royal authority ; and to him, as to his &ther, thdr desooidanti 
have been ever prompt to repay it. He was heard to ezprev 
himself one day before a doxen of gentlemen of both nataons, with 
the greatest warmth, as follows: '^ I have always regarded the 
attachment of the Scots to the Pretender-p-I beg your - pardoia, 
gendemen-'^to Prince Charles Stuart, I mean-*»as a lesson to ms 
whom to trust in the hour of need." 

But to put this matter beyond the dbande of being disputed^ I 
have only to add, that the first proposal for the rescuing of iheK 
Jacobite rdics from oblivion emanated from the royal fiunily. It 
was made by the Highland Society of London, while one royal 
duke was in Ihe chair and anotiher {»esent, to Colonel Stuart of 
Garth, who, as may well be supposed, readily engaged in ilie 
prmnoiion of a sdieme so congenial with his feelingB; and it was 
In contaquence of his immediate application to Mr George Thoinson 
of Edinburgh, that the task of selection devolved on me. Cftj^tain 
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Stuart of InTcmalioyle'ii aii|;ular temark was not, it neemB, qniti 
witlHiat fbondation. A gentlemati, in a large awipaiiy, gibed 
lum for h<ddiiig the king's commission, while, at the same tim^ 
be was a proftased Jacobite. ** So I well may/' aaswertd he> 
^in imitation of my master: the king himself is a Jaoobite.*' 
The gentleman shook his head, and remarked, that the thing was 
impossible. " By G-»-," said Stuart, " but I tell you he is, and 
every son that he has. There is not one of them wh<) (if he had 
lived in my brave fitther's days) would not to a certainty have 
been hanged.*' 

Upon the whole, I conceive that the cruelties complained ofj 
and not without cause, <m the suppression of the two sebelllons, 
proceeded rather from the natural dispositioDs of those in whotit 
hands the executive powo: was placed, than from any extermi* 
mating intentions on the part of the reigning monarchs; so tiiat, 
all things considered, there has not been much to blame on either 
aide. And now, when the horrors of the Catholic rdigion have 
cseoaed to oppress tiie minds of men, tiiere is but one way of 
thinking on the rights of the Stuarts throughout tiie realm. 

In order, theref(»«, that as mudi curious and authentic matter 

may be reoorered as possible, I have confined myself, in this 

volume, to the soi^ previous to the battle of Sheriffinuir, with 

tiie ezoeption of a few general ones that may be of later date, bat 

which rebte to no particular period. Indeed there u no aoandty 

of them during tiiat era. In the reign of Queen Anne, tiie hopea 

of die Jacobites were Ht the fiill, and they seem to have adopted 

Ae aebtiment lately ezpoessed by a modem lawyer, " Suffer ua to 

make tiie songs of our country, and do you make its laws." Every 

nauise that coitid string a rhyme must certainly have tiien been 

put ia reijpiisitiflii; for of the son^ which I have received, that 
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have appareDtl; been written about lliat time^ I bave not thooglit 
proper to admit above one-^/lfth, and yet I am sure the penuer 
will think that there is enough of them in aU oonsdenoe* It was 
not on account of any inferiority in point of merit that I excluded 
so many» but because^ when they were all togethtf^ there was 
such an endless repetition of the same sentiments^ a chime on 
teitns and cjiithets, that was quite intolei^Ue. Nor is it possSde 
to obviate this altogether in such a collection; but^ as they now 
appear^ it will not be much felt ;. for they sure contideraUy varied, 
and many of them highly spirited and whimsical, and altogether 
eztraoidinary for such an age. 

Witii regard to the music, it is reiquitite for me to state, thaA 
though I am perhaps better acquainted with the Lowland me* 
lodies of Scotland, as sung by the peasantry, than any penon now 
living, yet I am so little of a musician, that I can scarcely be said 
to understand the first prindples of the art. But having been 
directed by the Society to preserve such of the Jacobite airs as 
are still extant, I set about it with great diligence and greater 
delight, but with very slender prospects of success; for I found 
that tiie people of every county in the eastern parts of Sootiand 
sung them to thdr own favourite tunes. The Galloway people's 
music appears to be, like themselves, a kind of Irish, mixed with 
something else, nobody knows what it is. So that, on my first 
general application to rural muncians, I bqnan to suspect diat 
my efforts would in a great measure be unavailing. On lo(4dng 
more narrowly into my oM manuscripts, I frand that, of three 
manuscript volumes of unpublished Jacobite songs that I liaa 
frcnn Jolm Steuart, Esq. younger of Dalguise,. almost every one 
had the name of the air marked to which they were composed or 
sung. The Honourable Miss RoUo's old manuscripts had the 

5 
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same adnatage: lo that. In adaptiiig theie^ I had oiiljr to ttarix 
iqp our oldeit ociDectioiis of mvoAc But the modem ftshion of 
^^^mgitig the name and style of diese old tunes has been the 
cause of mud& per^eadty and oonfiinon of ideas to me. X look 
upon this as eztiemdy reprehensiUe, if not diflgraoefiil^ in the 
edlecton of our national airs. It is scarcely posnUe to ascertain 
the onginal name of one tune firom these modem cdlecti<ms. 

On the other hand^ of all the umumerable songs that I got 

from Mr Walter Scott (which he must have picked out pf every 

cabinet and portftAo in the Idngdom)^ as ifell as those sent me 

from Aberdeenshire by Mr Walhoe^ Mr Bnchafl^ and Mr Graham^ 

scarcely one had the name of the air mentioned; and unless the 

tune and song chanced to be coeval^ and bore the same name, 

whidi is ihe case in many instances, for all these I was jEbroed to 

take the ooulitry at latge, a very uncertain standard to go by. It 

has had, however, this advantage, that a giieat number of dce-i 

letons of old tunes will be found, that have never btfen published 

before, which, if improven by acoompaniments> and set upon 

proper keys, will be found not unworthy of the delightful dass of 

mime to which they belong.- As I make no pretensions to science 

in music, I have attempted nothing farther than the preservation 

«f these old airs in their most naked and primitive style; well 

knowing, that, should any of them become &vourites with the 

public, it would be aai easy matter for any composer, or professional 

player on the piano, to harmoniae them. 

I have searched in vain for thei songs of libe other party, in 
order to contrast them with those of the Cavaliers. There are 
Init few of them e^dsting in Scotland, worthy of preservation, 
previous to 1715. Sudi as remain will be found in the appendix. 
In the succeeding era there are a few indifferent ones. I would 

b 



liiui hitve Imd A l«rgi9r p(Mrti9ii of thm^ » a ooiiiilei]iBrt to ^ 
ptli^; butitisimpoQriUeto{ffeienFisihaiwIu^ Thooi^ 

.th^ gOTi^roine^t mi reT«4iitioiiary prind^ln of die bnuB of 
|Ia|ioirer.]i99^e/dv9iy9 bmi populiur m tibe LovrkndB of Scotland, 
jT^ Ae, CWWbpiaa Muse^ , witk a roioantic attadhmeni, hn all 
|il09g (j^ugo^ to exilod royalty^ and Idndled at die uyanes muf 
taiaed hj ihfi ^saSfsm, and dior ]ieraail.de|iDrtmait> in its 
$I^U8Q; at/the pain^ timo loading the inflicton of thoe auffiaingB 
vU^. epirjr QP6SI^pHw» that bitterneas of floul could mgsg/saL 
llf}i<mer<U versapt v^ tbo national (loetiy.of Sootkad wiO leidSly 
8ub6cri])o to this podtton. The generodty di^pkfed by thaee nOf* 
^Ijtunato vfxm viU always, he jremembcfed to the honour of ihe 
naljiKN»> mA it oren poverfiilly intemtad thoae vho vena admae 
to l^eif cmm* . The national fteling was rtnmg^y xooaad, and iti 
VfidB parto^.of th^ fx>niQion sympathy. It vroiild thesrafare have 
been doiotg^ jl]{|»8tio9 to our country^ to its heroes as well as iti 
fof^g to have sufiei^ed these effuMm to have per^^ Tooffir 
9ny ip€iogf «ow for thdr publication^ would only be to insak; 
those who might he eis^pected to require it* The rival d^ums of 
Stuart and Brunswick are not more to the present gencratioii 
than thoae of Bruce and Baliol^ or York and Lancaster. The 
questioa of righi has been submitted to the aihitratton of the 
sword, and is now invariably decided* But neither that deeisioo, 
nor any other modve^ fibould detar the historian from doing 
justice to the character of those men who &11 in a cause whidk 
they at least judged to be rig^t, and whin^ others^ perhaps^ only 
thought wrong b» it proved unsuccessful. 

" Treason does never prosper. What's the reason ? 
For if it prosper^ none dare call it treason/' 
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1 Itote la M ittttttie pisaOtd mynlf in deddiiig 
of eadi MAig b the ia<m gemdne and mgibaly bat have oottttandy 
faken Ihe m» ttaii I thoaght ihe best; judging^, that iii tai 
htttaaott the k^ Ims bjr die dbrid^:eiiientB«Bd intopcfationi of 
those who flni(f it, foronoeihfttit ieinqnorett. For that renoii^ 
though I hare often got a great many oopies ef ihe atm&toiig^ I 
have not only always taken the best, bat Ihe beet vtnes of eadf^ 
asfiuras I could judge; and tluai«nden it impnaiUe forme le 
Idbiowle^ the ^ongft indrndwdly^ ai I am generaHy iiidebted le 
many for the same iong^ and afanort e?ery copy differing from 
another* I have folltiwed Ihe same conne with rcgtad to the 
ShtftratioiiSy pkkii^ ten ap w h en ever I cocdd find thcm^ with* 
ont eonftiung the nanraliTe wMi inffividualacknowledgmenfBrf 

An extenrive appendix is sokgomedy oouuting of soA Scottifeh 
Jacobite soa^ as had no tones remaining that I coaM find; and 
also of great nombers beside^ ihat appear to be of English oompo* 
ation. Many of these are Ukewise excellent in thdr kind^ and 
certainly much above the general efiiisions of the nation at that 
period. Of all the Whig songs subjoined^ there is not one that I 
can trace to be of Scottish originaL 

The collection and arrangement of the songs, airs^ and corre- 
sponding anecdotes and characteristics^ has proved a task so diffi- 
cult and complex^ that perfect accuracy can scarcely be expected^ 
even nvith the best asostance and advice; and of these I have had 
9B good as any that the nation afforded, both in choodng the 
aongs and OMrecting the munc For the latter I have been much 
indebted to my friend William Stenhouse, Esq. accountant in 
£dmburgh, a gentleman whose sdence^ good taste, and general 
infimnation of all that relates to Scottish song and munc, is not 
perhaps equalled by any contemporary. 
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In odUecting the flODgs^ my fiitndi liave exerted themselTes in 
no oidinaiy degree. Such numbers have I ooilected> that I 
actually grew tenafie^ when I heard of a MS. vdume ctf Jacobite 
tongs. Among my principal oontribntorB I most mention Walter 
JScott> Bsq. my constant and nhbiaMed friend; Jidin Sleutfrt> Esq. 
younger of Datgoise; Mr David Laing^ Mr Jdbn Moir^ Mr 
James Hardy^ junior^ Glasgow; Mr John WaQaee^ Mr P, 
Buchan^ Mr John Graham^ Mr William GordOn^ Mj? David 
Bridges^ junior^ and the Honoundde Miss Rdia These sent me 
volumes; but to enumerate all that hare soat me single songs is 
impracticable. Many of those sent were bespoke by .Col<meI 
David Steuart, who has tdcen an anxious and most friendly G(»i-i 
cem in the puMication. A number of Charlie Stuart soi^ aie 
still laddng> both Gaelic and English. May I hc^ that I shall 
have many others^ both gentlemen and ladies, to add to my next 
Hst? 

Alteivx Lake, I ^ 

September 6thilSl9,§ 
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SONG I. 



Wbt S&tng i^n mps W ^im ugaCn^ 




What B(K>ker doth prog-nos-ti-cate^ Con-ceming kings and 




kingdoms' fate; I take myself to be as wise As he that gazes 



on the skies ; My skill goes beyond The depth of a pond^ Or 




riv— ers in the sor-est run; Where-by I can tell All 




things will be well. When theking shallenjoy his own again. 

There's neither Swallow, Dove, nor Dade, 
Can soar more high, or deeper wade, 
Or show more reasons from the stars. 
What causes peace, what causes wars. 

The man in the moon 

May wear out his shoon. 
By running after Charles' wain ; 

But all to no end. 

For the times will never mend 
Till the king shall enjoy his own again. 

B 



2 THE KING SHALL ENJOY HIS OWN AGAIN. 

For forty years our royal throne 
Has been his Other's and his own^ 
Nor is there any one but he. 
With right can there a sharer be ; 

For who better may 

Onr high sceptre sway. 
Than' he whose right it is to reign : 

Then look for no peace, 

F^r the wars will never eease 
TUl the kzQg shall enjoy his own again. 

- Though for a time we see Whitehall 
With coliwebs hanging on the waD, 
Instead of gold and silver bright, ^ 

That glanc'd with splendour day and night. 

With rich perfume 

In every room, 
AU to delight that princely train ; 

These again shall be. 

When the tone we see 
That ike king shall enjoy his own again. 

Did Walker no predictions lack. 
In Hammond's bloody almanaek ? 
FiMretidling thtngs that w^Hild ensue. 
That all proves right, if lies be true; 

But why should not he 

The pillory lee. 
Wherein poor Toby t«oe was ta'en ? 

And also fgrriaiow. 

To the gallows he arast go. 
When the king shall enjoy his own sgain } 

Then hr upon the northern hill. 
My hope shall cast her anchor still, 
Until I see some peaceful dove 
Bring home the branch I dearly love ; 



THB HAU6H8 OF CROMDALB. 

And there will I wait 
^ Till the waters abate^ 
Which now surround my swimming, brain. 

For njoice wiU never I, 

Till I hear the joyful cry. 
That the long enjoys lot own again. 
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SONG II. 



As I came in by Adiin-doun, A lit -tie wee bit 



nae the town. When to the Highlands I was bound. To 




view the haughs of Cromdale, I met a man in tartan trews, I 




i^eer^d at him what was the news; Quo' he, the H^hland 




ar«my rues, That e'er we came to Cromdale. 

We were in bed, sir, every man. 
When the English host upon us came; 
A bloody battle then began. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The English horse they were bo rude. 
They bath'd their hoofs in Highland blood. 
But our brave dans, they boldly stood 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 



THJS HAXJGHS OP CROHDALB* 

But^ alaB ! we couM no l(mgfsr 8tay> 
For o'er the hills we came away^ 
And sore we do lament the day 

That e'er we came to Cromdale^ 
Thus the great Mont|:t)«e did say. 
Can you direct the nearest way? 
For I will o'er the hills this day. 

And view the haughs of Cromdale. 

• 

Alas^ my lord^ you're not so strong. 
You scarcely have two thousand men. 
And there's twenty thousand on the plain. 

Stand rank and file on Cromdale. 
Thus the great Montrose did say, 
I say, direct the nearest way. 
For I will o'er the hills this day. 

And see the haughs of Cromdale. 

They were at dinner, every man. 
When great Montrose upon them came ; 
A second battle then t^egan. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The Grant, Mackenzie, and M'Ky, 
Soon as Montrose they did espy, 
O then, they fought most valiantly I 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 

The McDonalds they retum'd again. 
The Camerons did their standard join, 
Mcintosh play'd a bloody game 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The M'Gre^rs fought like lions bdd, 
MThersons, none could them controul, 
M^Lauchlins fought, like loyal souls. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 



LESLEY'S MARCH TO ^GOTLANP. 

M'Leans^ M^Dougals, and McNeils, 
So boldly as they took the fields 
And made their enemies to yields 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The Gordons boldly did advance^ 
The Frasers fought with sword and lance^ 
The Grahams they made the heads to dance. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 

The loyal Stewarts, with Montrose^ 

So boldly set upon their foes^ 

And brought them down with Highland blows^ 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
Of twenty thousand, Cromwell's men. 
Five hundred fled to Aberdeen, 
The rest of them lie on the plain. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 



s 



SONG HI. 




r r-ir 




March ! march ! pinks of e - - leC"tion, Why the deyil 




don't you march on*ward in order? March! March! dogs of re- 




demption. Ere the blue bonnets comeo-ver the Bor-der. 
You shall preach, you shall pray. You shall teach night and day, 
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LESLEY'S MARCH TO SCOTLAND. 




You shall pre -vail o'er the kirk gone a whor— ing; 



A>' f. r r M' J' 




Dance in blood to the knees^ Blood of God's e— ne-mies^! 



The daughters of Scot-land shall sing you to 8nor--ing. 




March ! march ! dregs of all wickedness ! Glo-ry that low-er you j 




can't be de— bas-ed! March]! march! dunghills of blessedness! 



m ^ lir^ U . bff r rl l f. fJ 



March and re- joice, for you shall be rais-ed^ Not to board, 



rlC t ^(.th 



not to rope> But to ^th and to hope, Scotland's athirst for the 




s 



truth to be taught her; Her cho-sen vir-gin race, how they will 




grow in grace. Round as a neep, like calr^ for the slaughter. 

March ! — ^march ! — scourges of heresy ! 

Down with the kirk and its whilliebaleery ! 
March !— march !— down with supremacy 

And the kist fa' o' whistles, that maks sic a deary ; 



LESLEY'S MARCH TO LONQMASTON MOOR. 

Fife-men and pipers braw> 

Meny deils^ tak them a'^ 
Gown^ lace> and livery — ^lickpot and ladle ; 

Jockey shall wear the hood^ 

Jenny the sark of God — 
For codpiece and petticoat^ dishdout and daidle. 

March ! — ^march !— <-blest ragamuffins ! 

Sing^ as ye go^ the h^yrmns of rejoicing ! 
March ! — ^march ! — justiiied ruffians ! 

Chosen of Heaven ! to glory you're rising. 

Ragged and treacherous^ 

Lousy and lecherous^ 
Objects of misery^ scorning, and laughter ; 

Never, O happy race ! 

Magnified so was grace ; 
Host of the righteous ! rush tathe slaughter ! 



SONG IV. 
%tiiUifii fRuvcb to %onfsm&iiton Moot* 

TO THE FOREOOIN<} AIR. 

March !-^march !— why the devil don't you march ? 
Stand to your arms, my lads ; fight in good order ! 
March !^— march !— why the devil don't you march ? 
Stand to your arms, my lads ; fight in good order I 
Front about, front about, ye musketeers all. 
Until ye come to the English Border : 
Stand till't, and fight like men^ 
True gospel to maintain. 
The parliament's blythe to see us a-coming. 

♦ ♦ ♦ * * 

When to the kirk we come. 
We'll purge it ilka room, 
Frae popish relics and a' innovation. 
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That all the world may^ee 
There's nane in tlie right but we, 
Of the sons of the auld Scottish nation. 



Jenny shall wear the hood, 

Jocky the sark o' God ! 
And the kist £u' o^' whistles that maks sic a deary. 

Our pipers braw shall have them a', 

Whate'er comes on it ; 
Busk up your plaids, my lads. 

Cock up your bonnets. 

SONG V. 



■ CiJ^ l j ,jJ I JJJ'.-^ljJ]Jilj jit 



To curb u-siir-pa-tipn by th'as-sistance of France^ With 




love to his country see Charlie advance 1 He's welcome to 




grace and distinguish this day. The sun brighter shines and all 




■ ^P- ii ^ U *' 



na~ture looks gay. Your glass-es charge high, 'tis 




in great Charles* praise. In praise, in praise, 'tis ' in 



tM 



*^» 



9 




great l!%ar-W j^nuBe, T«% guc«Ge« your vm-eet sal 




m— Btru-Bntots raiae^ To hu suc-den yomr ^— oes tod 




■■ ■ ■■ <> 






;;,. j.r.i 



iB*8laii-«ent8 nuse. 



ApfM'eadi^ glorious CkarleB> to iim dewdate knd^ 
Aild dritne oat thy foes tiitli thy tnigkty haiid ; 

The Dfttions shlJl me, and join t» ime man, 
Td srown the brave Charles^ the Chief of the CUm. 

Your glaaaes, Sec 

In his train dee sweet Peace, fiurest queen of the dcy, 
Er'rjr biis^ in her look, er'ry ehnlii in her eye^ 

Whilst oppre8fiion> oonHiption, vile slavery, and £ear^ 
At his wish'd-for return neror more shdl appear. 

Whilst in pleasured soft arms millims now oomt repoit^ 
Our hero fies forth, Aough nmtnmded with fbes^ 

To fifte uft fi^tffi tyrantd ^ry dangeir defies^ 
And in liberty^s catise he conquen or dies! 

Your glasses^ &c. 

How hatefol's the tyrant who lives by fthe flmie, 
To satiate his pride sets our country in flame ! 

How giorioos the prince, whose great gipKreus mind 
Makes true valour omsist in relieving mankind f 

Your glasses, &c. 

Te famye Glans, on whom we just honour bestow, 
O thiiik on the source whence our dire evik flow I 

Cotltmanded by Chail^, sidv^nce to Whitehall, 
And fix them in chains who would Blitons enthral. 

Your glassebt, tes. 
C 
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TH£ ROYAL OAS TREE. 



SONG VI. 
tit Hd^sl ^A €ut* 




Ye true sons of Sco-tia^ to-geth-er u-nite^ And 




yield all your sens- es to joy and de-- light; Give 




mirth its full scope^ that the na-tions may see. We 




hon— our our stand*ard> the roy-al oak tree^ We 




hon-our our standard^ the roy-al oak tree. 





All shall yield to the roy-— al oak tree. 
All shall yield to the roy-al oak tree ; Bend to thee, ma« 

m 




jestic tree! Honoor'd was he who sat in thee. Honoured was 




he who sat in thee. And thou, like him, thrice honour'dshalt 




i \ i 1 1 j.i i 



be. And thou, like him, thrice honoured shalt be. 



TREE OF FRIENDSHIP. 11 

When our great sorereign, Charles^ was driT^n firom his throne^ 
And dared scaice call kingdom or sulgects his own^ 
Old Pendril the miller^ at the risk of his bloody 
Hid the King of our Isle in the king of the ^ood. 

All shall yields &e. 

In gammer^ in winter^ in peaoe, and in war, 
*Tk known to ourselyes^ and to nations a&r^ 
That the oak of our forest can screen us from hanu^ 
Can shield our protectors^ and ride out the storm. 

All shall yields &c. 

♦ 

Let gard'nera and florists of foreign plants boasts 
And cull the poor trifles of each distant coast ; 
There's none of them all, from a shrub to a tree. 
Can e¥€r compare, great royal oak, with thee. 

All shaU yield. Sec 

* 

SONG VIL 

A CANTATA, — ^IN SIX AIBS. 

Am I.^" Wdcamy brother DMar," 

Many are the toils of mankind, 

Num'rous are the toils we bear ; 
Let us then unite in friendship. 

And each other's troubles share ; 
For men were made to hdp each other, 
' To share alike their grief and joy; . 
Let us then, when toil is over. 

In harmless mirth our time employ. 

' Am IL^'' The Hounds are all out/' 4v. 

Without friendship in mankind society's lost, 

And life is a bubble of air ; 
But though fortune should drive us on Greenland's Mack coast, 

W«'re contoited, if friendship comes there. 
My bcavc boys, &c. 



Was plagq«d 1^ a ^rdntu»ivt«4 qsQW ; 
Wben he look'd voujb^ 4e fieldf, ta in?^ hm nmefi^ 
The oak roff^ with |p»ce W hi» v^jTi^ 
My brave bop, Ikfi. 

The trees that yi the woods are seen^ ' 

Struck by the winter's blast, shall ML; 
Whikt thou shall flourish on ^e green. 
The mighty monarch of them all. ' 

Hall to tbeniy^«*-hail to. the xospi traeb 
Protecter of ous Uberty* 

This much-honoured tree suck w^ondhfs hath ffone» 

That Britain still names it as her greatest boast ; 
There is nothing can equal it under the jun ; , 

Without it our lives and our Iftecty's lost. 
Abroad it does sail before the brisk gale, " 

And brings h<HDe the sfrioeB and juices divine ; ' 
Then, ring* rmaifi th^gi^t iiee with fitiendshil^ and gbe; 

Around it, around it^ lik^ woo^bio^ let's twbe< 

Air r;~<' iM^M^« iifan?*.*^ 



From the east to tl;i^ west^ .^ , 

By all n^en 'tis co^fest^ 
That th6 oak is, the. best of ajl tre^ ; 

There's not one, we are sure. 

Can such, hardships endure,. 
Or brave with more courage the seas. 

^ould any pretend^. 

To aifront our great fiimd. 
Let the foe be a duke, hkid^ &t oltnim^ . > 

With our oaks laal in^ hand; 

By ourfrirada wifM fans standi 
And then knock the prou&boMrtcK ifmB. 



..i.} 



CHORUS. 

Then shaded heneath this great royal tree, 
I>st us from aU strife^ firmn aM dimi^ Iwftw; 
Though hardships surround u% fel lJu« ndkft amends, 
A friend in our need ia the imresi of tAmd». 

Finn as the oak let us stand, friend* Maoere lei us he^ 
Our purataare leadjr^ 
Open to the needy^ 
In this let all Qritons,«HBl mankind agree. 



SONG viir. 

Cfft 9t0hntfti(jp of tfsTf , 

A MEDL^Y,«<--IM FOUR AII^S. 

r 

Am L—f' Tkt TeOvo-km'd LatUk: 



n 



TuouoH Ym%tr may fright us, a^d chill us wiih col4t 
Bright Phoebus can cheer us with i;9^ pure as. gold; 
Thai let us not mumuir» noi; dare to oomplmn. 
For he that took sunshine ca^ {V^e it a^^ain. 

The oak, that all wintei wm hanpen and hare. 
Again spreads his bvandies ta wtTe in th^air; 
M nature, rgoidng> appeamdad in green ; 
Then let mirth and friendship enliven the scene. 

The true Sonaof Fueedlpft together are^met, 
And each by his neighbour in order is set ; 
While mirth and true friendship gire Hf^ to die song^ 
The voice of Contentment the notes shaU' prolong. 

Air //.•-!.« Once i nfa& blind.'' 

A lady once her huabaniblai^ 

And, aghing, loak'diansand^ 
And saw hec ikBdnak mdijr onm'd; 

And deep^iBiSomm^dyowned^ 
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But thus assuaged their grief and paiB> 
" Your fiither wiU return again," 
With my ^, h^ &c. 

Though he has left you f<H* a day, ^ 

Be not sunk in diespair,- 
For orphans^ as the Scriptures say. 

Are Heav'nV peculiar cave : 
Then, fear not, hoys, youll get command. 

As broken a ship has come to hmd. 
With a &, la, &C. 

Then throw your grief and care away. 

Let mirth your hours employ. 
This is the ttventy^ninih ofMn^, 

My heart o'erflows with joy ! 
So bid adieu to grief and pain. 

And drink the Laird's return again.4 

With my fa, la, &c. ^ 

The lads took heart, and dressed thfemselres 

In rural garments gay. 
And round about, like Mry elves. 

They danced the live-long day ; 
Around, around an oaken tree. 

They danced with joy, and so do we, 
With my fii, la, &c. 

JiR IIL^'' The Lass rf Patie's MilL'* 

The sprightly dance now done. 

They all, as was their use. 
Upon the grass sat down 

To taste the balmy juice : 
The sparkling goUet smiled. 

And went the drde round. 
While Mirth (Contentment's child). 

Cried, " Care in joy is drowned." 



HBY, THEN, UP GO WB. 
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Air IV»~" Let our mirth still abound^ 

Let Xi&, afi weU as they, be merry while we may. 

For we know not how long we may sing, brare boys ! 
Let us still be content with whaterw is sent. 

Or what providence pleases to bring, brave boys ! 
For I love, from my soul, a friend and a bowl. 
So here gnes a health to our king, brave boys \ 
Here's a healtii to the king ; 
Let every true man sing 
Long live our noble king. 



SONG IX. 



ll(Sf tien, up jg:o toe. 




Know this, my brethren, he^tv'n is dear. And all thedoudsare 




gone; The right-eous man shall flou-risli now. Good 



^tT^iiu \ \f\ 




days are coming on. Come then, my brethren,and be glad. And 




f-r-f V r 1 'J 



'eke re-joice with me; Lawn sleeves and roch-ets 




H^tr^Hrft^ 



shall go down. And hey, then, up go we. 



We'll break the windows, which the whore 
Of Babylon hath painted, 
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And when the Popish mnU a» doim^ 
Then Surges shall be saintecL 

There's neitlMr erdss, mot cmctfix^ 
Shall stand to teen to see ; 

Rome's trash and trumpery shiidl gb down^ 
And hey, iheuy up go we. 

AVhate*^ the Popish hands have huilt^ 

Our hammers shali undo^ 
We'll break their pipes, and bum their copes^ 

And bum down churches too ; 
We'll exercise within the groves^ 

And preach beneath the tree; 
We'll make a pulpit of a cask^ 

Aftd h^i then, up go we, 

tVe'll down with all the versities. 

Where learning is jNK^t, 
Because they practise a&d iiialiifain 

The language of the Beast ; 
We'll drive the doctoi* out rf doors 

And parts whatever ihey be ; 
We'll cry all arts and leaarning down» 

And h^f thtn, up go we. 

We'll down with deans and prebends too. 

And I rg<»oe to t^ ye. 
How that we will eat pigs our M, 

And capon by the belly ; 
We'll bom the fathers' learned books, 

And make the schoolmen flee ; 
We'll down with all that smells of wit> 

And hffjf, then, up go we. 

If once the antichristian crew 

Be crushed and overthrown. 
We'll teach the nobles how to stoop. 

And keep the gentry down : 
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Good nMimerB hare an ill report^ 

And turn to {vide we see^i 
We'll ihecefbnt cry fgooi mannera down. 

And key, then, up go we. 

The name of Lord shall be abhorred. 

For every man's a brother; 
No reason why^ in ehurch or state. 

One man should role another. 
Bat when the change of government 

ShaH set our fingers free. 
We'll make the wanton asters stoop. 

And hey, then, up go we* 

What though the king and parliament 

Do not accord together. 
We have more cause to be content ; 

This is our sunsfaffie'weather ; 
For if that reason should take place,. 

And they should once agree. 
Who wouidvbe in a roundhead's case? ' 

And hey, then^ up go we. 

What should we do -then in this eaae f 

Let's put it to a venture ; 
If that.wehi^d out seven yearns space. 

We'll sue out our indenture. - ■ 
A time may cdnie to ^make us rue^ 

And time may set. us free. 
Except the gallows claim his due^ 

And hey, then, up go we. 



D 
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YOU*R« WELCOMB, WHIOS* ^ 



SONG X. 



P^ 









You're wcl- come, Whigs, from Both —well Brigs, Your 




ma-lice is but zeal, boys; Most ho«-ly sprites, the hy- 




po- crites, 'Tis sack ye drink, not ale, bop ; I must a-T«r, yon 




can -not err. In breaking God's com-mands, boys. If 




ye in-fringe bish— ops or kings, YouVe hear- en m 



jgrmr 



your hands, boys. 

Suppose ye cheat, disturb the state. 

And steep the land with blood, boys ; 
If secretly your treachery 

Be acted, it is good, boys. 
The fiend himsel', in midst of hell. 

The pope, with his intrigues, boys. 
You'll equalize in forgeries ; 

Fab* fe' you, pious Whigs, bop. 

You'll God beseech in homely speech. 
To his coat-tail you'll claim, boys ; 



YOITRB WELCOMB, WHIGS, Ac 19 

Sedc Hppies of grace frae Ms gawde fiioe^ 

And bless and not blaspheme^ boys. 
Yoiir teachem they can iam and pray^ 

In zealous ladies closets ; 
Your wits convert by Venus* art ; 

Your kiric has holy roset. 

Whidi death will tie promiscuouiBly^ 

Her members on the ybSI, hfjrp. 
For homed beasts the truth attest. 

That live in Annandale, boys. 
But if one drink, or shrewdly think 

A bishop ere waa fiaved. 
No charity from presbytrye. 

For that need once be craved. 

You lie, you lust, you break your trust. 

And act all kinds of evil. 
Your covenant makes you a saint. 

Although you live a devO. 
From murders too, as soldiers true. 

You are advanced well, boys; 
You fought like devils, your only rivals. 

When you were at Dunkeld, boys. 

Your wondrous things great glaughter brings. 

You kill'd more than you saw, boys ; 
At Pentland-hills ye got your fills, ^ 

And now you seem to craw, boys. 
Let Websters preach, and laddies teach 

The art of, cuckoldry, boys, 
When cruel zeal comes in their tail. 

Then welcome presbytrye, boys. 

King William's hands, with lovely bands. 

You're decking with good speed, boys ; 
If you get leave, you'll reach his sleeve. 

And thai have at his head, boys. . 



so 



You're vrtipomi J$dft W^'l^V^^t^'!^ 

To dzink yiNiir llMt confix 
Tliat gx¥» a«d tiutfi m bbaj pofltw 

Once more without delunim. 



SONG XL 



Clunie the ded4y> and Rethy the mon-key; Le-ren the 




he-ro, and lit-tle Pit-cunkie; O where shall ye 



f Cjr^ i ri fiff"^ 




see sudi^ or find Buch a 80u--dy? Bannocks of bear mea^ 



wtm^mm 



irtMavpM*! 



cakes of crou*dy. 

Deddy on politicks dings all the nation^ 

As well as Lord Huffie does for his discretion ; 

And Crawford conies next^ with his Archie of Levy, 

Wilkie, and Webster, and Cherrytrees Davy. 

« 

There's Greenock, there's Dickson, Houston of that ilkiej 
For statesmen, for taxmen, for soldiers, what think ye ? 
Where shall ye see such, or find such a soudy ? 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 

There's honest Mass' Thomas, and sweet GeorcUe Brodie> 
Wed kejad Mr Wm Veitph, and Maw John Goudy, 
For preaching, for drinking, £»r playing attioudy-^ 
Bannocks of be«r meal, cakes of croiidy. 



THERB CA]^* A FIDDL&B OUT O* FIFB. S^l 

Therms temple for pra^n^^ A^S?1^^ XS^^f'^!'^^ 
There's Henrey and WiDiamspB^ two dedcy afiees^ 
They pteach wellj and eat wdl» $iid play wtiU at aoody— 
BannodcB ci bear meal^ cakes of croudy. 

Blaff Macky for lyings lean Lawrence for griping^ 
Grave Bernard for stories, Dalgleish for his piping. 
Old Aindie the prophet for leading a dande. 
And Borland for cheating the tyrant of Frande. 

There's Menie the daughter, and Willie the cheater. 
There's Geordie the drinker, and Annie the eater. 
Where shall ye see sach, or find such a sondy? 
Baiinoda of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 

Next comes our statesmeps these blessed reformers. 
For lying, for drinking, for swearing enormous, 
Argyle and brave Morton, and Willie my Lon)|er* 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 

My curse on the gnun of this hale reformation. 
The reproach of mankind and disgrace of our nation ; 
Deil has^ them, deil smash them, and make them a soudy. 
Knead them like bannocks, and steer them like croudy. 

SONG XII. 
Q$trt tam' a df'MU^ ^^ f^ #tt^* 
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There cam' a fid— dler out o' Fife, A 



^vv^-f J', j^'j' i f.irr;C' g 



Mink be-yond Bla-weary, O, And he has coffe a 




gool—ly knife. To gie the Whigs a blea-ry, O. 



23 NB*fiR TO RBt0Rl^. 




This fid-dler cun' vf swcrd and lanoe^ And a' bis links o' 



A>'i>' [i [.' ll^LjJrfr-m\ 



le&'Tj, O, To learn the Whigs a mor-rioe dance, That 




f-^^-f-t 



they lov'd wond-rous dear— ly^ O. 

Now he has danced the lads frae hame. 

Out o'er the hills o' Sdry, O^ 
An' may the deil ride afiter them^ 

Upon his good gray meary^ O : 
They grew sae hauld tm sturt an' strife^ 

That nae man durst gang neary^ O^ 
Until the fiddler cam' frae Fife^ 

That banged them wi' his geary, O. 



SONG XIII. 
fit'tv to i&etttni* 

TusB.*^'' There cam' a Fiddler out o' Fife: 

Ne'er to return^ let Whigs be sent 

Out o'er the hills of Syria, 
Our nation's plague and punishment. 

Since first we gowns did weary, O ! 
No more in Britain shall ye stay. 

Nor pulpits ere come neary, O ! 
Swith, pack, begone, without delay. 

There's ane at hand will fear ye, O ! 

Now your fidse principles decay. 

As treacherous base deliria; 
Lo ! once more you must out of play. 

An' take the transporteary, O. 



NB'BR TO BBTURN. S3 



No more shall villany defile 
Our sacred church most deary^ O ! 

Nor you moet holy folks be styled^ 
Who God nor king do feary, O ! 

Away> ye holy cheats^ begone ! 

No more our kirk come neary^ O I 
For you must to the hills anon^ 

Dear Cameronianeary^ O ! 
Rear treason and rebellion^ 

To put folks in a steary^ O ! 
But Christians all diall join in one. 

To turn you tapselteary, O I 

That cursed usurping Orange, you 

Your saviour styled most deary, O f 
Soon to the Stygian shade withdrew. 

And left you in a feary, O t 
That treacherous reign did you support. 

In all your wild deliry, O ; 
Now by the hand of vengeance struck. 

We'll hang you by the eary, O ! 

When your weak sandy fabrick ahook, 

Whilk put you in a feary, O,. 
His life, like's nose, had roony a crook. 

Till he went tapselieary, O I 
But let the villanous wretch begone. 

And Heaven our just prayers heary, O ! 
That royal James may mount the throne. 

Nor thief nor knave come neary, O. 
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KING WILLIAMS MABCH. 



SONG XIV. 



mui wmmim'* ma^ 
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O WiL— LIE, "Wll— lie Wanbeard, He's a— wa frae 




hame^Wi'a budgetonhisback^An'a wal-Jet at liii 




wame: But some will sit on his seat. Some will eat his meat. 




Some will stand i' his shoon, Or he come a-gain. 



O WiUie, Willie Wanbeaid, 

He's awa to ride, 
Wi' a bullet in his bortree, . 

And a shabble by his ride ; 
But some will white wi' Willie's knife. 

Some will kiss Willie's wife. 
Some will wear his bonnet 

Or he come again. 



O Willie, Willie Wanbeard, 

He's awa to sail, 
Wi' water in his waygate, , 

An' wind in his tail ; 
Wi' his back boonermost, 
^ An' his kyte downermost. 
An' his flype hindermost. 

Fighting wi' his kail. 



KIHO WILLIAM'S MARCH. Sft 

O IViUie, Willie Wanbwd, 

He's awa to fight ; 
But fight dog, fight bane;^ 

WiUiewiU be right:. 
An' he'll do, what wed he may. 

An' has done for mony a day. 
Wheel dbout, an' lin away, 

like a wally wight. 



O saw ye Willie Wanbeard 

Riding through the rye ? 
Or saw ye Daddy Duncan 

Praying like to cry ? 
That howe in a 'tato fiir 

There may WilUe lie, 
Wi' his ueb boonermost. 

An' his doup downermost. 
An' his flype hindermost. 

Like a Pesse pie. 

PUy> piper, play, piper. 

Play a bonny qiring. 
For there's an auU harper 

Harping to the king, 
Wi' his sworf by his side. 

An' his ^ign on his reade. 
An' his crown on his head. 

Like a true king. 



^ 



IT WAS A? FOR OUB RIGHTFU' KING. 



SONG XV. 
St iDSii a' Cor out tfj^tfu' iftutji* 




It was a' for our right-fu' king We left fair Scotland's 




rrfr'j r I Cf rlJ f n ^t ; 



strand! It was a' for our right-fu' king We e'er saw 



r ^ ji j.J' ^ r f rt-j Ji J I J . II . 



I - rish land, my dear. We e'er saw I - rish land. 

Now a' is done that men can do. 
An' a' is done in vain ; 

My lore an' native land, fareweel. 
For I maun cross the main, my dear. 
For I maun cross the main. 

He tum'd him right an' round about. 

Upon the Irish shore. 
An' ga'e his bridle-reins a shake. 

With, Adieu for evermore, my dear. 

With, Adieu for evermore. 

The sodger frae the wars returns. 

The sailor frae the main ; 
But I hae parted frae my love, ' 

Never to meet again, my dear. 

Never to meet again. 

When day is gane, an' night is come. 
An' a' folk bound to sleep, 

I think on him that's far awa, 

The lee-lang night, an' weep, my dear. 
The lee-lang night, an* weep 



THREE GOOD f^ELLOWS, &c. 
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SONG XVL 



Ont giMitr J'tlUhMt tLpani t^on i&ltn. 




There's three true good fel -lows. Three brave Ioy--»al 




fellows^There's three truegood feUows^Down ayont yon glen. 







It's now the day is daw'ing. But ere night is a--fa'-ing^ 




Whase oock's best at crawing, Wil— He, thou shalt ken. 




r f r n r c ^^ 



There's three true loy- - al fel- lows. There's three true good 




fellowB,There*8 three true loyal fellows, Down ayont yon glen. 




There's Graham,Graham and Gordon,Brave Lindsay is coming. 




D. C. 



Ken ye wha is running, Wi' his Highlaadmen ? 



m 



THB BATTIiB OF I^IU-ICBANKIB. 

'Tis he that's ay the foremost 
When Ihe battle v warmest^ 
The bravest and the kindest 
Of all HigUandmen. 
There's three tiue good Mlows^ &c 

There's Sky's noble duefUan^ 
Hector^ and bold Evan 
Beocfaj Bane Hacrabrach, 
And the true Madean. 
There's three true good Mlows, && 

There's now no retreatbg« 
For the dans are waitings 
And every heart is beating. 
For hononr, and for fione ! 
There's three trae good feUovrs^ 
Whate'er they may tell us. 
Thrice three good fdlows 
Down ayont yon g^en. 



SONG xvn. 



Zbt SattU id l&aUtxatAit. 




Clavers and his Highlandmen Came down up«on the 




raw, man. Who, be-ing stoat, gave mo-ny a dout. The 




-i .ff I n ^ r •• 1^'"^ 



lads be—gan to daw, then, Wi' swoid and targe in* 



Tax BATTLB W KILLICBANEIB. 



m 




to their hand, Wi' which they Were &a skw, man, Wi' 




mo-nya feaifd' heavy sigh. The lads be-gan to daw, then* 

O'er btuh, &er bank, o'er ditch, o'er stank. 

She flang amang thenti a', man ; 
The Butter-box got mony knodcs. 

Their riggings paid for a', then. 
They got thdr paiks, wi' sudden straiks. 

Which to their grief they saw, man; 
Wi' dinkiim dankiim o^tr thdr crowns, 

The lads began to &', then. 

flur sldpt about, hur leapt about. 

And flang amang them a', man ; 
The English blades got broken heads. 

Their crowns- were deav'd in twa, then; v. 
The durk and door made th^ last hour. 

And proir'd their final &', man: 
They lihought the devil had been there. 

That play'd than sid a paw, llien. 

The solemn league and covenant 

Came whigging up the hills, man. 
Thought Highland trews durst not tefuii 

For to subscribe their bills, then : 
In Willie's name they thought nae ane 

Durst stop their course at a', man ; 
But hur nain sell, wi' mony a knock. 

Cried, ^' Furich, Whigs awa, man/' 

Sir Evan Dhu, and his men true. 
Came linking up the brink, man ; 



so ' PBJBLIITM GILLICRANKIANUM. 

The Hogan Dutch they feared such. 
They bred a horrid stink, then. 

The true Madean, and his fierce men. 
Came in amang them a', man ; 

Nane durst withstand his heavy ha^d, 
A' fled and ran awa, then. 

Oh on aril chonari! 

Why should she lose King Shames, man ? 
Oh fig in di! ohrigindi! 

She shall break a' her banes, then ; 
VTii^Jurichxnishy and stay a while. 

And speak a word or twa, man. 
She's gie a straik out^'cr the neck. 

Before ye win awa, then. 

O fie for shame, ye're three for ane ! 

Hur nain sell's won the day, man ; 
-King Shames' red*coats should be hung up, 

Because they ran away, then. 
Had bent their brows, like Highland trues. 

And made as lang a stay, man. 
They'd sav'd thdr kiog, that sacred thing. 

And Willie'd run away, then. 



SONG XVIII. 
|9mUnm (ffirCntcranittanum. 

TO THE FOREGOING AIR. 

Grahamius notabilis oo^rat Montanos, 
Qui clypeis et gladiis fugarunt Anglicanos ; 
Fugerant Vallicolae, atquc Puritanic 
Cacavere Batavi et Cameroniani. 



PRiELIUM 6ILLICRANKIANUM. ^ 31 

Grahamius mirabilis^ fortisdinufi Akides^ 
Cujus Regi fuerat intemerata fides, 
Agiles Monticolas marte inspiravit, 
£t duplicatam numerum hoetium profligayit. 

Nobilis apparoit FennilodunensiB, 
Cujus in rebelles string^batur ensis ; 
Nobilis et sanguine, nobilior virtute, 
Regi dcTotissimus intus et in cute : 
Pitcurius beroicus. Hector Sooticanus, 
Cui mens fidelis fuerat, et invicta. manus. 
Capita rebellium, is excerebravit, 
Hostes unitissimos ille dimicavit. 

Glengarius magnanimus atque bellicosus. 
Functus ut Eneas, pro rege animosus, 
Fortis atque strenuus, bostes expugnavit. 
Sanguine rebellium campos colorarit ; 
Surrexerat fideliter Donaldus Insulanus, 
Pugnaverat Tiriliter, cum copiis Skyanis, 
Pater atque filii,'non dissimularunt, 
Sed pro rege proprio, unanimes pugnarunt. 

Madeanius, circumdatus tribo martiali. 

Semper, deyinctissimus familiae regali, 

Fortiter puguaverat more Atavorum, 

Deinde dissipaverat turmas Batavorum, 

Strenuus Locbielius, multo Camerone, 

Hostes ense peremit, et abrio pugione, 

Istos et intrepidos Oreo dedicavit, 

Impedimento bostium Blaro reportavit. ^ 

NacneiUius de Bara, Glencous Kepocbanus, 
Ballecbinus, cum fratre Stewartus Apianus, 
Pro Jacobo Septimo, fortiter gessere, 
Pugiles fortissimi feliciter vicere. 



9St ^ KlhhlCtLJkWLlJL 

CaaoBicufl clariflBunusy Gattovidiantii, 
Aoer et indomitiu> oonnlioque sanus^ 
Ibi dux adfiioat, spectftbilis penona^ 
Nam pro tueiida patria, hunc peperit Belloiia; 

Ducalidoni dommuni.spreTerat gradirus^ 

Nobilis et juvenis^ fortu et activuB^ 

Nam cum nativum^ prmcipem^ exulem, audiret> 

Redit ex Hungarian ut rcgi inBeryiret ; 

Illic et adfiierat, tutor Ranaldonun^ 

Qui strenue pugnarerat cum copiis Tirorum> 

Et ipse Capetaneus, letate puerili^ 

Intentus est ad pneUum, opiritu milL 

Glemuoristonus junior^ optimus bdbtor> 
SuUto jam fectus^ hactenus Tenator ; 
Perduellea WhiggeoB, ut pecora proBtrant, 
Ense et fiilmUieo Mackaium fugBTit^ 
R^bu8 et le^uB Scotid constantes^ 
Vo0 clypm et gladiis pro priadpe pugnanteB ; 
Vestra est victoria^ Yeatm est el gloria : 
lu cautifi et hbtoiia perpes est memoria. 



SONG XIX. 



HmOitttaAU* 




Whare hae ye been sae braw, lad? Wbarc hae ye been sae 




brankie, O? Whare hae ye been sae braw, lad? Came 



KfLLICRANKlE. 



S8 



^ r> 




ye by Kil- li- cran-kie, O? An ye had been whare 




J' ha6 been^ Ye wad-^na been aae can-lie^ O; An 




ye had seen what I ' hae seen^ F the braes o' Kil*li- 
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crankie^ O. 



I £ragfat at land^ I faught at sea. 
At hazne I faught my auntie^ O ; 

But I met the devil and Dundee 
Ott the braes o' Killicrankie^ O. 
An ye had been, ^c. 

The bauld PitctBT ftS^ in a iurr. 
And Clavers gat a clankie, O, 

Or I had fed an Athol gled 
On fhe braes o' Kilticratikie, O. 
An ye hlid be^, &c. 

O 6e, MtukBLj, \f^at gart ye lie 

r the bush ayont the brankie> O ? 
Ye'd better kiss'd King Willie's loof. 
Than come to Killicrankie, O. 
If 8 nae shame, it's nae shame, 

It's nae shame t6 shank ye, O; 
There's sour daes on Athdi braes. 
And deils at Killlerankie, O. 

F 
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THE imVtL O'BB STIBLIKG. 



SONG XX. 

Cbt 9e&tl o'er ^ttrlins* 



^^ 




As the de-vil o'er Stirling was locking one day (For when 




$a-tan looksjsharp^he can see a great way)^ He spied an odd 




%ure on Bloomsbury steeple^Withhishomshigh ez-alt-ed^ sor* 

P' f • I r r r ^ M 




Yeyingthe people. Deny down, down, down, deny down. 



n 



t< 



How now !" quoth the deril, ** what spy I at London ? 

Should I suffer a rival, myself will be undone." 
And whilst a man scarce could toss off his flaggon. 
The devil was mounted on Bow steeple dragon. 

Deny down, &c. 

• 

From thence Satan kenn'd the sweet &ce oi the areature; 
He knew his old Mend in each line and each feature : 
Without further preface he addressed his ally. 
With a '^ How the plague, Willie, came you mounted so higb ? 
<^^ Derry down> &c. 



€€ 



€C 



Speak — How got you up ? — I shall humble your pride : 
What a pox ! have you learnt on a broomstick to ride?" 
No, softly," quoth Willie, " you be vastly mistaken, 
'' Me be ne'er for de vitch nor de conjuror taken. 

Derry down, &c. 



THB DEVIL CBR STIRLING. S6 

^ But^ to tdl you de trae^ vas placed here by my brewer, 
*^ Yen I vas ad ignenrnt of it as you are: 
*' But tboii^h I'm a fool^ as you plainly may see, 
*' You ba^« not von more humble servant dan me« 

Derry down, &c, 

^ Do your highness have place your own council about me^ 
^' Yet still you must acknowledge you can't do vidout me ; 
*' 'Tis I who to all your damn'd projects give birt, 
^ And each plot ferm'd in hell go in my name on eart. 

Derry down, && 

*' Vat has lately been done may convince you full veil, 
^' Dat in my reig^ you should ne'er vant subjects in hell: 
'' Our late swearing act, you'll allow, vas a trapa; 
^' Me leave not a loophole for von to escapa. 

Derry down^ &c* 

^ Vat divel could -e'^ have done more in my station, 
'^ Since, vit von single acta, me damn de vole nation ? 
" Men of every degree; vomen, rich and mean, 
^ From de street-vaUdng lass to her highness de queen. 

Derry down^ &cc* 

*' Vere it not for me you'd be plagued vit de dergy, 
^^ And some of dem, sir, would confoundedly scourge ye : 
** Should me 8ouffi*e deir dam convocation to sitta, 
*^ Oh den, broder Satan, ve bote might be bitta. 

Derry down, &c. 



rr 



But my bishops from all deir attempts vill secure ye> 
And dey are your best vriends on eart, I'll assure ye; 
" Dere is but very few on dat reverend bench, 
^ But adore you as much, sir, as me d'j my vench." 

Derry down, &c 



86 
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" Thesei tfwpo ai^ brav« aoub^ irpitby Sftt«n't alliance; 
'^ With such troops I'd boldly hid lloarea defiance. 
'' Since you ma^iae giifib Msbq^ Wll^ you may reign om, 
<f For the devil can't find siich a pack when thqr're gam^*" 

Deny down^ &c . 

The nMnarch of heU flew aiw^y in a tirice; 
The monardi of Briton look'd wondrous wise. 
Thus ended thiBir trMty> as OMNt people say ; 
He'd be glad to cone off half so wtU at Cambnty . 

Derry down^ &c. 



SONG XXI. 



VStlttt tpe VSIajg;* 




Oj I had a wee bit mailin^ And I had a good gray mare, And 




I had a braw bit dwalling. Till Willie the wag came here. 




He waggit me out o' my maUinj He wagg^t me out o' my 




gear. And out o' my good black gowny. That ne'er was the 



< ii r. t f r II 



waur o' the wear. 



THB CAMUONIAN QJkT. 
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Me fiEtwii'd, and he waggtt Mb tail. 

Till he poifion'd the true welWe> 
ibid wi' the wagging o' hia hast tongue/ 

He gart the brave Monmoadi die. 
He waggit us out o' our rights^ 

And he 'wuggit us out o' our la\r» 
And he waggit ua out o' our kiog> 

That grieves m* warst of a'. 

The tod rules o'er the lion^ 

The midden's aboon the moon^ 
And Scotland maun cower and cringe 

To a £uue and a foreign loon. 
O walyfa' fa' the piper 

That sells his wind sae dear ! 
And walyfa' fa' the Ume 

Whan Willie the wag came here ! 



SONG XXIL 



Q$( tfamerontan Cat 




jJJ i frJ i ^ tiff^ m 



There was a Ca^-me-rcv-nian cat Was hunting for a 




prey^And in the house she catch'd amouse^Up— on the 




i 



Sabbath-day. 



88 THB, CAMEBOKIAN CAT. 

The Whig, being ofiended 

At sach an act profieme. 
Laid by his book, the cat he took. 

And bound her in a chain. 

*^ Thou damn'd, thou coned ereature, 
^^ Thifl deed so dark with thee, 

^' Think'st thou to bring to hell below, 
** My holy wife and me ? 

^^ Assure thyself, that for the deed 
'' Thou blood f<»r Mood shalt pay, 

*^ For killing of the Lord's own moose 
« Upon the Sabbath-day," 

The presbyter laid by the book. 
And earnestly he pray'd. 

That the great sin the cat had done 
Might not on him be laid* 

« 

And straight to execution 
Poor baudrons she was drawn. 

And high hanged up upon a tree ; 
Mess John he sung a psalm. 

And when the work was ended. 
They thought the cat near dead ; 

She gave a paw, and then a mew. 
And stretched out her head. 






Thy name," said he, '' shall certwnly 
*^ A beacon stiU remain, 
'^ A terror unto evil ones, 
'' For evermore. Amen." 
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SONG XXIII. 



CarU) an t^t !£ttng tome. 




Carle^ an the king come^ Carle> an the king come. 




Thou shalt dance, and I will sing. Carle, an the king come. 




trffff ff i ^/^'^ i 



An 8ome-bo-dy were come a*gain. Then some-bo- dy maim 




cro68themain,AndeY'ryman8ha]lhaehi8ain, Carle, an the 



I 



i 



o 



rd 



king come. 



I trow we swapped for the worse. 
We ga'e the boot and bettfer hwse. 
And that we'll tell them at the cross^ 

Carle, an the king come. 
When yellow com grows on the rigs. 
And a gibbet's built to hang the Whigs, 
O then we will dance Scottish jigs. 

Carle, an' the king come. 



' 



*0 



WILLm WINKIB*8 TSSTAMBNT. 

Nae mair wi' pinch and drouth we'll dine. 
As we ha'e done — a dog's propine. 
But quaff our waughts o" bovusy wine. 

Carle, an the king come. 
Cogie, an the king come, 
Cogie, an the king come, 
Fse be fou, and thou'se be toom, 

Cogie, an the king come. 



SONG XXIV. 



maUit milrikU'si Ce^mmt 



^^ 




^^ 



O TELL me, Fa-der Den-ni-son, Do you tink dat my 
Bfe be done? So be, den do I leave Tit you My 




paarshments and my trunksat Loo; Von cup> von doak, von 





1 1 r.if' : 



CO - ver - lid. Von press, von bUick book, and von red; Dere 




you vill find di - rec-tion give. Vat mans shall die, and 



><iH>?4^-rH- 



vat must live. 



WILLIB WIKKIB'8 TBSTAMBMT.^ 41 

Dere you Till find it in my Till, 

Vat langi must keep deir kingdoms still, 

And^.if dey please, Trho dem must quit; 

Mine good Tench Anne must look to it 

Voe's me, dat I did eTer sat 

On trone !-— But now no more of dat. 

Take you, moreoTer, Dennison, 

De cursed horse dat broke dis bone.> 

Take you, beside, dis ragged coat. 
And all de curses of de Scot, 
Dat dey did giTe me Tonder Tell, 
For Darien and dat Macdonell. 
Dese are de tings I £edn Told giTe, 
Now dat I haTe not time to liTe : 

take dem off mine hands, I pray ! 
I'll go de lighter on my Tay. 

1 leaTe unto dat poor Tench Anne, 
Von cap Told better fit Ton man. 
And Tit it all de firebrands red, 

Dat in dat a^ haTe soorch'd mine head. 
All dis I hereby do bequeath. 
Before I shake de hand Tit death. 
It is de ting could not do good. 
It came Tit much ungratitude. 

And tell her, Dennison, TTomine, 

To lock it by most carefully. 

And keep de Scot beyond de Tweed, 

Else I shaU see dem Ten I'in diuid. 

I haTe Ton hope, I haTe but Ton, 

'Tis Teak, but better Tit dan none ; , 

Me Tiss it proTe not Ton intrigue 

De prayer qfde seffiik WhUig. 

G 
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THB M^ OF 8vecnM(»r« 



SONG XXV. 



die 9tt tA S^victt»i)m. 



W M f f: I J- f 




I'li^ ring you a aopg, my brave boya^Tlie like you ne'er 




heard of be-fore; 014 ScQtlaud at la»t ia grown wise. And 




England shall bul-ly no more. Succession, the trap for our 




I JT 'IL !• I 



elav'ry, A true Pres-hy •» te - ri - an plot, Ad-vaiiced by 

V 1 1 - 




by-ends and knav'ry, Is now kicked out by a vote. 




The Lutheran dame may be gone. Our foes shall address us no 




more; If the treaty should ne-ver go on. She for e— ver is 




'•m^' 



^P*" 



kicked out of door. 



To bondftg^ we iio# bid affiett. 

The £iig:liBli shall ho moll) o^{ffM Ub; 
There's something in jeyery man's riew. 

That in due time^ ire ho|ie> shttll fedfeM m. 
This hundred yenfs p&st we have bMti 

Dull slaves^ and h€et strove to metid ; 
It came by an did barren 4Ueeii> 

And now we n^ve it shdll fetid. 
But grant the old wotnati should came> 

And England with treaties should woO us^ 
We'll dog her More she oomes home> 

That she ne'er shall have power to undo us. 

Then let us go on and be great. 

From parties and quarrels abstain; 
Let us English oouncUs defeat. 

And Hanorer ne'er mention again. 
Let grievances now be redress'd ; 

Consider, the power is our own : 
Let Scotland no more be oppress'd. 

Nor Eiigland lay claim to our crown : 
Lei lis think with what blood and what eare 

Our ancestors kept thmnselves £ree ; 
What Bruce and what Wallace could dare : 

If they did so much, why not we ? 

Let M<mtro6e and Dundee be brought m, 

As later examples before you ; 
And hold out but as you begin^ 

Like them, the next age will adore youi 
Here's a health, my brave Idds, to the duke, ihm, 

Who has the great labour begun; 
He shall flourish, whikt those w^lo forsook himi 

To Holland for shelter shall run. 
Here's a health to those that stood by him. 

To Fletcher, and all honest mea; 



44 WOULD YOU KNOW WHAT A WHIG I& 

Ne'er trust the danm'd rogues that bdie 'era, 
Sinoe all our just rights they maintain. 

Once, niore to great Hamilton's health. 

The hero that still keeps his ground ; 
To him we must own all our wealth :•— 

Let the Christian liquor go round. 
Let all the sham tricks of the court. 

That so often have fbil'd us hefore> 
Be noiirmade the country's sport. 

And England shall fool us no vm^ 



SONG XXVL 



SSouItr son itnoin 1»]^ a 10$% ii. 




^^ 



Would you know what a Whig is^ and always was? Ill 




r r J ■! !■ fi-i-J g 



shewyou his life, as it were in a glass: He's a re-hel by 




r'r J l ' JifCf J.^ 



nature, with a vU-lan-ous face, A saint by profession, who 




i!*f f J J' 

never had grace. Cheating and ly-ing are pu-ny things, 

r fr fl^^ 





Rapine and plunder but re-inial dns; His dear oc-ca« 



tTHBN THB KIK6 COMBS O'ER TUB WATBR. 



4S 




pation is ru-in of nations^ Sub-vert-ing of crowns, and 



rrrrir 



muid'ring kings. 

To shew that he came firom a wight of worth: 
'Twas Lucifer's pride that bore the elf; 
'Twas bloody barbarity gave him birth ; 
Ambition the midwife that brought him forth ; 
Judas his tutor was, till he grew big; 
Hypocrisy taught him to care not a fig 
For all that was sacred : so thus was created. 
And brought to the world, what you call a Whig. 

Spewed up among mortals from hellish jaws. 
He suddenly strikes at religion and laws. 
With dyil dissensions, and bloody inventions. 
And all for to push on the good old cause. 
StaU cheating and lying he plays his game, 
Alwap dissembling, yet still the same. 
Till he fills the creation with crimes of damnation. 
Then goes to the devil, from whence he came. 



SONG xxvn. 



Wlbtn i^t ISUns tarntH a'tv fbt Waitt. 




I MAY sit in my wee croo house. At the rock and the 




red to toil fu' dreary; I may think on the day that'sgane^And 
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WniK TRB KIKO COMBS 0*BR THB WATEtU 




agh &tiA sab tiQ I grow weaiy. I ne'er ootiid br6oit^ I 




• rif f f't.i 




jp^ 



ne'er could brook^ A foreign loon to own or flatter; But 




I will sing a rantin sang^ That day our king comes 



tfM. j 'j.j'i i ' 



•teWaVM 



■MBii4a*Mi 



o'er the water* 

gin I live to see the day. 

That I hae begged, and begged frae Heaven, 
I'll fling my rock and reel away. 

And dance and sing firae mom till even. 
For there is ane I winna name. 

That comes the beingin bike to scatter; 
And ril put on my bridal gown. 

That day our king comes o'er the water. 

m 

1 hae seen the gude auld day, 

The day o' pride and chieft^ glory. 
When royal Stuarts bare the sway. 

And ne'er heard tell o' Whig nor Tory. 
Though lyart be my locks and gray. 

And eild haa crodi'd me down— -what matter? 
I'll dance and sing ae ither day. 

That day our king comes o'er the water. 



A curse on dull and drawling Whig^ 
The wlttiu%, tBsitmg, Itm deceiver^ 



PRBBDQirS FARBWBLX. 

Wi' heart aae Uaeki and look tarn \Ag, 
And cantijig tongue o' dkhmadaver ! 

My hAw was a good lord's son^ 
My mother wag an earl'8 daughter. 

And I'll he Lady Keith again. 
That day our king comes o'er the water. 
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SONG XXVIII. 



d^reeDrom'i^ ;f9xtb>tXL 




Britons, where now is your gre$^t mag9a*«]ii*«li«ty? 




Where is your hoast-ed oour— age flown? Quite per<- 



^—ni ■ ^ 1 




yerted to pu-sil-la- ni-mi- ty. Scarce dare you say your 



■V«iM*M 



souls are your own. 



What your ancestors won so victoriously, 
Crown'd with laurds in many a field. 

You have r^Iinquish'd, and O, most ingloriously. 
To fiweign oj^ression thus tamely to yield ! 

Freedom now for her flight makes preparative. 
Weeping she'll quit her once-loved shore ; 

Then shall our loss be past all reparative ; 
Once she leaves us, we see her no morew 



48 COMB, FILL YODB 

Gradious Heaven, to aarist us ezcorgitato. 
We look for thy mighty yindictive hand, . . 

To make our oppressors their phmder disgoi^tate,' 
And yet preserve a poor sinking hmd. 



SONG XXIX. 

Come, UU sour Soloist 
AiRr^^' The King shall enjoy his own again.*' See p. I. 

CoHE, fill your howls, come, fill them high. 
While these are here we'll scorn to fly ; 
Shall honest Tories fear disgrace. 
When loyalty glows in the &ce? 

Great laurels have been w<ni 

Qn the glorious tenth of June, 
By the force of Burgundy and Champaigne : ^^ 

While bumpers go in rounds. 

There's nought but blood and wounds. 
And the king shall enjoy his own again. 

Were our glasses but tum'd into swords. 
Or our actions half as great as our words ; 
Were our enemies tum'd into quart8> 
How nobly we should play our parts ! 

The least that we would do. 

Each man should kill his two. 
Without the help of France or 3pain ; 

The Whigs should run a tilt. 

And their damn'd blood be spilt. 
And the king should enjoy his own again. 
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SONG XXX. 

Cbt IStteg niM tnj<i$ ]KiK iitDti. 

F<ir the Air, see p. 1. 

In a rammer's day, when all was g&y, 

The lads and lasses met 
In a floweiy mesid, when each lorely maid 

Was by her true lore set. 
Dick took the glass, drank to his lass. 
And Jamie's health around did pass. 
Huzza, they cried ; Huzza, they all replied, 

God bless our noble king. 

« To the queen," quoth WiD. '' Drink it off;' says NeB ; 

*' They say she's wondrous pretty." 
'' And the prince," says Hugh. « That's right," sap Sue. 

" God send him home," says Katy; 
*' May the powers above this tribe remOre, 
** And send us back the man we lore." 
Huzza, they cried, &c. 

The liquor spent, they to dancing went ; 

Each youilgster took his mate: 
Ralph boVd to Moll, and Hodge to DM; 

Hal took out Uack-eyed Kate. 
" Name your dance," quoth J<Ab. ^ Bid him," says Anne, 
" Play, The king shaU «ijoy fan own again." 
Huzza, they cried, &c 
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RBIUM A HEALTH TO THBM THAT*S AWAY. 



SONG XXXI. 



n 



mtvei a )ftealt|^ to tbm tjtat'i^ aSnac* 



I'nf Mr I Mi l l f MfJ' 



Here's a health to them that's a - way^ Here's a health to 




them that's a - - way^ Here's a health to him that was 

(8) 




here yestreen. But durst- na bide tUl day. 



O 




m 



wha win-na drink it dry? O wha win-na dnnk it 



i' r'' j'|J J' i E ri g J' f Jl 

dry? Wha win-na dnnk to the kd that's gane. Is 




nane o' our oom-pa-ny. 



Let him be swung on a tree. 
Let him be swung on a tree ; 

Wha winna drink to the lad that's gane. 
Can ne'er be the man for me. 
It's good to be merry and wise. 
It's good to be honest and true. 

It's good to be aff wi' the auld king. 
Afore we be on wi' the new. 



OVBR THB 8BAS AND FAR AWA. 
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SONG XXXIL 



iSibtv ijbe J^eai^ taHf Ut aSnau 




CoME^ all fast friends^let'sjointlypray^Aiid pledge our Yows an 




this great day; And of no man we'll stand in awe^ But 




drink his health that's far a--wa. He's o'er the seas and 




&r a* wa. He's o'er the seas and far a-wa; Yet of no man well 



.<, r JM i ii J cfK r f" 



Stand in awe^ But drink his health that's hr a-wa. 



Thoogfa he waa banish'd from his throne 
By paniAtes who now are gone 
To Yiew the shades which are helow. 
Well drink his health that's &r awa. 
He's o'er the seas^ && 

Ye Presbyterians^ where ye lie. 
Go home and keep your sheep and kye; 
For it were fitting for you a' 
To drink his health that's far awa. 
He's o'er the seas, &c 



I HAB NAK KTTHt *& 

But I hope he shortly will be home. 
And. in good time will mount the throne; 
And then well cone and ban the law 
That keepit our king sae lang awa. 
He's o'er the seas, Ibc. 

Disloyal Wh%B> d es p a tc h , and go 
To TisitNoU and Will below: ' 

'Tis fit you at their coal should blaw. 
Whilst we drink Aeir health that's &r awa. 
He's o'er the seas, &c. 



SONG XXXIII. 



S iiu use little ifmim l&to. 




I HAE nae kith, I hae nae kin^ Nor ane that's dear to 




me. For the bonny lad that I lo'e best^ He's ikr ayont the 




sea. 



He's gane wi" ane that was our ain. And 




we may rue the day. When our king's ae daugh* 




tcr came here. To play sk foul ^y. 



YB JAC0BI7BS BY NAMB. 
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O gin I were a bonny bird, 

Wi' wings that I might flee. 
Then I wad trayd o'er the main. 

My ae true lore to see ; 
Then I wad tell a joyfii' tale 

To ane that's dear to me. 
And sit upon a king^s window. 

And sing my melody. 

The adder lies i' the corbie's nest, 

Aneath the corbie's wame. 
And the blast that reaves the oorUe's brood 

Shall blaw our good king hame. 
Then blaw ye east, or blaw ye west. 

Or Uaw ye o'er the faem, 
O bring the lad that I lo'e best. 

And ane I dar^gia name ! 



SONG XXXIV. 



^t SiattAitt^ h^m 0amt* 




Ye Ja-cob-ites by name^ give an ear, give an ear. Ye 





Ja-cob-ites by name, give an ear; .Ye Ja-cob-ites by 




. y I r. J' J* J' 



name. Your fautes I will proclaim. Your doctrines I maun 




blame. You shajj hear. 
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MY f.OVB HE WAS A HIGHLAND LAD. 



What is right, and what is wraog, hy the law, by the law? 
What is right, and what is wrang^ by the law? 

What is right, and what is wrang? 

A short sword and a lang, 

A weak arm and a Strang, 
For to draw. 

What makes heroic strife, fam'd afar, fiun'd afiir? 
What makes heroic strife, fam'd afar? 

What makes heroic strife ? . 

To whet th' assassin's knife. 

Or hunt a parent's life 
Wi' bloody war. 

Then let your schemes alone in the state, in the state ; 
Then let your schemes alone in the state : 

Then let your schemes alone. 

Adore the rising sun. 

And leave a man undone 
To his fete. 



SONG XXXV. 



fUjSl Hobe it hM & l^jg^IatOf 9M. 




My love he was a Highland lad. And come of no - Ue 




fj' tJ' ;, r.l: 



pe - di-gree. And nane could bear a tru- -er heart. Or 




wield a bet-ter brand than he. And O, he was a 



1 



MY LOVB HB WAS A HIGHLAND LAD. 



US 




bon - ny hd. The bravest lad that e'er I saw ! May 




ill be- tide the heart-less wight That ba-nish'd him and 



rftut 



his awa. 



But had our good king kept the fields 

When traitors tarrow'd at the law. 
There hadna been this waefu' wark. 

The weariest time we ever saw. 
My love he stood for his true king, 

Till standing it could do nae mair : 
The day is lost, and sae are we ; 

Nae wonder mony a heart is sair. 

But I wad rather see him roam 

An outcast on a foreign strand. 
And wi' his master b^ his bread, 

Nae mair to see his native land. 
Than bow a hair o' his brave head 

To base usurper's tyrannyc; 
Than cringe for mercy to a knave 

That ne'er was own'd by him nor me. 

But there's a bud in fair Scotland, 
A bud weel kend in glamourye ; 

And in that bud there is a bloom. 

That yet shall flower o'er kingdoms three ; 



66 SUCH A PABCBL OP EOOlJBS IN A KATtON. 

And in that Uoom there is a brier. 
Shall pierce the heart of tyrannye. 

Or there is neither faith, nor truth. 
Nor honour left in our oountrye. 



SONG XXXVI. 



imb a $« ml td Stogtui^ in a 09ti$au 




Fare WEEL - to a' our Scottish fiune, Fareweel our andent 




glo—ry, Fare-weel ev'n to the Scot -tish name, Sae 




fam'd in mar-tial sto— ry. Now Sark rins o'er the 



mm 




Sol— way sands. And Tweed rins to the o— cean. To 




markwhereEngland'sprovince stands: Such a par- eel of 




■ J I i-i i II 



rogues in a na-tion! 



I^m'18 N^ MY AtN ttOOSE. 

If wroiiglit n<MF by a onward few. 
For hireUn^ traiton' wages. 

But English gold has been our bane: 
Such a parcel of ro^iues in a nation! 

O would^ or I hadweniifae^daijr 

That treason dius «miU «eU ns. 
My aold gmy 'haul hadffadn in^dby, 

Wi' Bruce and^o^ WaOne! 
Bat pith and fownr^^tillimy taut iheor 

rU make this declaration. 
We're bought and sold)^ ihigtish grid; 

Such a parcel ofivogUesaniaJiaitiiiii'i 
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SONG XXXVIL 



CbH ism iHstin IHmit. 




OTHisisnomyainheOfle,! im l^thel^gig^^'tjFor 




bow-kail thrave at my door cheeky And thristles on the 




ng-ipa <ft. A carle came wi' bdc o^gno^Wi' 

I 
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TH18.I8 NaMY-AIN HQD9E,- 

i 




un— CO gear and un— co face; And sin' lie claim'd my 




daddy's place^ I downa lude the triggin o't. 

Wi' routh o' kin and roiiUi o' reck,. 
My daddy's door it wadaa Btedc ;. . 
But bread and dieeie were his door«dMdc^ 
And girdle-cakes the riggin o't 
O this is no my ain hoose, ^to. 

My daddy bag his housie ireel, . 
By dint o' head and dint o' hed. 
By dint o' arm and dint o' steel. 
And muckle weary prig]g^n o't 
O this is no my ain house, &c. 

Then was it dink, or was it douce. 
For ony cringing foreign goose 
To daucht my daddy's wee bit house. 
And spoil the hamely triggin o't? 
O tins is no my ain houfe, &c. - 

- ' - 
Say, was ii foul, or was it fiiir. 

To come a hunder mile and mair, ^ 

Eor to ding out my daddy's h&r, 

And dash him wi' the whiggin o't? 

O this is no my ain house, &c 



t 



THBItB*Lli NBVER in PfiAdB, &e. 



59 



SONG XXXVIII. 



€btt^ wbtx it ^acf tOl JbntiCe tawM idmt* 




By . yon cas-tle wa'^ at the close o' the day^ I 




f J i j J flu m 



heard a man sing, tho' his head it was gray; And 




as he was sing- ingjt ^ the tears 4own came> There'll 




nerer be peace till Jamie comes hame. Xl^^ <^urch is in 



^/T-cf | ^rff | f cr ^ 




ruins^ the state is in jars^ De - lu-sions^ oppressions^ apid 




murderous wars: We darena wed say% but we ken wha's to 




blame; There'll ne«ver be peace tiUJaroie comes h^itte. 



$9 THB AWKWABO' S^OAd. 

My Beven faraw bods for Jamie drew sword, 
And now I greet round tlidr green beds in the yird; 
It brak the sweet heart o' my fiuthfu' auld dame : 
There'll never be peace till Jamie comes hame. 
Now life is a burden that bows me down> 
Sin' I- tint my bairns^ and he tint his croWn ; 
But till my last moments my words are the same^ 
There'll* never be peace till Jamie comes hame; 



SONO XXXIX. 



C^be lUD&bailr Jtfimlr* 




Shame fa' my een. If e'er I hare seeb Such a 




par-eel of n%ues in a nation! The Campbell and the 




Graham Art e-qual-ly toMame,Seduc'd by strong in-fii-tu- 

"'' -'^ ' •' ' * ^^ .'it f ^ 

ation. The Squadronie and Whig Are uppish and look 





^M 



!"&' Aitd ritcad. £ir to rule «t llieir ^eaaiue; To 
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THE AWKWARD SQUAD; 61 




lead us by the noae Is what they now propose. And en- 




i 



bance to themselves all our treasure. 

The Dali^ples come in play. 

Though they sold us all away. 
And basely betrayed this poor nation ; 

On justice lay no eirem, 

For our country they oppreis. 
Haying no sort of commiseration. 

No nation ever had 

A set of men so bod^ 
That feed on its vitals like vultures : 

Bargeny, and Gl«ico^ 

And the Union, do show 
To their country and' crown they are traitors. 

Lord Annandale must rule. 

Though at best a very tool. 
Hath deceiv'd every man that did trust him ; 

To promise he'll not stick. 

To break will be as quick ; 
Give him money, you cannot ^i^st him. 

It happen'd on a day, 

'^ Us cavaliers," he'd say, 
.And drink all their healths in a brimmer ; 

But now he's changed his note. 

And again has tum'd his coat. 
And acted the part of a limmer. 

Little Rothes now may huff. 
And all the ladies cuff; 
Coully Black must resolve to knock under; 



62 THE AWKWARD fiQVAll. 

Bdhaven hath of late 
Found his &ther was a cheat. 

And his speech on the Union a Munder ; 
Haddington, that saint. 
May roar, blaspheme, and rant. 

He's a prop to the kirk in his station ; 
And Ormiston may hang 
The Tories all, and hang 

ETcry man that's against reformation. 

Can any find a flaw 

To Sir James Stijarf s skill in kw. 
Or doubt of his deep penetration ? 

His charming eloquence 

Is as obvious as his sense ; 
His knowledge comes by generation. 

Though there's some pretend to say 

He is but a lump of day. 
Yet these are malignants and Tories, 

Who to tell us are not shy. 

That he's much indin'd to lie. 
And famous for coining of stories. 

Mr Cockbum, with fredn airs. 

Most gloriously appears. 
Directing his poor fellow-areatures; 

And who would not admire 

A youth of so much fire. 
So much sense, and such beautiful features? 

Lord Pollworth need not grudge 

The confinement of a judge. 
But give way to his lusts and his passion. 

Burn his Imens every day. 

And his creditors ne'er pay. 
And practise all the vices in fiishion* 
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Mr Bailey's surly sense^ ' 

And Roxburgh's eloquence. 
Must find out a design'd assassination ; 

If their plots are not well laid, 

Mr Johnstoun will them aid,' 
He's expert in that nice boeupation. 

Though David Bailey's dead. 

Honest Kersland's in his stead ; 
His Grace can niake use of sudi creatures; 

Can teach them how to steer, 

'Gainst whom and where to swear. 
And prove those he hates to be traitors. 

Lord Sutherland may roar. 

And drink as heretofore. 
For he's the bravo of the party; 

Was ready to command 

Jeanie Man's trusty band. 
In concert with the traitor M^KeHaey. 

Had not Loudon got a flaw. 

And been lying on ihe straw. 
He'd been of great use in his station : 

Though he's much decayed in grace. 

His son snoceeds his place, 
A youth of great iqpfdication. 

In naming of this set. 

We by no means must forget 
That man of renown. Captain Monro ; 

Though he looks indeed asquint. 

His head's as hard as flint, ' 
And he well may be reekon'd a hero. 

Zealous Harry Cunninghame 

Hath acquir'd.a lastiiig fame 
By the service he's done to the godly : 



64 THE AWKWARO SQUAa 

A Foment of hone 
Hath heexk given away miidiirone 
Than to him who did senw them so hMfy. 

The Lord RohTs Ady fi)od 

Was on martyvs* lesh and Uood> 
And he did disturb mndi ^derotkm : I 

Although he 4id dedgn j 

To o'jBrtwn King WxHie's i«ign. 
Yet he must not want Aae preaMriiaiL j 

Like aaaiflt linoeve mud trm. 

He diMovvr'd 9il he kmm. 
And for more there was then no occasion. 

Since he made tUs gMf tarm. 

His breast with aeri Mk burn 
For the king and a paw nAnmatien. 

The Lady Laufadafe, 

And Foite% mi|^ty med. 
Brought their sons ymrf laai into iuvmar: 

With grace Hi^ dM abMSMt, 

The sweet «f which they fooDd, 
When they fiw l^w effyringr 4iid hdMUv. 

There's Tweeddak aiid his dob, 

Who have given jaaay m nib 
To thdr honour^ their prince, and this nation; 

Next to that heavy dxcne^ 

Poor silly Sldpoess John, 
Hare OBtablish'dtihe hfli&iiefuMinL 

In making of this list. 

Lord Day thcmld be fait, 
A man most upright wqant; 

He's sincere ia aU lie aaja, 

A double part ne'er^dayi, 
His word he'U not break, you may swear it 



THB ympN* 

. Dnunmottdj Warrender^ and Smithj 
Have sery'd with all their pith^ 

And claim some small consideration. 
Give Hyndford his dragoons. 
He'll chastise the Tory loons. 

And reform eir'ry pfort of the nation. 

Did ever any prince 

His fevours thus dispense 
On men of no merit nor candour? 

Would any king confide 

In men that so deride 
All notions of conscience and honour? 

Hath any been untold. 

How these pur cotintry sold. 
And would sell it again formore treasure? 

Yet, alas I these very men 

Are in favour now again^ 
And do rule us and ride us at pleasure. 
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SOKP XL. 



C^ Vntom 




Now fy let u» a' to the treaty, For there will be 




wonders there. For Scotlaad is to be a bride, sor. And 



j i a f i i j j \ ^m 




wed to the Earl of Stair. Thae'sQaeaubenytSeafielcl, and 

E 
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tHB UNION. 




Mar^ sir^ And Mor— ton comes in^ by the bye; Tliere's 




Loudon^ and Le - ven^ and Weems^ sir^ And Sath-er-land| 




fre-quent-ly dry. 

There's Roseberry^ Glasgow^ and Dttplhr^ 

And Lord Archibald Campbell, and Ron ; 
The president, Francis Montgomery, 

Wha ambles like ony paced horse. 
There's Johnstoun, Dan Campbell, and Ross, lad. 

Whom the court hath had still on their bench ; 
There's solid Pitmedden and Fofg^land, 

Wha designed jumping <m to the bench. 



There's Ormistoun and Tillicoultrie, 

And Smollett for the town of Dumbarton ; 
There's Amiston, too, and Camwathie, 

Put in by his uncle, L. Wharton ; 
There's Grant, and young Penni^odc, sir, 

Hugh Montgomery, and Davy Dahymple; 
There's one who will surely bear bouk, sir, 

Frestongrange, who indeed is not simple. 

Now the Lord bless the jimp one-and-thirty. 

If they prove not traitors in fact. 
Bat see that their bride be well drest, sir. 

Or the devil take all the pack. 
May the devil take all the hale psick, sir, 

Away on his back with a bang; 
Then well may our new-buskit bridie 

For her own first wooer think lang. 



THE TIttSTLB AND ROSE. 
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SONG XLL 



Cjbe VHuMf atOr ibjte. 




It was in old times^ when trees compos'd rhymes^ And 




flowers did with e -le-gy flow; It was in a fields that 




Yarious did yields A Rose and a Thistle did grow. 




In a 8un-shi*ny day^ the Rose chanc'd to say/^ Friend 




Thistle^ I'll be with you plain; And if you would be but u« 




nited to me. You would ne'er be a Thistle a - - gain/ 



Says the Thistle, '^ My spears shield mortals £pom fears, 

" Whilst thou dost unguarded remain ; 
*' And I do suppose, though I were a Rose, 

" I'd wish to turn Thistle again." 
*' O my firiend," says the Rose^ " you falsely suppose ; 

^^'Bear witness, ye flowers of the plain ! 
^' You jwould take so much pleasure in beauty's vast treasure, 

^' You would ne'er be a Thistle again." 
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QUSfiN ANNE. 



The Thigtle at lengthy preferriog the Rose 

To all the gay flowers of the ^tda. 
Throws off all her points^ herself she anoints. 

And now are united the twain. 
But one cold stormy day, while helpkss she by. 

Nor longer could sorrow refrain, 
ShA fetch'd a deep groan, with many Ohon ! 

" O were I a Thistle again 1 



u 



For then I did stand on yon heath-cover'd land, 

^^ Admir'd by each nymph and each swain ; 
^' And free as the air I flourished there, 

'' The terror and pride of the plain. 
^^ But now I'm the mock of Flora's frir flock, 

*^ Nor dare 1 presume to complain; 
^' Then remember that I do roefiilly cry, 

'' O were I a Thistle again !" 



SONG XLII. 



iButm ^nnt ; nr, tie 9ulb <Sftas iBXun. 




You're right. Queen Anne, Queen Anne, You're right, Queea 




Anne, Queen Anne, You've tow'd us in --to your hand. Let 




them, tow out wha can. You're right. Queen Anne, Queea 




Anne, You're right, Qae«i Anne, my dow; You've carried the 



QOBBM AKKB. 



09 




auld mare's hide^ She'll funk nae mair at you. I'll 




^^ 



tell you a tale. Queen Aniie^ A tale of truth ye'se hear; It 




is of a wise aukL finally That had a gpod gray mare. 

He'd twa mares on the hill. 

And ane into the sta*. 
But this auld thramrt jade> 

She was the best of a'. 
This auld mare's head was stiff. 

But nane sae wed could pu' ; 
Yet she had a will o' her ain. 

Was unco ill to bow. 
Whene'er he touch'd her flank, 

Then she begoud to glowr ; 
And she'd pu' up her foot. 

And ding the auld man owre. 



And when he graith'd the yaud. 

Or curried her hide fu' dean. 
Then she wad fldge and wince. 

And shftw twa glancing een. 
Whene'er her tail jday'd whisk. 

Or when her look grew skdgh. 
It's then the wise auld man 

Was blythe to stand abiegh. . 
^' The deil tak that auld brute," 

Quo' he, *^ 9xA me to boot, 
^^ But I sail hae amends, 

'' Though I should dearly rue't 
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70 QUEEN *ANNB; 

He hired a farrier 8toat> 

Frae out the west ooontrye, 
A crafty selfish Iqon^ 

That lo'ed jthe white moneye : 
That lo'ed the white mcneye^ 

The white but and the red ; 
And he has ta'en an aith 

That he wad do the deed. 
And he brought a' his smiths^ 

I wat he paid them weel> 
And they hae seis'd the yaud. 

And tied her head and heel. 

They tow'd her to a biuk^ 

On pullep gart her swings 
Until the good auld yaud 

Could nottther tank nor fling. 
Ane rippit her wi' a ^ur^ 

Ane daudit her wi' a ftsal, . 
Ane proddit her in the lisk^ 

Anither aneath the taiL 
The auld wise man he leugh. 

And wow but he was £ain I 
And bade them prod ^leugh. 

And skelp her owre again. 

The mare was hard bested^ 

And graned and rointed sair ; 
And aye her tail play'd whisky 

When she dought do nae mair. 
And aye they bor'd her ribs^ 

And ga'e her the tither switch : 
^^ We'll learn ye to be douce, 

" Ye auld wansonsy b h ." 
The mare right piteous stood^ 

And bore it patiently; 
She deem'd it a' for good^ . 

Some good she couldna see. 



QimEN AKKE. 1"! 



But despca^tion's farce 

Will driTe a wise man mad ; 
And desperation's force 

Has rous'd the good auld yaud. 
And whan ane desperate grows^ 

I tell ye ime, Queen Anne> 
Nane kens what they will do> 

Be it a beast or man. 
And first she shook her lugs^ 
' And then she ga'e a snore^ 
And then she ga'e a reirde^ 

Made a' the smiths to glowr. 

« 

The aiild wise man grew baugh. 

And turn'd to shank away : 
^' If that auld deil get loose/' 

Quo* he, " we'll rue the day." 
The thought was hardly thought^ 

The word was hardly 8ped> 
When down came a' the house, 

Aboon the auld man's head; 
For the yaud she made a broost, 

Wi' ten yauds' strength and mail*. 
Made a' the kif^les to crash. 

And a' the smiths to rair. 

The smiths were smoor'd ilk ane. 

The wise auld man was slain ; 
The last word e'er he said. 

Was, wi' a waefu' mane, 
*' O wae be to the yaud, 

*' And a* her hale 4X)untrye ! 
*' I wish I had letten her rin^ 

" As wild as wild could be." 
The yaud she 'Bcap*d away 

Frae 'mang the deadly stoure. 
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BISHOP BURNSrS DESCENT INTO HELL. 

And chap'd away hame to him 
That axxgjtA her anoe afore. 

Take heed, Ctueen Anne, Queen Anne, 
Take heed, CUieen Anne, ny dow / 

The add gray mare'e ourset. 
The mte auld man is yom. 



SONG XLIIL 

Sti^m? SHxtxntVi 9tictvA into %ell* 




The devils were brawling at Burnet's descending^ But 




^ \ l I J^-T" ;^ 



at his ar-ri-val they left eff con- tend- ing; Old 



^^tini't\ti^ m 




Lu-d-fer ran, his dear bishop to meet. And thus the areh- 
de-vil th' apostate did greet: '' My dear Bishop Burnet, I'm 




glad beyond measure; This Ti«-sit, unlook'd for, giyes 




in-fi-nite pleasure: And O, my dear Sarum, how go things a- 




Qtinii 



hove} Does George hate the Tories, and Whigs on»ly love?" 

5 



A wiCKBD ojj} nxtu 

'' You oonld not more justly ymir empire mamtain." 

** And how docB Ben Hoadley ?" " Oh ! he's very well : 

" A truer Uue WU^ you hare not in hell. 

*' Hu|^ Peters is making a sneaker within^ 

'* For Luther, Bndianan, John Knox;, and Calvin ; 

'^ And when they have toss'd off a farace eifiA bowbj 

*' You'll swear you ne'er met with honester souk" 

^ This night w^ caroms in spite of all pain: 

^ Go, CromweU, you dog. King VllHiam unchain, 

'' And teU him, his Gilly is lately come down, 

^' Who has just Irfit his mitre as he left his crown. 

*' Whose lives, till they died, in our service were qpent ; 

" They only come hither who never rqpent 

" Let henddi aloud then our victories teU; 

'' Let Geoige reigu for ever !" ^' Amen !" cried all hell. 
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SONG XLIV. 



9 bAtkttf oOr peer. 




A wicKKD old peer, and a bish-op, I hear. About 




go-ing to hell made a rout: They both had observed it was 

A>'Lr.cn7 i f J ft fi \ Frn 

what they deserv'd. But which should go first was the doubt 
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A. WiOKIUI O&O BSBR. 




This 8Wore> and that V^i fxxUi hy^-^po* Q!f\'^ p^ilt^m 




hard togaywUehwasthewont^OHMe Ae d»>'vil hisdue^ two 




worse he ne'er knew; How- e-ver, the bish-op went first. 



Affronted in hell^ and what I eannot tell> 
He sat musings ne'er open'd his mooth^ 

Until the bright marquis^ who now in the dark is^ 
As usual^ began with an oath. 
Damn you. Old Nick, well shew you a trick ! 
" We moi^chy alwap have hated : 
We both will disown your right to the crown. 
And swear that you have abdicated." 



tc 
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^^ Right, Marquis of Wharton, 'tis what I just thought on ; 

^^ m^tltte neither you nor I know: 
'^ It would be a fine thing if he's made a king; 

" I'm sure it's not Jure dimnoJ* 
But Bt^ightway the devil, grown wcmdrous civil 

At the saying of each hopeful imp, 
CHed, « Hold iip your faces, you both shall have {daces ; 

^ S^jTiJUft's portep> and Wharton's my pimp." 

Then they bow'd, and went on, and whisper'd the throng, 

. ** Nov we're in, of the ssme we^ makeucse; . "^ . 
" We'll maul the old whelp, if youTl fend us your help : 
^ Who knows but all hell may break loose I" 



MMm% mwn. 



^ 



But Wharton did say, *' If we qan't gelf a-way^ , 
*^ For one thing we give you ow words? ^ : * 

^' Here will be, by-and-by» with Sa,rum and I. > 
** Two-thirds of the bishops and lords< . 

'* A^th these helps we h(^j spite of deyil and pope^^ 
^^ If the honest damn'd woi^ld but C(»ne <>v^r> • 

" My friend's zeal and mine for the Prptestant linei 
" Might bring in the house of Hanover. 

" For where they reign now, you all must allow, 
^^ Though back'd by this true Christian juror, 

" Their right to the throne is not half so well pro'en ; 
But, once here, my friends hoc securior" 
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Herr: Stt4-Kiin, lif% wis, awe "«5 ^ipsg Anid 
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\ . 



leaiin'd to Tom A • V. qui * nas ; Lbiirg tfeeires He WC^ y A 




was no more A Christian 4han So—ci-iiuB. 



Oaths pro and con. he swallowed down,, i 

And gold like any layman i 
Wrote, preach'd', ai^d pray'd, and yet hetray'd. 

God's holy church for Mammoii. 



W AWA, WHIGS, AWA. 

Of every vioe he had a spice, . 

Although a reyerend prelate : 
He liv'd and died, if not belied, 

A true dissenting zealot. 

If such a soul to heaven has stole. 
And slipt old Satan's clutches. 

You'll then presiune there may be room 
For Marlborough and his duchess. 



SONG XLVI. 



9Idii, fUCiiijfif tAosu 




A - - WA, Whigs, a— wa^ a» wa, Whigs, a— wa, Ye're 




but a pack o' trait(»* loons^ Yell ne^er do good at a'. 




Our thristles flourished fresh and fiiir, And bonny Uoom'dour 

AT r f\ 




ro—ses ; But Whigs came like a frost in June, And 




'f JJij j ii 



D.C. 



withered a' our 



posies. 



Our sad decay in kirk and state 
Surpasses my descriving ; 



AWA, WHm«, AWA. 77 

The WhigB came o'er us for a curse^ 
And we hae done wi' thriWng. 
Awa, Whig8> awa> &c. 

A fbrrign whiggish loon brought seecls^ 

In Sooitiflh yird to cover; 
But we'll pu' a' his dibbled leeks^ 

And pack him to Hanorer. 
Awa> WhigB^ awa^ &c. 

Onr andent crown's fa'n i' the du8t> 

DeO Mind them wi' the stour o't^ 
And write th^ names i' his black beuk, 

Wha ga'e the Whigs the power o't ! 
Awa, Whigs, awa, &c 

Grim Fengeance lang has ta'en a niap^ 

But we may see him wauken : 
Gude hdp the day, when royal heads 

Are hunted like a maukin. 
Awa> Whigs, awa, &c. 

The ddl he heard the stour o' tongues. 

And ramping came amaog us; 
But he pitied us sae wi' cursed Whigs, 

He tum'd, and wadna wrang us. 
Awa, Whigs, awa, &c. 

Sae grim he sat amang the reek, 

Thrang bundling brunstane matches. 
And croon'd, 'niang the beuk*taking Whigs, 
Scraps of auld Calvin's catches. 
Awa, Whigs, awa, 

Awa, Whigs, awa, . 
Ye'll rin me out o' wun spunks. 
And ne'er do good at a'« 
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THE BROAD SWORDS Oi^ SCOTLAND. 



SONG XLVII. 



die Brootr SSmxW ot i^cotUnK 




When our yaliant an-ce^-tors did land in this ide^ Brare 




Fer-gus commanded^ and vict'ry did smile; With thdr 





broad swords in hand they soon dear'd the soil. O^ the broad 




swords of old Scotlaiid^ And O, the old Sdotta«h broad 




i 



swords. 

The Romans^ the Picts^ and the old Britons too^ 
Us, by fraud and by guile, did attempt to subdue ; 
But their schemes prov'd abortive, while we prov'd true. 
O, the broad swords, &c. 

Though some factious nobles, to serre' their own end. 
Would join with the English, themselves to befiiend,' 
And we lost at first, yet they c^d in the end. 
O, the broad swords, &c. 

Remember brave Wallace, who bddly did play ; 
Bruce, at Bannockbum, thait gforious day : 
The flowers of old England our heroes did slay.' 
O, the broad swords, &c. 






THERE WAS A MAN GAME FROM THE MOON. 

See Edward, their kiiig', take his keels in a friglit. 
Nor e'er look behind, but in Berwick alight; ' 
In an old fishing-boat he bade Scodand good^nigbt. ' 
O, the broad swords^ &c. 

Our Scottish ancestors were valiant and bold. 
In learning ne'er beat, nor* in battle eontrol'd ; 
But noW"-*shall I name it ^-^as'f we're all sold. 
O, the broad swords, &c. 
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€!btvt bad a fiHan tame (torn (Ijt iViotm. 




There was a man came from the moon. And landed in^ our 



^/j J. JiJ J J r i r. I f ^ 1 



town, sir; And he has sworn a so-lemn oath. That 




all but knaves must down, sir. He had an ax in- 



i 



r, r- tl[ ^ ^ fl'^ p 



to his hand, A rope around his crap, sir; And 



J rir c f ^i[ ^^ 




he has sworn a solemn oath, That all but rogues must 




■"T" 



Strap, sir. 
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AT AUCHINOOWN. 



And first lie lirought a dosen'd drone^ 

And nis'd him up <m higli, sir. 
Who knew not what was right or wrongs 

And neither buff nor sty, sir. 
And then he took a maudlin wight> 

A horse-couper by name, ur. 
And after him two shaUow kn$ghtfi> 

To help to play the game, sir; 

A duke that daddled long iii Uood, 

A dog without the nose, sir. 
And four braw Norland pipers' sons. 

From traitor race that rose, sir. 
And when this dog^s game will be done. 

There is no one can tell, sir; 
Or whether this man came from the moon. 

Or if he came from hell, sir* 



SONG XLIX. 
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At Auchindown, the tenth of June,Sae merry, blythe^ and 



gay, sir. Each hd and lass did fill a glass. And 




j' l M' i r'Uu 



drink a health that day, sir. We drank a health, and 

nae by stealth, 'Mang kimmers bright and lordly ; " King 
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James theEighth! for him we'll fight^ And down wi' cuckold 







Geordier 



We took a springs and danc'd a flings 

And wow but we were yogie ! 
We didna fear> though we lay near 

The Campbells^ in Stralio^e; 
Nor yet the loons^ the black dragoons^ . 

At iFochabers a-raldng : 
If they dttfst coine^ we'd pack th^n home^ 

And teoA them to thdr grazing. 

We fbaa^d no harm, and no alarm. 

No word was spoke of dangers; 
We join'd the dance, and kiss'd the lance. 

And swore u§ foes to stnmgen. 
To ilka name that dar'd ^sclaim 

Our Jamie and his Charlie. 
" King James the Eighth ! for him we'll fight, 

^^ And down the cuckold carlie !" 



M 
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THB RIDING au&£. 



SONG L. 



Cjk WOins fS^U 




My daddy had a ridding mare. And she was iU to 




6 j^' Eric ^ 

ait. And by there came an un— co loon. And 




slipped in his fit. He set hb fit in- to thest'rup^And 
gripped sick-er-ly; And aye sinsyne, my dainty.mare, She 




flings and glooms at me. 

This thief he fdl and brain'd himself 

And up gat couthy Anne ; 
She gripp'd the mare, the riding gear 

And halter in her hand : 
And on she rade, and fast she rade. 

O'er necks o' nations three ; 
Fient that she ride the aiver stiff. 

Sin' she has geck'd at me ! 

The Whigs they ga'e my auntie draps 
That hastened her away. 



THE WEE WEE GERMAN LAIRDIE. 

And then tliejr took a coned oath> 

And drank it up like whey : 
Then they sent ibr a btotard race^ 

Whilk I may sairly rue^ 
And for a horse they^ve got an aas, 

And on it set a sow. 

Then hey the sms, the dainty ass^ 

That cocks aboon them a' ! 
And hey the sow^ the dainty sow^ 

That Boon will get a fa' ! 
The graith was ne'er in order yet^ 

The bridle wasna worth a doit; 
And mony ane will get a bite^ 

Or caddy gangs awa. 
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Vbt tore iM IRnmtm %9^it* 

Wha the deil hae we got-ten ibr. a king^ But a 




wee wee Ger«man ]air-£e? And when we gade to 





f ^ 1 -^^ 



bring him hame^ He was delving in his kail->yardie; 




Sheughing kail^ and lay-ing leeks^ With*out the hose^ and 
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XHf> Vim WS« G91^tf4^ I4AIRDIE. 




Imt the breeks; And. up his beg;-gar dujs he cleeks, The 




wee wee German lairdie. 



And he's dappit down in our gudeman'v cl^^irji 

The wee wee German lairdia. 
And he'8 brought fouth 0' foreign ti»dii« 

And dibbled them in his yardie. 
He's pu'd the rose o' Engliili loonsj 
And broken the harp o' Irish clowns. 
But our Scots thristle will jag his thumbs. 

The wee wee German lairdie. 

Come up amang our Highland hills. 

Thou wee wee Goman lairdie, 
And see how the Stuarts' lang-kaU thrive. 

They 4ibbled in our yardie : 
And if a stock ye dare to pu'. 
Or hand the yoking o' a plough. 
We'll break your sceptre o'er your mou'. 

Thou wee bit German lairdie ! 



Oiir hills are steepi^ our glens are deep, 

Nae fitting for a yardie ; . 
And our norland thristles winna pq'. 

For a wee bit German lairdie ; 
And we've the trenching Uadea o' weir,^ 
Wad glib ye 0* your German gear. 
And pass ye 'n^th the claymore's sheer. 

Thou feckless German lairdie ! 



THE EIN6ING OT. 
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Aiild So(ithuid> thou'rt o'er cai^ld a holt 

For mirsuig Accm yermin ; 
But the very dogs o' England'ft comi, 

~ They bark aad howl in German. 
Then "keef thy dibUe i' thy a}n hand^ 
Thy spade but and thy yardie; 
F<ir wha the deil now olaims your landj 
But a wee wee German Liirdie? 



VHE OLD SBT. 




SONG LII. 



C%e Mnfpni n% 
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The Whigs they hae cho-sen a Geordie fbrking^And 




JU j l j I II 



he wadgae try the ring-ing o't; Wha, wh6n he be- 
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gatf^madethe best of us swing. And that was an ill be- 
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THE RINQtHG 0*T. 




ginning o't. He headed, lie hanged, he banuh'd, he 




dew. And made mo^ny ane lookhaith Uack and hhie, Whidk 



makes us fa' sair on the creature tQ rue. That e'er we 



^)H'f . MJN H 



hand in the bringing <ft 



We might hae weel kend he wad never do good. 
He was aye sae fond o' the knuckiing o't ; 

At hame, in Hanover, he kili'd, in cold hlood, 
A pretty young Swede, for the cuckling o't. 

He's witless, he's worthless, he's cruel, he's proud. 

He's aye the best pleas'd when he doe& the least good. 

O wae worth the time that ever we should 
Hae had the tid o' the ringing o't ! 

Since we've been sae mad as to choose sic a thing. 

It's time to be wise, and get ridding o't; 
We'll send him a-packing, the silly bit king; 

Alack, for the weary striddling o't I 
Let's clout him and kick him quite out o' the throne, 
Wi' a' his base fry, to the dub that's his own. 
And bring hame the lad that's our sov'reign alone < 
Then hey for a blink at the bleeding o't I 
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SONG LIII. 

tMtm pt «*er (rae iftfmt. 





Came ye o'er frae France? Came ye down by Lun-non ? 

^/J J J J jH^ 

Saw ye Geordie Whelps^ And his bon-ny wo -man? 

j,j' J r i* 'r r I r r r^ t t^ 

Were ye at the place Ca'd the Kit- tie Hoa-de? 



il/l rTT LT riljj 




Saw ye Geordie's grace Riding on a goode? 

Geordie he's a man> 

There is little doubt o't ; 
.He's done a' he can^ 

Wha can do without it? 
Down there came a Made^ 

Linldn like my lordie ; 
He wad drive a trade 

At the loom o' Geordie. 

Though the daith were bad> 

Blythly may we niffer ; 
Gin we get a wab^ 

It makes little differ. 
We hae tint our plaid, 
• Ban(net> bdt> and swordie. 



88 



LBT Oim OHBAT JAMSS CX>lfe OVER. 

Ha'a and mailuu braid— 
But we hae a Geordie ! 

• 

Jocky's gane to France^ 

And Montgomeiy s lady ; 
There thefH learn to dance : 

Madam^ are ye ready ? 
They'll be back bdjrv^e. 

Belted^ brisk^ and loidly ; 
Brawly may they thriTe 

To dance a jig wi' Oecodie ! 

Hey for Sandy Don ! 

Hey for Codcobnini ! 
Hey for Bobbing John^ 

And his HigUand quonim ! 
Mony a vmxrd and lanoe 

Swings at Highland hurdie ; 
How they'll i^p and dance 

O'er the bum o' Geordie ! 



SONG LIV. 



£et 0itr t^tnt Jamnf ttnnt ober* 




Lbt our great James come o— ver^And baffle Prince Ha- 




no-rer^ With hearts and hands^ in loy - al bands. Well 




wdoomehimat Dover. Of roy«al Inrth and breeding, In 



LET OUR GRBSr IfliMBS COME OYEB. 



m 




ev'-.ry grace ex- ceed-iqg^ Our hearts will moum^ tail 




his return^ O'er lanfls itait' lie *&-^lil«NHa^. 



Let each man, in lAi4Ma^, 

Fight hrwtAjfor the nftfi^ ; 
Then may eur king kHig lire dud vdign^ 

In spite of alQuratibiL 

He only can x«Ue¥e4]s 

From erery ^hing'that ^grie^es u»: 
Our church is pent, oiir fveasmt qpont; 

He only can reprieve us. 

Too Itfi^ he's been eSteluded, 
Too loqg visVe been clelu4^- 

Let's with <»e yoiice tii^ and^ri^ee; 
The.peaee is bow eonduded. 
The Dutch are disappointed, 
Th«r whiggishrplbts dii^inted ; 

The sun displays bis 'gforioiis rays. 
To crown the Lord's anointed. 



Away with Prince Hanover ! 

We'll have no Prince Hanover! 
King James the Eighth has the true right; 

And he is 'eonnlg^ <>v^r. 

Since royal James is cemiiBg, 

Then let us idl he moving. 
With heart and hand at lus -command. 

To ftet the Whigs ii«rtmiiing. 



90 A TOAST. 

Let not the abjuration 

Impose upon our nation^ 
Restrict our hands, whOst he oonunandi. 

Through feheimaginatioii: 

For oaths whidh are imposed 

Can never be supposed 
To bind a man, say what they can, 

IVhen justice is opposed* 

The parliament's gone over. 

The parliament's gone over. 
And all the Whigs ran o'er the rigs^ 

To fetch home Prince Hanover. 

And when that he comes over, 

O what will ye discover. 
When in a rope we'll hang him up. 

And so &rewell, Hanover. 

But whom win ye have over? 

But whom will ye have over ? 
King James the Eighth, with all our might. 

And land him in our border. 

And when that he's come over, 

O what wiU ye discover. 
But Whigs in ropes high hanging up> 

For siding with Hanover ? 



To the turners out of the turners out. 
And a return to the turned out. 
And they that will not drink it out. 
It is agreed by all about. 
That a mischief light upon their snout. 
And they themselves shall be turned out. 



THE SOW'S TAIL TO GEORDIE. 
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SONG LV. 



€3^ A^'i$ CaK to CtreinMe* 




It's Geordie's now come hereabout^ O wae light on his 




/ J' J ; I 



sul.-ky snout! A paw-ky sow has found him out^ And 




tum'd her tail to Geordie. The sow's tail is till him yet^ A 




sow's biise will kill him yet^ The sow's tail is till him yet^ The 




sow's tail to Geordie ! 

It's Geoidie he came up the town^ 
Wi' a bunch o' turnips on his crown ; 
" Aha !" quo' she, *' I'll pull them down, 
'^ And turn my tail to Geordie." 

The sow's tail is till him yet, &c 

If s Geordie he gat up to dance. 
And wi' the sow to take a prance. 
And aye she gart her hurdies flaunce. 
And tum'd her tail to Geordie. 

The sow's tail is till him yet, &c. 



It's Geordie he gaed out to haog. 
The sow came round him wi' a*baiig: 
'^ Aha l" quo' she, '^ tfcei^'i^ something wrang; 
*' 111 turn my tail to Geordie." 

Thft4Q^%tajj4i|tilithl%]^4|, ^ 

Ig^flOfP-aad Q00»dj*^8etanuse» 
Silt ^ ^ y K f ft^lf ; an^ bi^ke- V jf fitte-^ 
*' Aba !" quo' shcj " I'v^ won.thfg nuje,^ 
" And tum'd my tail to Geordie." 

I^'s Geordie he s^it dpifn tp din^^ 

And wha came in but M a^am Swine ? 

^Gbupjph..*' CbrumpUrqiiflf'she^'^ IfiacQm^iiLtiliie; 

^ ra^b «Dd diw III" e»Qi^ 

'Vhft 8Qir'9 toi^ ift till hiD), ][<^^^ 

]ft'a CKeoKJBfi h» lay dowvi to^ 4^; 
T^sov waatliere^w^elaAhe: 

'' Vrnvkki llmfh^" i^m' 9hfh '' he's w>6m m^*^ 
And tum'd her tail to Geordie. 

The sotK'a tatt is. tilii ^a^ y«t,^ &^« 

It's Geordie he gat up to pray. 
She mumpit round and ran away: 
" Uimph ! Uimpb !" qMjtt' nbifi», '' k^\ im^ l» W," 
And tum'd h«r tait ta G^rdie^ 

Ttue 90^"^ t^i9 tin him yet, ^ 



HAJEN) 
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SONG LVI. 



ipiato Ctittii 




The Wkigs they may brag, but when afi^ said and 




done. They're as blind as an owl in the face of the sun; Thdr 




< • • ' 



dan - dil -ly Dutch and their Austrians combine To sup* 




port a . base king, of a Pro* test- ant line. And it's 




fich away, fie away, weU wy wc sing, It's fich away. 




§m v^Y> ^"'^ ^^7 ^'^ ^^^§> ^^'^ ^^ awi^, fie away. 




¥^mayweskig^Q kckaday, weUaday, hey, such a kingf 



In debt ^"^ ^ danger, and left in the lurch, 

¥9' flfii^fc ^rd^% ^sms^ imd fe tU? iflxmh; 

WkS» a m o roilo ss mob, that in ignorance grope. 
Go. sliaighA to the devil lor lear ei the p<^ 
And it's fich away, &c. 
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THE PILFERING BROOa 



From their caned tenets good witness they bring. 
Their prince to deny^ and to banish their king: 
'Twixt their politics felse and their principles foul, 
The3r^U ruin their country, and damn their own soul. 
And it's fich away, &c. 

Our citizens fret, and our countrymen foam ; 
We're half kill'd abroad, and half murder'd at hoipe. 
By &tal experience, in time we'll grow wise. 
And when we're all ruin'd we'll open our eyes. 
And it's fich away, &c. 

Beligi(m has proved our disgrace and our Ml ; 
We have either too much, or el^e none o't at all. 
'Tis the cant and pretext of these politic fiends. 
To save their own bacon, and plunder their Mends. 
And it's fich away, &c. 



SONG LVIL 



C%e ^^CUnrtng JSrontr. 




What a cur-sed crew have we got now. From a 




country call'd Ha - no- ver ! A wretched race, the land's dis- 
gntce^ Which ve too late dis— co-rer. Drive them henoe, 
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driye them hence^ Quick-ly quick-ly drive them hence. 



4ff cg'-ir f-^'^ i fr ^J^n■ l 



HeK^s a healthy here^ a healthy Here's a health to our 

^)' r t r II 



•■M^MMaaaM 



lawful prince. 

Had you seen their public entry^ 
When first they grac'd the city. 

Each did ajqiear in his best gear. 
Like pilfering poor banditti. 
Drive them hence, &c. 

Now they have gotten all our gear. 

And our estates are carving ; 
If they stay here another year. 

We'll have uo bhlft but starving. 
Drive them hence, &c. 

The only way relief to bring. 

And save both church and steeple. 
Is to bring in our lawful king. 
The father of his people. . 

Let him come, let him come. 

Quickly quickly let him come. 
Here's his h^th, here's hia health. 
Here's his health and safe return. 

Ne'er can another fill his place. 

O'er rights divine and civil ; 
But for the homy cuckold's face. 

Let's drive him to the devil. 
Drive him hence, &c. 
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smv-MiLk cEdiiDifi. 



SONG Lvin. 



Wsten*0illk 'fKti^. 




Cl f Tr ' Tf 




It*^ Jameffand'Geoi^theynrar twa-Ioi^^^^ 




out a - * bout the kirn ; But Geordie he 'proved die 




^ 




8trai^;eBt loon^ And he's gart Ja-mie stand a-hin*. And 



^^'r f r i rt 




hey now, Geordie, Geordie^ Georcliet P^y the cut-ty as 




^^ 




lang as ye can; For Donald the^^iper will win^the batter. And 




nought but Idm-mific for fe thftn. 

And aye he sup|)it, and aye'he swat. 

And aye^he ga'e thetidkcra gith. 
And aye he fykit, and aye he grat. 

When Donald the piper ca'd rbund the ^m. 
And up wi' Geordie, fdm-milk Geordie, 

He is the king-thief o' them a'; 
He steal'd the key, and hautit the kirn. 

And siccan a feast he ne^er saw. 



He kicked the butler, hanged the groom^ 

And tum'd the true men out o' the ha' ; 
And Jockie and Sawney were fike to greet, 

To see their backs set at the wa'. 
And up Wi' Geordie, kim-milk Geordie^ 

He has drucken the maltman's ale ; 
But he'll be nickit afaint the wicket^ 

And tu^t ahint his gray mare's tail. 

Young Jamie has rais'd the aumry cook. 

And Jockie has sworn by lippie and law. 
Douce Sawney the herd has drawn the sword, 

And Donald the ^per, the warst of a'. 
And down wi* Geordie, kirn-milk Geordie; 

He maun hame but stocking or shoe. 
To nump his neeps, his sybows^ and leeks. 

And a wee bit bacon to help the broo. 

The cat has clomb to the eagle's nest, 
And suckit the eggs, and scar'd the dame; 

The lordly lair is daubed wi' hair ; 
But the thief maun strap, and the hawk came 

Theit up wi' Geordie, kim-milk Geordie, 
Up wi' Geordie high in a tow : 

At the last kick of a foreign foot, 

We'se a* be ranting roaring fou. 

I - : 



o 
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GOM£, LET US DRINK A HEALTH, B0Y8. 



SONG LIX. 



CoMfi^ let U8 drink a healthy boys^ A health un - to our 
kmg; We'll drink no more by stealthy boys, Come^ 




let our glasses ring. For England must surren-der To 




him they call Pretender: Godsare our faith's de-fend-er^ And 




our true law-ful king. 

The royal youth deserreth 
To fill the sacred place; 
'Tib he alone preserveth 

The Stuarts' ancient race. 
Since 'tis our inclination 
To call him to the nation^ 
Let each man^ in his station^ 
Receive his king in peace. 



With heart and hand well join^ boys^ 
To set him on his throne; 
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We'll all combiiie as one, boys. 

Till thk great work be done. 
We'll puU down luiviiation^ 
And, fpite of ahjurmlioD, 
And force of Btnbbom nafioB, 

Great James's title own. 

We'Q no more, by delnnon. 

With Hogan Mogan join. 
Nor w31 we, with jirofusion. 

Waste both our Mood and coin z 
Bat for our king we'U fight, then. 
Who is our heart's de%ht, then ; 
Like Sk;ot8, in armour bright, then, 

We'U an cross o'er the Tyne. 

Sophia's dead and gone, boys. 

Who thought to have been queen ; 
The like beM her scm, boys, 

Who thinks o'er us to reign. 
We'll root out usurpation 
Entirely from the na^n. 
And cause the restoratkm 

Of James, our lawful king. 

But let the Duke of Brunswick 

Sit still upon his bum ; 
He's but a parfect dunseke. 

If e'er he meant to come. 
The rogues who brought him over. 
They plainly may discover, 
'Twere better for Hanomer 

He'd stayed and drunk his mum* 

Ungrateful Prince Hanover, 
Go home now to thy own ! 



too 



Thoa act'st luil; Mke a bretfaor 
To him wbo «wbs the eroim^ 

There's thirty of that Hioe, mam. 

Before that thou take place, man; 

It was a great difgrnoe, Diaii> 
Thy title yet to own. 

Let our brave kyal dam, then. 

Their ancient Stuart xace 
Restore with sword in hand, liien. 

And all thw foes displace. 
All unions well o'ertum, boys. 
Which cau&'d our nation moui3i,.boy8. 
Like Bruce at Bannodkbum, boys. 

The English home we'll chase. 

Our king they do despise, boy^ 
Because of Scottish blood ; 

But for all their oaths and lies, boys. 
His title still is good. 

Ere Brunswick sceptre witld> boys. 

We'll all die in the field, boys; 

For we will never yield, boys. 
To serve p. foreign brood. 
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SONG LX. 



^^ 




Donald's gane up the hill hard and huii-gry; 







Donald comes down the hill wild and an-gry; Donald will 



DONALD MACGHiLAVRY, 
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dear the gouk's nest de -> ver - ly. Here's to the kinf and 




Donald Mac-gil-la-vry. Come like aweigh-bauk^ 




Don-aid Mac-gil--la— vry. Come like a weigh-hauk^ 




Donald Mac^^avry; Balance them &ir, and balaace them 




de-ver-ly : Off wi' the counterfeit^ Donald Macgillainry. 



Donald's run o'er the hill but his tether^ man^ 
As he were wud^ or stioig^d wi' an jether^ man ; 
When he comes back^ there's some will look merrily 
Here's to )Chig James and Donald Macgillavry. 
Come like a weaver, Donald Macgillavry, 
Come like a weaver, Donald Macgillavry, 
Pack on your back, and elwand sae deverly.; 
Gie them full measure, my Donald Macgillavry. 



Donald has foughten wi' rief and roguery ; 
Donald has dinner'd wi' banes and beggary : 
Better it were for Whigs and Whiggery 
Meeting the devil than Donald Macgillavry. 
Come like a tailor, Donald Macgillavry, 
Come like a tailor, Donald Macgillavry ; 
Push about, in and out, thimble them deverly. 
Here's to King James and Donald Macgillavry ! 
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Donald'B the caUan that brooks nae tanglfflieffi; 
Vnaggiag, and prig-ging^ and a' new&ngleness. 
They maun be gane : he winna be baukit^ man ; 
He maun hae justice^ or ftith hell tak it^ man. 
Come like a cobler, Donald MapgiUavry, 
Come like a cobler^ Donald MacgSixvry ; 
Beat them^ and bore them^ and lingel them clererlj. 
Up wi' King James and Donald Macgillavry ! 

Donald was mumpit wi' mirds and mockery; 

Donald was blinded wi' blads o' property; 

Aries ran high^ but makings were naething^ man : 

Lord> how Donald is flyting and fretting^ man ! 

Come like the devil, Donald MacgiHavry, 

Come like the devil, Donald Macgillavry ; 

Skdp them and scaud them that prov'd sae unbritherly. 

Up wi' King James and Donald Macgillavry ! 



SONG LXI. 



tSfamie Qe Xbimr* 




Of aU the days that's in the year. The 




tenth of June I love most dear. When our white ro— ses 




all appear. For sake of Ja«*mie the Ro-ver. In 

-*— = 'r^ — . ■■ . -, — ^ — _: ^..^Z^ . ^J,( 




tar-tans braw our lads are drest. With ro - ses ghndng 
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on di€ breast; For amang them a' we love him best^ Young 



^'iUtj ;iJ. J i 



Jamie they call the Rover. 

As I came in fay Auchindown^ 

The drams did beat and trumpets sound;^ 

And aye the burden o' the tune 

Was, " Up wi' Jamie the Rover !" 
There's some wha say he's no the things 
And some wha say he's no our king; 
But to their teeth we'll rant and sing^ 

'^ Success tb Jamie the Rover !" 

In London there's a huge Uack bull^ 
That would devour us at his will ; 
We'll twist his horns out of his skuU, 

And drive the old rogue to Hanover. 
And hey as hell rout, and hey as he'll ro|r^ 
And hey as he'll gloom, as heretofore I 
But we'll repay our auld black score. 

When we get Jamie the Rover. 

O wae's my heart for Nature's change^ 
And ane abroad that's forc'd to range ! 
God bless the lad, where'er he remains. 

And send him safely over ! 
It's J. and S., I must confess. 
Stands fer his name that I do bless : 
O may he soon his own possess. 

Young Jamie they call the Rover ! 
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I'rtfi CUK6KS. 



SONG LXII. 



€it €utfM* 




Scotland and England must be now U - ni - ted in a 



^•r J jJiJ. r fl 




na-tion. And we must all per— -jure andvow^And 




take the ab - ju - - ra •* tion. Tbe Stu^arta^ an -dent 




freebom race. Now we must all give o— ver; And 




we must take in - « - to their place The bastards of Ha- 



'% 



^' 



m 



nover. 



Curs'd be the Papists^ who withdrew 

The king to theii: persuasion. 
Curs'd be that covenanting crew. 

Who gave the first occasion. 
Curs'd be the wretch who seiz'd the throne^ 

And marr'd our constitution ; 



FBRPIDIOUS BftlTAIN. 

And axiM be they who he^ied on 
That widced revolution. 

CuM^d be time traiteroiis traitan who. 

By their perfidioiu knayery, 
Have brought oar nation now into 

An everlasting davery. 
^Cors'd be the parliament^ that day, - 

Who gave their oonfirmation; 
And curs'd be every whining Whig, 

And damn'd be the wfade nation. 



lOS 



SONG LXIIL 



l^filrtottf Sttta(m 



^^*r^hf r 




PsBTiDious Britain^ plunged in goilt, BdMlknu sons of 




loy*al race. How long, how long will ye in-solt Your 




J ji i iifr i f JjJi 



banish'd monarch 8U-bg peace? What floods of na*tive 



^ C f J J jji i 




blood are split 1 Whataewertof trea«8oa dmin our land! How 

P 



106 »IIFIDI0U8 9BITAIN^ 




ma-ny flcoiugieg bftre we fidt IntiM hte a-spi-riBg 



S?r J j-ii 



tyrant's hand ! 



An age 18 pastj an age to oone. 

In which ina bondage u decreed; 
Millions^ of millions fix the doom^ 

Till poverty and shame sncoeed 
Contending power. Ye Gods^ dedaie. 

If hurl their dismal threatening down ; 
Would ye set by the righteous heir. 

And on a stranger plant the crown^ 

The hearens thdr ?engeance now U^; 

The thunder^s dart shall havock bring : 
Repent^ repent that hell-bom sin ! 

CaU home^ call home your injured king ! 
His great progenitors have sway'd 

Your sceptre nigh the half of time, 
And his lov^d race will be obeyed, 

I'ill time its latest ages daim. 



daring 



This long succession does entail ; 
Think how your gallant Others fought. 

That Fergus' Ihie might never feil. 
Let England's worthies blush to own^ 

How they thdr only prince withstood 
Who now remains to grace the throne 

Of th«r £dwaid»' and their Henrys' blooct 



THE TBI8TLB OF SGOTLANa 

Barglorioiu Jamei> of royal 8tein> 

Your God's Tic^geroat and your ]dng. 
Your peace, your all comfam'd in him^ 

Haste, Britons, home youy monarch bring; 
James, Heaven's darling and its care. 

The brightest youth of mortal frame^ 
Tat virtue, beauty, form, and air: 

Call home your rightful king, for shame! 
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SONG LXIV. 



Cbt eb/bXU ^ ^totlaia. 




Let them boast of the. country gave Patrick his birth. Of the 




land of liie o-oean, the neighbouring earth, With their 




led blushing ro-seg, and tihamrock so green: Far 




dearer to me are the hills of the north. The land of blue 




mountains, the birth*plaoe of worth; Those mountains where 




free-dom has fix'd her a« -bode. Those wide-spreading 
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glenswhereno Blare c-Tertrod,Whercblooin8thered heather and 




this-tle 80 green. 

Though ridi be the scnl where bloesoms the rose. 
And barren the mountains, and covered with snows. 

Where blooms the red heather and thistle so green; 
Yet friendship sincere, and loyalty true. 
And for courage so bold that no foe can subdue, 
Unmatch'd is our country, unrivall'd our swains. 
And lovely and true are the nymphs of our plains. 

Where rises the thistle, the thistle so green. 

Far fiun'd are our sires in the battles of yore. 
And many the caimies that rise on our shore. 

O'er the foes of the land of the thisde so green: 
And many the caimies shall rise on our strand. 
Should the torrent of war ever burst on our land. 
Let foe come on foe, as wave comes <m wave, 
Well g^ve them a welcome> well give them a grave 

Beneath the red heather and thiBtle'Bo green. 

O, dear to our souls are the blessings of Heaven, 
Is the freedom we boast, is the land that we live in. 

The land of red heather and thistle so green !* 
For that land and that freedom our fitthers have Ued ; 
And we swear by the blood that our fsithers have shed. 
No foot (^a foe shall e'er tread on their grave; 
But the thistle shall bloom on the bed of the brave. 

The thistle of Scotland, the thistle so green. 
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FBAE THB FSIBND8 AND LAND 1 LOVE. 
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SONG LXV. 

d^rae ^t ;ffvm(Ui ktOf %axaf 3E lobe. 



^ y'-^H; 




Frae the friends and land I lore^ Drir'n by Fortune's 




12 



TT^g j j -Q ii-^ffl 



fd-.-ly q)ite; Frae my best be--loy'd I rore^ 

&' jj J3 I I'i I JI^ ^ 




Ne-yer mair to taste de« light: Ne-ver mair maun 




hope to find Ease £rae toil, re --lief frae care. 




When remembranee wracks the mind. Pleasure but on- 

II I 




Teils despair. 



Brightest climes shall mirk appear^ 

Desert ilka blooming shore. 
Till the Fsites, nae mair severe. 

Friendship, love, and peace restore ; 
Till Revenge, wi' laurell'd head. 

Bring our banish'd hame again. 
And ilk loyal bonny lad 

Cross the seas and win his ain. 



'1 
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HBRB'S TO THE KING, SIB. 



SONG LXVL 



littei U Ht SUnjK, tffx* 




Herb's to the king, sir, Ye ken wha I mean^ sir, 




And to er^-rf lio-nest man That will do't a-gain. 




Fill up your bumpers high^ We'll drink a' your barrels dry; 




Out upon them^ fie ! fie ! That winna do't again. 



Here's to the chieftains 
Of the Scots Highland dans ; 
They've done it mair than anoe. 
And MdU do't again. 

Fill up your bumpers high, iic 

When you hear the trumpets sound 
Tutii tatti to the drum^ 
Up your swords, and down your gun. 
And to the loons again* 

Fill up your bumpers high. Sec. 

Here's to the king o' Swedes, 
Fresh laurels crown his head I 



THE CUCKOO* 



IJl 



Pox on every sneaking blade 
That winna do't again ! 

FiU up your bumpew high, &c 

Bat to make a' things rights now^ 
He that drinks maun fight too. 
To shew his heart's upright too. 
And that he'U dot again. 

Fill up your bumpers high, &c. 



SONG LXVII. 




The cuckoo's a bon-ny bird, when he oomeshome^The 




cuc-koo's a bon - ny bird, when he comes home. He'll 




fley a- way the wild Inrds that hank a-bout the throne. My 




bon-ny cuc-koo, when he comes home* The cuckoo's the 




bon -ny bird, and he'll hae his day; The cuckoo's the 




roy-al bird> what-e.ver they may say: Wi' the whistle o* his 
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moa^and the blink o' his e'e^He*!! acaie a' the mioo birds »• 



^^ 



way frae me« 

The cuckoo's a bonny bird^ when he oomes home^ 

The cuckoo's a bonny bird, when he conies home. 

Hell fley away the wild birds that hank about the throne, 

My bonny cuckoo, when he comes home. 

The cuckoo's a bonny bird^ but ftr frae his hame ; 

I ken him by the feathers that grow upon his kame; 

And round that double kame yet a crown I hope to see. 

For my bonny cuckoo he is dear to me. 



SONG LXVIir. 



8$e IMkXImiS €ttb^ 




J. hrB 



Ye Whigs are a re.- -hel-lioavcrew^ The plague of 

m 




this poor nation; Ye give not God nor Ctt - sar due. Ye 




iJ if f r p 



smell of re-«pro--b{f-tion. Ye are a stubborn 

7 
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^/' er r r J J3 1 f 




peireTBepadcjConeeiv'daDdniira'd by trea*aoii; Your 




prac-ti-oes are fcnl and Uack^ Your prin«ci- pies 'gainst 



¥ J r 1 1 = 






reason. 



Your H<^;an Mogaa £oiragii things^ 

God gave them in displeasure; 
Ye brought them o'er^ and calTd them kings; 

Thejif ye drain'd our Mood and treasure. 
Can ye compare your long to mine^ 

Your Geordie and your Willie? 
Comparisons are odious, 

A toadstool to a lily. 

Our Darien can witness bear. 

And so can our Glenco, sir; 
Our South Sea it can n^ake appear, 

What to your kings we owe, «ir. 
We hare been murdered, starved, and roWd, 

By those your kings and knaii^ry. 
And all our treasure is stock-jobb'd. 

While we groan under slav'ry. 

Did e'er the rightful Stuarts' race 

(Declare it, if you can, sir,) 
Reduce you to so bad a case ? 

Hold up your face, and answer. 
Did he whom ye expell'd the throne. 

Your islands e'er harass so, 

Q 
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As these whom ye have pkc'd thereon. 
Your Brunswick and your Nassau? 

By strangers we are robb'd and sham'd. 

This you must pUiinly grant, sir. 
Whose coffers with our wealth are cramm'd. 

While we must starve for want, dr. 
Can ye compare your kings to mine. 

Your Geordie and your Willie ? 
Comparisons are odious, 

A bramble to a lily. 

Your prince's mother did amiss^ 

This ye have ne'er denied, sir^ 
Or why Jiv'd she without a kiss, 

Confin'd until she died, sir ? 
Can ye compare your queen to mine ^ 

I know ye're not so silly : 
Comparisons are odious, 

A dockan to a lily. 

Her son is a poor matchless sot. 

His own papa ne'er lov'd kim ; 
And Feckie is an idiot. 

As they can swear who prov'd hi»« 
Can ye compare your prince to mine* 

A thing so dull and silly ? 
Comparisons are pdious, 

A mushroom to a lily.. 



MT LAODIK* 



IIS 



SONG LXIX. • 



ins Sanrte« 




My lad-die can fight^ my lad- die can mig. He's 




fierce as the north wind^ and soft as the springs His 




80>ul was de-sign'd for no less than a king> Such 




greatness shines in my dear lad -die. With soft down of 




ihkties I'll make him a bed^With li-lies and ro-ses I'll 




piflow hishead^ And withmy tun'd harp I will gen - tly lead To 



<<. J J rr r n^' a 



■*i«*i» 



flweet and soft slumbers my lad -die. 



Let thunderbolts rattle on mountains of snow^ 
And hurricanes over cold Caucasus blow ; 
Let Care be confin'd to the regions below^ 
Since I hare got home my dear laddie. 
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Let ^l curb his ooursen, and stiietch out the day. 
That time may not hinder carousing and ^y ; 
And whilst we are hearty, be erery thing gay 
Upon the birth-day of my laddie. 

■ 

He from the &ir forest has driven the deer^ 

And broke the curs'd antler the creature did wear. 

That tQ»^ up the bonniest flowen of the year. 

That bloom'd on the hills of my laddie. 
Unlock all my cellars, and deal out my wine. 
Let farafe Biitcms toast it till their noses thine, 
And a curae <m each &ce that would s6em to decline 

To drink a good health to my kddie. 



SONG LXX. 







Wae worth the time that I came hare. To ky my Buigs on 




Ja-mie's gear ! For I had bet-ter staid at hame. Than 




now to bide sae muckle blame. But my base, pdtroon, 



^^ r. c f i L J ' r.j' cT cc i 



8or-did mind. To greed o' gear was still iAC&n'd, Which 
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^' f- f. 1 1 




gart me fell Count Koningsmark^ For his braw claise and 




boUand sark. 

When that was done^ by slight and might 
I hitch'd young Jamie frae his right. 
And, without ony fear or dread, 
I took his house out-owre his head, 
Pack'd up his plenishing sae braw. 
And to a swine-sty turn'd his ha'. 
I connach'd a' I couldna tak. 
And left him naething worth a plsu^k. 

But a' this couldna me content : 

I hang'd his tenants, seiz'd their rent ; 

And, to my shame it will be spoke, 

I harried a' his cotter-folk. 

But what am I the richer grown ? 

A curse comes aye wi' things that's stown : 

I'm like to tine it a' belyre. 

For wrangous gear can never thrive. 

But care and wonder gars me greet. 
For ilka day wi' skaith I meet. 
And I maun hame to my ain craft : 
The thoughts o' this hae put me daft 
But yet, ere sorrow break my heart. 
And Satan come to claim his part. 
To punish me for dreary sin, 
I'll leave some heirships to my kin. 

Ane auld black coat, baith laug and wide, 
Wi' snishen barken'd like a hide. 
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A akeplet hat, a&d ^^iclea hofse, 

A jerkin, darted a' wi' hnee, 

A pair o* sheen that wants a heel, 

A periwig wad fl^ the deil, 

A pair o' breeks that- wants the doup, 

Twa catties, and a tinuner stoup, 

A mutchkin cog, twa rotten caps. 
Set o' the bink to kep the draps. 
Some cabbage growing i' the yard, 
Ane pig, ane pock, ane candle-sherd, 
A heap o' brats upo' the l»ue. 
Some tree-douts and foul wisps o' strae, 
A rusty sword that lies there ben, 
Twa chickens and a dockin hen, 

A ridde o' peats out-owre the knowe, 
^ gimmer, and a doddit yowe, 
A stirky, and a hummle cow, 
Twa grices, and my dear black sow, 
A rag to dight her filthy snout, 
A brecham, and a carding-clout, 
A bassie, and a bannock-stick : 
There's gear enough to make ye sick. 

Beddes a mare that's blind and lame. 
That us'd to bear a cuckold hame, 
A thraw-crook, and a broken gaud : 
There's gear enough to put ye mad. 
A lang-kaQ-knife, an auld sheer-blade, 
A dibble, and a flauchter-spade. 
Tai^e part hereof, baith great and sma'; 
Mine heirs, it weel becomes you a'. 

But yet, before that a' be done. 
There's something for my graceless son. 
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That awkward ass^ wi' filthy scouk ; 
My malison light on his book ! 
And ^urther^ for his part o' gear, 
I leave the horns his dads did wiear ; 
But yet I'd better leave the same 
To Whigs, to blaw my lasting shame. 

To the same Whigs I leave my curse. 
My guilty conscience, and toom purse : 
I hope my torments they will feel. 
When they gang skelpin to the deil. 
For to the times their creed they shape ; 
They gim, they glour, they scouk, and gape. 
As they wad ganch to eat the stams. 
The muckle deil ding out thor hams ! 

Wi* my twa Turks I winna sinder. 

For that wad my last tumey hinder ; . ^ 

For baith can speer the nearest gate. 

And lead me in, though it be late. 

Where Oliver and Willie Buck 

Sit o'er the lugs in smeelcy muck, 

Wi' hips sae het, and beins sae bare. 

They'll e'en be blythe when Geordie's there. 

To Fisslerump and Kilmansack, 
Wha aft hae gart my curpin crack. 
To ilka Dutch and German jade, 
I leave my sceptre to their trade. 
But, O, my bonny darling sow. 
How sair my heart's to part wi' you. 
When I think on the happy days 
That we hae had 'mang fat and fleas. 

My darling, dauted, greasy dame, 
I leave thee fouth o* sin and shame. 
And ane deil's brander, when I'm gone. 
To fry thy sonsy hurdies on. 



ISO 



Oy ROYAL JAME&- 



But to my lean and skrinkit witch 
I leave damnation and the itdi. 
To a' my friends^ where'er they be^ 
The curse of God eternally. 



SONG LXXL 



&f 3&ofial S^tntH, 
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O^ ROY-AL James, the Tweed and Thames, Both 




■u iU;j ' 



faithful once and loy*-al names^ On hend-ed 




knee con •• fees to the^ They have pol-lu-ted 




all thdr streams. Their old re be! - - lious 




treach - e - ries. To their con-fu-aions, are in- 




creas'd. By yield -ing up their li*- her- ties Un- 




to a era -el stu^-pid beast. 
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This noBBter vile, in a short while^ 
Of cash and Mood will drain oar isle; 

This gluts his gplmn, that bribes the men 
Who serve their ndlghhours to bqpifle. 
In streams he sheds our noMest bloody 

And eagerly thirsts after more : 
l*he cannibal, in place of food. 

Could sate himself with human gore. 

No Tillaln bue can hell devise, 

JBot what this wretch would patronise; 

To serve their ends, he and his friends 
Would God to Manunon sacrifice. 
Thus, justly ours'd, in&tuale we. 

Resisting thee, ourselves mislave; 
Whilst thou, and only thou, art he 

Who from dire ruin can us save. 

O Deo date, our last retreat. 

Thy right assert, those rogues defeat; 

Though guilty, we belong to thee. 
And Clement \& thy epithet. 
Destroy these vermin that infest 

And ravage thy own native land: 
Thrice happy shall we be, and blest. 

When we obey thy dear commands 

Come, sacred James, by thy bright beama 
Dispel those hellish cozening streams, 

Which cheat us so as to for^ 
True happmess for empty dreams. 
No peace, no comlbrt do we find. 

No mutual love, as heretofoie. 
Haste the enchantment to unbind; • 

These and thyself to us restore! 

R 
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THE AUU> arVAHTO AAW AGAIN. 



«ONG LXXII. 




The auld Stuarts back a-gain^ The auld Stuarts 




back a-gain ; Let how-let Whigs do what they can^ The 




Stuarts will be back a-gain. Wha cares for a' their 

: f. t 





creeshy duds^ And a' Kll -mar- nock sow-m suds? We'll 




wauk their hides and fyie their fiids^ And bring the Stuarts 




otmmmm^m' 



ii««*«iM***M#«*>««MMMi-^^ 



back again. 



' • -« ' 



There's Ayr and Irrini^ wi' the nnt^ 
And a' the cronies i' the wmt. 
Lord.! sic a scaw'd And arabbit msk^ 

How they'll set .up tlrair erack.agaia J 
But wad they c^me^ or dare tliey oQnio> 
Afore the bagpipe and die dnun^ 
We'll either gar them a' dug dumb. 

Or '* Auld Stuarts back again/' 
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DOWN AMtatG THE OS&]> MEN> 

Gire «ur~fliito my loynl tsXig, 

A' ya t^i ken tL^ right frae wrang; ^ 

And aT that look lOid tkink k kag 

For auld Stuarts back again. 
▼T crc yc WT ine ttr cbuc tnc rac^ 
Out-iOirre tite IiiHs and (ear away^ 
And aaw the lords were there that day^ 

To bring the Stuarts back again? 

There ye might see th» noUa Mar^ 
Wi* Athcl, Huntly, tnd Tr^uJur, 
Seaforth^ Kilsyth^ and Auldubau% 

And numy mae, whatredk^ again. 
Then what are a* their westland crews? 
We'll gar the tailors tack again s 
Can they forestand the tartan trews. 

And auld Stuarts back again ? 
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SONG LXXIII. 



IBofam mioni tf^t IBealr fUtn^ 




No hard fate can daunt a loy-al spi-rit. Till 




death shall re -move all our cares be -low; Then the de- 




lights that martyrs in-he-rit, Usurpmg tyrtints never shall 




kn«w. We'll own noyowex by re4iels in cMrfiiitiiMi/ Nor a 
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kmg by such a rab»Ue set on high : Sooner than sdl oar 




coontrjr for a pension^ Down a-mong thedeadmen^ 




I M r i M' i i 



Down a»mong tho dead men^ Dowuj down, down, down. 




Down among the dead men let us lie. 



SONG LXXIV, 



VMa SMm Clotiu 




Ye true Bacchanals, come to John of the dale. And 




there well carouse o'er a butt of good liquor; Bring 







with you noBharkers, nor friends to u-surp-ers. But 
such as will 4rink till their pulses beat quicken Let the 



BOmN J<mS CLARK. 



ins 




courtier^ who snarls at the friends of Prince Charles, And 



^■'JJ* ; J.J' J" ! : 




eke who our hou-ses and windows make dark. Ne'er 




taste of such pleasure, nor ri--fle our treasure; For 




this is the chorus of Ro-bin Jcdin Clark. 



Let each bung hio'eye tiU the vetsel's quite dry. 

And drink to the lowering extravagant taxes ; 
The spirit of Britain, by foreigners spit on. 

Quite low by oppression and tyranny waxes. 
Then take off the toast, though the battle be lost. 

And he that refuses, a traitor we'U mark : 
Success to our prince, our rightful true prince ; 

For this is the chorus of Robin John Clark. 

To the brare duke, his brother, we'll fill up another. 

Not meaning. that Uood-thirsty cruel assassin; 
May the Scots pa|*ti2ans recollect their foul stains. 

Their force twenty thousand in number surpassing. 
May they enter Whitehall, St James's and all. 

While for safety the troops are encamp'd in Hyde Park; 
And Heaven inspire each volley of fire. 

Success to the chorus of Robin John Clark ! 

Hand in hand let us join against such as combine 
And strive to enislave us by vile usurpation ; 



lae 



BOTH SIDES THE TWEED. 



Whenerer time offeifs well open our coffers^ 
: And atrive to rdiere the bad state of the natioii. 
We'll not only drink, bat we'll act as we think ; 

We'll take up the musket, the broad-sword, and dark; 
Through all sorts of weather well trudge it together. 

And conquer or die iHth old Robin John Clark. 



SONG LXXV. 



Sotjb S^tii tit Cineelr, 




What's the spring-breathing jess'mine and rose. What's the 
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summer/ with all its gay train, Or the plenty of 




autumn, to thoseWho've barter'd their free- dom for 



^^\\l^\! ^ 




gain? Let the love of our king's sa--cred right. To the 
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love of our coun-try suc-ceed; Let friendship and 



rprrtfTTU 



honour u-nite. And flourish on both sides the Tweed. 



THE FIFTH 0F VOVMUVW* 

No sweetness tbe eensis can cheer, 
Whieb coivuptkm and ttt^Sbeiy Iblifid ; 

No briglitnees that gloom e*er can dear. 
For hsmma^n the mm «f the mind. 
Let the love, &c. 

Let virtue diBtisguifih the brave. 

Place riches in h)we8t degree ; 
Think him poorest who can be a slaye^ 

Him richest who dares to be free. 
Let the love, &c. 

Let us think how our ancestors rose^ 
Let i» diink hmv our mceston fidil^ 

The rights they defended, and lliose 
They bought with their blood we'll ne'er selL 
Let the love, &c. 
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€it d^im oi 0iAtwibtV4 




Let Whigs re-mem-b^ the fifth of No-T9ai4i6r, And 




singe the pope and the de - vil that day. While we bum our 




bonnets, and sing loy-al sonnets In praise of the twenty- 
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lunthof May; And widi, ere ma-iiy more dap are niB> The 




samfe may bring in the tenth of June^ That Ja- mie, now 




loy-al-irts all aregrown^May safe-ly oomeo-yer> In 




spite of Hanover^ And sit on his roy-ai Ik-ther^s thrQii& 



'Tis idbsolute folly to talk of our hdy 

Religion^ till once we give Cesar Ua doe; 
To injure true princes, and glass <fer offences. 
Is serving God worse than a Turk or a Jew. 
Then what we so foully hare taken away, 
O, let us return <m our reckoning day. 
Or else we at wicked as demons are grown ; 
And though to the skies 
We turn up our eyes. 
Dishonour the church and llie land we own. . 



THE BONKT MOORHEN. 



1291 



SONG LXXVII. 



Cbt Soittis ^Uuttitw* 




My bon-ny moorhen^ my bon-ny moorhen^ Up in the 
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gray hill^ down in the glen; It's when ye gang butt the housej 
when ye gang bon^ Aye drink a health to my bonny moorhen. 




My bon-ny moorhen's gane o*ver the main^ And 




it will be simmer or she come a-jgun ; But when she comes 




back a-gain^ some folk will ken : Joy be wi' thee^ my 
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bonny moorhen ! . 

My bonny moorhen has feathers enew^ 
She's a' fine colours^ but nane o' them blue ; 
She's red^ and she's white^ and she's green^ and she's gray. 
My bonny moorhen^ come hither away : 

S 
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Come up by Glenduich, and down by Gkadee, 
And round by Kmclaven^ and hither to me; 
For Ronald and Donald are out on tihe tm. 
To break the wing o' my bonny moorhen. 



SONG LXXVIIL 



Cbt WtM $d lototlAtOr. 




When I Mfc thee^ bon-ny Scotland^ O ihou wort &ir to 
3si 
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<ee! Fnsh as a bon«tty bride in dbe laoxvit Whm 




flhemaw wed-ded be. When I came bade to 



^s^^^ii 




tiieOy Scotland^ Up- on a May mom fair^ A bonny lass 




sat at our town end. Earning hto yel^'^low hnir. 



^' Oh hey ! oh hey !" sung the bonny 
" Oh hey, and wae is mel 

^' There's lioean sorrow In Scotland, 
^' As een did never see^' 
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'' Oil lie]r> oh lw^> hr my &thar soldi 

'^ Oh hey> Hor my midw dear I 
'^ And my lieivl irill bunt far die bomiy lad 

^' Wha left me lamwmif. hflre.** 

I hadna gane in my am Soodand 

Mae miles than twa or three; 
When I mw the kead 0^ my ain fiither 

Coming up the gate to me. 
'' A traitor's head!" and <" A tmHoi^s headT 

Loud bawFd a bloody loon; 
But I drear free the sheath my glam oT wiir^ 

And strack the reaTer dowB. 

I hied me hame to my fether's ha*> 

My dear auld mither to see ; 
But she lay 'mang the bfatck mds, 

Wi' the death-tear in her e'e. 
" O wha has wrought this bloody wark? 

*' Had I the reaver here^ 
'' I'd wash his sark in his ain hearths bloody 

'^ And gie't to his dame to wear." 

I hadna gane frae my ain dear hame 

But twa short miles and three> 
Tilt iqi came a captain o* the Whigs, 

Says, '^ Traitor, Ude ye me i^ 
I grippit him by the belt sae braid. 

It birsted i* my hand. 
But I threw him frae his wrirHnddle, 

And drew my burlie brand. 

'' Shaw mercy on me !* quo' the loon. 

And low he kndt on knee : 
But by his thigh was my fiiiher's gbire 

Whilk gnde King Bruce did gie ; 
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And Imckled round, hiiipwas the faroider'd belt 
Whilk my mither's Imnds did wesve. 

My tean they mingled wi' hig heart's bloody 
And reek'd upon my glaive. 

I wander a' night 'mang the lands I own'd^ 

s 

When a' folk are asleep. 
And I lie o*er my fiither and niMtcr^s grave 

An hour or twa to weep. 
Oy £a.therksBs and mitherless^ 

Without a ha' or hame^ 
I maun wander through my dear Scotland, 

And bide a traitor^s blame! 



SONG LXXIX. 



Eorjftmaini ffiotr. 



^^ 




As I came by Loch-ina-ben gate^ It's there I saw the 




Johnstons ri-ding; A -way they go, and they isar'd no 




foe. With their drums a-beat-ing, co-lours fly-ing. 




All the lads of An»nan«dale Came there, their gal -Iwt 



LOCHMABSk GATE. 
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chief to follow; BrareBurleigh^ Ford, and Ramencale^ With 
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Winton and the gallant RoUo. 



I aak'd a man what meant the fray. 

*' Good sir," said he, " you seem a stranger: 
'' This is the twenty-ninth of May ; 

" Far better had you shun the danger. ^ 
" These are rebels to the throne, 

'^ Reason have we all to know it ; 
'' Popish knaves and dogs each one. 

*' Pray pass on, or you shall rue it." 

I look'd the traitor in the face. 

Drew out my brand, and ettled at him .- 
** DeB ssai a' Ae whiggidi race 

*' Downward to the dad that gat 'em !" 
Right sair he gloom'd, but naething said. 

While my heart was like to scunner. 
Cowards are thay bomand bred, 

nka whinging, praying sinner. 

My bonnet, on my sword I bare. 

And fast I spurr'd by knight and lady. 

And thrice I wav'd it in the air, % 

Where ^' our lads stood ranked and ready. 
Long live King James !" aloud I cried, 
*' Our nation's king, our nation's glory !" 
Long live King James J" they all replied, 
" Welcome, welcome, gallant Tory l" 
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Tliere I shook hands ^ lovd and knight. 

And mony a brav and buskin'd ladjr ; 
Bat lan|^ I'll mind Lochmaben gate. 

And a' our lads for battle ready. 
And when I gang by Locher Brigs, 

And o'er the moor, at e'en or nu^rrow, 
I'B lend a corse onto the Whtg^ 

That wrought us a' this dool and sorrovr* 



SONO LXXX. 



Same, Wtnt, %ame* 




Hame, hame, hame, hame, fiEun wad I be, O hame, hame, 




■■■■■ i.w I ■■ Mm^m^mmmmam-mm^mmmji^mirmmm^ 
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hame, to my ain coun - trie ; Hame, hame, hame, hame. 




£un wad I be, O hame, hame, hame, to my ain countrie. 
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O hame, hame, hame, hame, fain wad I be, 




hame, hame, hame, to my ain coun 'trie. When the 
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flower is in the lmd> and the leaf is on the tree, The 




laik shall sing me hame in my atn oountrie. 

Hame, hame, hame, &c 

The green leaf vf loyalty^s bf^giin for to &', 

The bonny white rose it is withering and a' ; 

But HI water't wi' the blood of usurping tyrannic. 

And green it will grow in my ain countrie. 

Hame, hame, hame, &o. 

tbersTf naught frae ruin my country can save. 
But the keys o' kind Heaven to open the grave. 
That a* the noUe martyrs wha died for loyaltie 
liiay rise again and fight for their 4un countrie. 

Hame, hame, hame, &c. 

The great are now gane, a' wha ventured to save; 
The new grass is springing on the tap o' their graves : 
But the sun, through the mirk, blinks blythe in my e'e, 
*^ 111 dune on ye yet in your ain countrie." 



\, 
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OUR AIN COONTRY. 



SONG LXXXL 



0itt sin tfoimttp. 




O FAR &r firae hame full soon will I be/ Ifs 




far £ur frae hame, in a strange country^ Where I'll 




tar-ry a while^ re- turn, and with you be. And faring 




mo«ny jol-ly boys to our ain country. 



I wish you all good success till I again you see : 
May the lusty I£ghland lads fight on and never flee. 
When the king sets foot on ground/ and returns from the sea, 
Then you'll welcome him hame to his ain country. 

God bless our ro]ral king, from danger keep him free. 
When he conquers all the foes that oppose his majesty. 
God bless the duke of M^ and all his cavalry. 
Who first began the war for the king and our country. 

Convert revolting Dutch, or drown them in the sea; 
Cadagon and all such, or hang him on a tree. 
Pox on your volunteers to all eternity. 
Who rose against our king in his ain country. 



MARtLLA. 

Let ihe waters stop aaA Hmd Vke w«ilff en mrtff.M$, 
That our jolly boys maf pam^ idtfc Hu»ea t» iMp guide: 
The rebels following after, Uke Egypfiaas let tben be, • 
And all be diown'd togeMier in tM»tta ccnmistf. :■ - 

Let the dans still forwted prett, anfd'iigtit moBt if^HtMAf, 
To hash down the snrgfe tftat invades onr liberty. 
Dry up the river Fortb> as thoci didst the Red Sea^ 
That our Israelites may pass through diehr^aln eoMitry* 

Let the tnutor idng make haste^ and out of Enghmd ieer^ 
Widi an his spurious race come liir Beyond the sea; ^ 
Then we will crown our royal king with mirth and jolKty^ 
And end our days ill pence in our ain ormntry. ' 

sEcoiffD rar. 

In Nithedale this song is ming to the fbllowing almpls airs 



t6T 




SONG LXXXH. 




Ma- ril-ia^ as like Venus' sd' As e'er ae stam was 




like a— ni-ther^ Ance Cu-pid met u-po^ theMaIl>And 




tedtherfor bis bonny mitber. 

T 
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A SOUTHiSttA BALLAD. 

He winged hu way up to her iHMast ; 

She started; he ctki, ^' Ma'am^ 'tis m& 
The iewoLtf, in o'er rash a jeit, 

Fhug the arch cuUing in Snith Sea. 



Free henoe he ratae wi' gilded wings. 
His how and shafts to gowd were changed. 

« Ddl's ? the sear quo* h^ « it tfrngs:'* 
Then back to Pall and Mail he ranged. 



iBreathiii!g mischief^ die God look'd gurl j ; 

Wr transfers a' his darts were feather'd : 
He made a horrid hurly-burly> 

Where beaux and beUes were iluckest gather'cL 

He tentily Manila sought^ 

And in the thrang 'Change-Alley got her : 
He drew his bow, as quick as thought^ 

Wi' a faraw new sut^scription shot her. 



SONG LXXXIIL 



« l^mtj^l^ea fMiOf., 




Iv London stands a &«moos pile, Andnearthat 




j^j^ 




pile an al - « ley. Where merry crowds for rich - sb 





toil. And wisdom stXM>p6 to f(d«»-ly. Hereeadand 



A SOUf H.«A BALLAa 
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joyfi]I> high and low> Court Fortune for her.gftk^ca; 




And as she eoniles or frowns^ they show Their ges-tores 




and gri-ma-oes. 



Here stars and garters do appear. 

Among oar lords the rabble. 
To buy and seU, to see and hear; 

The Jews and Gentiles squabble. 
Here crafty courtiers are too wise 

Fix those who trust to fortune: 
They see the cheat with clearest eyes. 

Who peep behmd the curtain. 

Hie lucky rogues, like spamd dogs. 

Leapt iito Souih-Sea water. 
And there they fish for golden frogs, 

Not caring what comes after* 
'Tia said that alchemists of dd 

Could turn a brazen kettle. 
Or leaden cisterti, into gold. 

That noble tempting metaL 

But if it here may be allowed 

To bring in great and small things. 

Our cunning South-Sea, like a God, 
Tuni« nothing mto all things. 



H9 A SOUTH-SBA BALLAIX 

M^t need hare we of indiaii wealth. 
Or t»ii«iienie with oiir iidl|;libMn? 

Our OOnstltution is in Iiealth^ 

Olur Seiitlii£ea dups fcate gdklen 8lir(NidB, 
Tbey bring us wealthy it's granteA ; 

'Tley lod^ t&eirir^aimre in the clouds^ 
To hide it till it's wanted. 

O Britain, fafas lliy prewit state. 
Thou only happy nation ; 

So oddly rich^ so madly great. 
Since bubUes came in fiidiion ! 

Succesalul rakes exert their pride, . 

And count their airy millions. 
Whilst homdy drabs in coaches ride. 

Brought up to town on pillions. 
For me, I follow reason's rules, 

Npr £it on South-Sea cUet ; 
Young rattles and unthinking fools 

Are those that flourish by it. 

Old musty jades and pushing blades, ^ 

Who've least consideration, 
Ghrow rich apace, whilst wiser heads 

Are struck with admiration. 
A race of men, who, t'other day, 

liOng crush'd beneath disaQters, 
Are now by stock brought into play, . 

And made our lords and masters. 

- r ■ 

But should our South-Sea bubble fall. 
What nimibers would be frowning ! 

The losers then must ease their gall 
By hanging «r by downing. 



-— — P 



I 



Ot BBAUTIVUL BBITAWKIA. 

Bvt thw^gh onr funigu tnde is iosty 
Of mighty wealth we Tapour^ 

When all the riches that wehoast 
Omsists in scraps of paper. 
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SOKG LXXXIV. 



9j 9toittt(Cnl iStttsimdr. 




Of BEAUTiFTTL Bri«itan-nia^ where is thy chuithnow 




gone? U«pon thy boich sits Cal-vin^ andLu-ther on thy 




Araie:Surethouart]iowgrown madly thttsfiur to play the j^; In 



If i' 1 1 f 




As-ke-Ion or Gath^ fie I let it not be said. Learn 




1 



from your judgments sore» the crime now to ab*hor ; Pull 




down, pull down tiic caU, and yow lightfiii king restore. Oj 
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O, BKAVTIFIIL BRITANNIA. 



j^^ 




bean • ti • fill Bri*taii*iitay pray once yet think up -on The 




biythesome days of old, when a Stuart held the throne. 



Then hadst ihou ridies, peace, content in every fiice; 
But now, alas! alas! all's gone to thy diagraoe: 
Thy wiflhes they are spent, Ay oonstitatlDn's rent. 
By rakes and Whigs, these for. thy ruin bent. 
Thy 4N>n8, into a car, to Tyburn dragged are. 
Or eke, alas ! alas ! from home removed hr* 
O, beautiful Britannia, if ihou wouldst think upon 
The blytfaesomc days of yore, the days of sixty-one. 

Thou wouldst not fondly doat upon a German sot; 
A sow, a sow, a sow more suits his lot; 
Nor would his madcap scm ever poness thy throne. 
Nor would again be played the game of forty-one : 
But all, with one consent, for restoration bent. 
Might soon call home the king, relieve the innocent. 
The bonny gray-eyed morning begins for to peep ; 
O, beautiful Britannia, I pray no lobger sleep; '^ 

But from the Crallic shore call royal Jamie o'er. 

Resist, resiBt^ resist him no more; 

And let no cuckold be still ruler over thee. 

Nor any German bastard, begot in poverty. 

And let no Whig command, discharge them off thy land; 

Discard, discard, discard that lawless band. 

The bonny gray-eyed morning, once it begins to dawn, 

O, beautiful Britannia^ to doud it be not drawn 



NOBODY CAN DENY, 



14^ 



By filiameless whiggmh pridei but ope ihy arms wide^ 
Bmhraoe, embrace^ embrace the son^ thou art the bride ; 
Then would no blood be ^ilt^ n<»' wouldst thou i^ead thy gilt. 
Phiy hasten, O Britamuay ihy marriage to compile. 



SONG LXXXV. 



0$lbtitfp tfsn tfrng* 




CoME^lendme an ear, ifyouVe a«ny to spare. You that 




lore common wealth, as you hate common pray'r. Who 




can in a breath lie, dis«8em«ble, and swear, Which 




nobody can de-ny, de-ny. Which nobody can de-ny. 



The times are so fickle, I vow and profess. 
Men know not which party or way to embrace ; 
But 111 still be for those that are least in disgrace. 
Which nobody can deny. Sec 

Scnnetimes I'm a rebel, and sometimes a saint; 
Sometimes I can swear, and at other times cant ; 
There's nothing but grace, thanks to Jore, I ^o want ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 
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JAMBS, COME KI9S MB KOW. 



Of gracious King WiUiaBi' I was a greftl lonf j 
Did join with A jrirty that was for a&oihcf : 
I dnmk the Idi^'s healthy take it one way or i'«lher; 
Which aoba^ caa dflnjj (fce* 

I frequently went into the Whigs' meetings 
Where there I did meet with such sorrowful greeting. 
Makes me hate long prayers, with fire hours prating; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

AU this I can do when I'm foolish and merry. 
And I can ung psalms as if never weary i 
But I still fiad more joy in a boat to the ferrj; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

I can ^edge any health my oempanions drink rowad. 
And can say^ Heaven bless I when I wish bell confound I 
I can hold to the hare, and run with the hound ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 



SONG LXXXVI. 



MsiuM, uMt iiSA tut itoSn* 




The morning star he-gms to rise, I wiU ao bog* 




er sleep; What I have done these many years bygone Doth 








make me sore to weep. Thrioe Tve de*ba^d my 

2 



JAM B% COMt KIM MB Wm. 



^ 




lrasband'8 bed; First with a cun-nii]^ frog; Who 




came to my bed, by counsel on misled. And then a dull 




mmmmmm 



Ottmmhog. 



Frail creaturte I, thug to have been 

Cheated out of my seme 
By lareacberous men, who forced me, to my sbame!^ 

To hurry my husband bencct 
They taught me that the br««di of vows 

Was not a sin at all; 
To keep up the hiws of religion, the old cause. 

When likdy they were to fall. 

A wretched creature^ I then leam'd 

A lesson that was odd| 
To break Jepus' laws, the only way then waa 

To keep the laws of God. 
But sad experience has me taught 

A lesson that's more true; 
H€'a justly condemn'd, who, for a gody end. 

Breaks throij^h a solemn tow. 

Great James, eome kiss me now, now. 

Great James, come kiss me now: 
Too long Vvt undone myself these years bygone. 

By basely forsaking you. 

U 



14S WHAT MQBBAIN KOW^ *«• 

Come home apan, great James, great James, 

Come home again, I pray: 
Forgive me the crime; ever after I'll be thine. 

I call thee; do not stay. 



SONG LXXXVIL 



WjM fHunsln imhi isa ta'tn Ht 00$^ 




What mur-rain now ha& ta'en the Whigs? I 




thinkthey're all gone mad, sit; By dancing one-aad- 




forty jigs. Our dandng- may be bad, »r. 



The revolution principles 

Have set their he^ in bees, then ; 
They^ve Mien out among ihemselvesv 

Shame &' the first that grees them ! 

Did ye not swear, in Amia's reign. 
And vow, too, and protest, sir. 

If Hanx^er were once come o'er. 
Then we should all be blest, sir? 

Since you got leave to rule the roast. 
Impeachments throve a while, sir: 

Our lords must steer to other coasts. 
Our lairds may leave the isle, sir» 

7' 



WHAT M0BftAIN »0W» Ac 14? 

• 

Now Britain may rgoice and mng, 

TIb once a happy nation. 
Governed by a German thing. 

Our sovereign by creation ! 

And whensoe'er this sovereign &ils. 

And pops into the dark, sir, 
O Ihen we have a prince of Wales^ 

The brat of Koningsmark, sir. 

Our king he has a cuckold's luck. 

His praises we will sing, sir. 
For to a petty German duke 

He's now a British king; dr. 

He was brought o'er to rule the greese. 

But, &ith, the truth 111 tell, sir ; 
When he takes on his good daine's gees. 

He cannot rule himsd, sir. .:, :. 

And was there ever such a king t r "'^'^-rj^:'" :" 
Asour brave German prijioe, sir? -. - -^ 

Our wealth suppUes hun every thing. 
Save that he wants good sense, sir. 

Whilst foreigners traverse our islet, 

And drag our peers to slaughter. 
This makes our gradous king to smile. 

Our prince bursts out in laughter. 

Our jails with British subjects cramm'd. 

Our scaffolds reek with blood, sir; 
And all but Whigs and Dutch are damn'd 

By the fimatic crowd, sir. 

Come, let us sing our monarch's praise. 

And drink his health in wine, sir ; 
For now we have braw happy dap. 

Like those of forty-nine,' dr. 
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TBjn wun* 



SONG LXXXVIIL 



CrtteBl«e« 




I HOPE there's no Mil Met o«-ver this bawl> But 




meaiiB honeet ends to pursue: l^ih the race and tiie 




heart Let us never depart Fr<» die fiiith of an honest true 




Uue, true Mue^From the fUth of an honest true lihie. 



For our country and friends 

Let us damn private ends. 
And keep our cM virtue in view; 

Stand dear of the trihe 

That address with a brihe. 
For honesty^s ever true blue, &c. 

On the politic^knave. 

Who strives to enslave. 
Whose schemes the whole nation may rue; 

On pensioi/ and place. 

That curse and disgrace. 
Stand dear» and be ever true Uue, &c. 



WILL YB 60 TO SHBBIFFMUIIL 

Ai with hound and with hom 

We rise in the iiiorn> 
With vigour the cbaot to pursue; 

Corruption's our crj% 

Whicb^we'll hunt till we die ; 
'Tis worthy a British true Uue, Sec 

Here's a health to all those 

Who slavery oppose^ 
And wish our old rights to renew; 

To each honest voice 

That concurs in ike choice 
And support of an honest taiie blue^ true blue. 
And suH[K>rt of an honest true blue. 
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SONG LXXXIX. 



Wtn pt 00 to gitt(ttawk. 




Will ye go to StMrifimuir^BauldJoha o* Inmsture, 




There to see the no-ble Mar And his Highland laddies; 




'i ( L r, L f I 



A' the true men o' the north, Angus, Huntly, and Seaforih, 




Scouring on to cross the Forth, Wi' their white cockadies? 



150 WILL YB GO TO SHBRIFFMUIB* 

Tbere you'll seethe banners flare. 
There you'll hear the bagpipeB rair. 
And the trumpets deadly Uare^ 

If^' the cannon's rattle. 
There^ou'll see ihe bauld M^Craws, 
Cameron's and Clanronald's raws. 
And a' the dans, wi' loud huzzas. 

Rushing to the battle. 

There you'll see ihe noUe Whigs, 
A' the heroes o' the brigs. 
Raw hides and withered wigs> 

Riding in array, man. 
Ri'en hose and raggit hools, 
Sour mUk and gimin gools, 
Psalm-beuks and cutty-stools. 

We'll see never mair, man. 

Will ye go to Sheriffinuir, 
Bauld John o' Innisture ? 
Sic a day, and sic an hour. 

Ne'er was in the north, man. 
Siccan sights will there be seen ; 
And, gin some be nae mista'en. 
Fragrant gales will come bedeen, 

Frae the water o' Forth, man. 
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SONG XC. 

Little wat ye wha's coming. Little wat ye wha's coming. 
Little wat ye wlia's comings Jock and Tarn and a's coming. 




Duncan's com-ing, Donald's com- ing, Co-lin's com-ing. 



A/|J j'li'uJ i f in \ 



Ronald's com-ing, Dougald's com-ing, Lauchlan's com-ing. 




r. i J J II 



A-Ia-ster and a's coming. 



Borland and his men's coming, 
Cameron and McLean's coming, , 
Gordon and McGregor's coming. 
Ilka Dunywastle's coming. 

Little wat ye wha's coming, 
M'Gillayry and a's coming. 

Wlgton's coming, Nithsdale's coming, 
Camwath's coming, Kenmure's coming, 
Derwentwater and Foster's coming, 
M^thrington and Nairn's coming. 
Little wat ye wha's coming, 
Blythe Cowhill and a's combg. 



IM TUB CHBVALIIB'S MUSTBR^ROLL. 

The laird of M^Intoeh is oomng, 
M'Crabie and McDonald's coming, 
M'Kenzie and MThenon's coming'. 
And the wild M'Craw's coming. 
Little wat ye wha*s coming, 
Donald Gim and a's coming* 

They gloom, they glow, they look sae big. 
At ilka stroke they'll fell a Whig: 
They'll fright the fuds of the Pockpuds, 
For mony a buttock hare's coming. 
Little wat ye wha's coming, 
Jock and Tain and a's a»ning. 



NOTES. 



SONG L 
Qt lKte( 4kII tniog f^ Om Kgkin. 

It 18 with particular pleasure that I am enabled to restore to the 
puUic tiie original words of the most ftmous and most popular 
air ever heard of in this country; although^ at the same time, it 
must be confessed, that it does not appear to have been originally 
a Scottish air, though many a Scottish ditty has been made to it, 
suiting every drcumstance of injured royalty, as will appear in 
the course of this publication. It was inyented at first to support 
the declining cause of the royal martp, Charles I. ,* and senred 
afterwards, with more success, to keep up the spirits of the cava* 
liers, and promote the restoration of his son; an event it waa 
employed to celebrate all over the kingdom. At the revidutionj 
it of course became an adherent of the exiled family, whose cause 
it never deserted. As a tune, says Ritson, from whom part of 
this is copied, it is said to have been a principal mean of depriving 
James of the crown; and this very air, upon two memorable 
oocadons, was very near being equally instrumental in Tq>lacing 
it on the head of his son. It is believed to be a fiict, that nothing 
fed ihe enthusiasm of the Jacolntes so much, down even to the 
present reign, in every comer of Britain, as The King shall aijcg 
his onm again; and even the great orator of the party, in his 
most celebrated harangue, was always thought to have alluded to 
it in his remarkable quotation from VirgH : ^^ Comma ium mdHus^ 
cwn venerit ipsecoMmusr 

X 



Wl* KOTES. 

The Bohg is g^ren from a MS. ooUection of Mngs foAikhisd io 
me by John Stuart^ jim. of Dalguize^ with the addition of a vene 
from Bitson. The air was taken down from a country singer^ bat 
ift very nearly the same with one in Oswald's collection of andeut 
Scottish music. 

" What Booker doth prognosticate/' &sc. 

This Booker was a great Miingwiackle-maker in Charles the 
First's time^ and a very eminent proficient in that noble art and 
mptery ; by application to which^ he came to be deeply skilled 
in the depth of ponds and rtrers^ as is here wisely obserFed. He 
lived at the house in Tower-street that is now the sign of the 
Gun'; and being used to this sedentaay ^verdon^ he grew mighty 
eogitabund; frbm whence a frenzy seized on bim^ and he tamed 
entlteiast^ like one of oar French prophets; and went alxml 
prognoBticating the downfall of the king and p^spery^ ^diidi^ were 
terms synonimous at that day. He was nothiiig of a conjoror, 
ctoly one of the moderate men of those times^ who were tooth and 
miil for the destruction of the king and roya]- family^ which piit 
him upon that sort of speculation. 

SwaBow^ Dove^ and Dade^ were as exoetlent at ih^' t^e sf 
^y in the knowledge of the astronomical science^ as either Parker, 
Ffeotridge^ or Dr Gaze iis now^ and bred up to handicraft trades, 
itt all these were. The first was a ctMnwcutter in Gutter-lane^ 
ifho, from making a cure of Alderman' Pennington's w^'s grMtt 
toe, was cried up for a huge practitioner in physic ; and from 
thence, as most of our modem quacks do, arrived at the name ef 
8 ctinning man. The seoond was a cobler in WhitecrotB-etreet, 
l^ho, when Sir WnUam Waller passed by his st^ to attadc ^ 
Idng^s army in Cambridgeshire, told him, <' The Lord woald fight 
his hatttes fcr him ;'* and on Sir WiDianrt success was taken into 
the rebels pay, and made an almanadc-makerof. The h^t was 
a good innocent fiddle-string-selki-, who being told by a neigl^ 
bouring t^idier that their music was in the itars, set himself at 
Work to* find out their habitalSons, that he might be made instra- 
Uient-maker to them : and having, with much ado, got knowledge 
of their places oS abode, was judged by the Roundheads Jt ftr 



AeirpurpM, wd )iad a fmmm aisi^lcd to hbn U> ftuike lli^. 
«tan ^eak thor meaidog^ and joikify dui vill^isi^.til^ wipijl 
pottipg in prwiioe. 

*' Full forty years this royal crown 
HaB been his Other's and his own.** 

This fixes Ihe date of the song to 1643. The oimbt Vf^ 
changed hem time to time^ as it suited. In the Loyal Songs i}, 
IB sixty, and in an Edinburgh edition it is two thousand. 

'' Did Walker no predictions lack^ 
In Hammond's bloody almanaek?" 

Toby Walker. (Note, I don't affinoi tibftt he wm grandfather 
to the famous Dr Walker, ganaaoBx ti hofodiimAtgrY, who was 
killed at the battle of the Boyae^ aad h^ipeMi to be overseer ^ 
the market at Ipswich in Suffolk^ on mat^mikfi^ of gMng bUse eyi- 
dence at an assise held diore.) He was a cieatare of Oliver 
CriHnwdl'sy who, bam a badka^iodBBr w Dofwyate^uil^ <m acodunt 
of his sufferings, aswaspntended, in theemseof lutfh, wastnade 
colonel in the rebels' army, and adymmofid aftenrards to be one of 
the committee of safety* He was the penen diat» ait the battle of 
Marston Modr, broke into the king^a headnipiarten, and seized 
upon his majesty's priv^le papen» which were aAerWardB printed^ 
in order to render him odious to. his salgeota. He waa^ lot with- 
out some reason, judged to be that abandoned regidde that severe^ 
the head of that royal martyr from hb aliould»9# on a puUio 
stage, before his own palace^^te. 

Hammond, the almanadc-aneker, was no Id^i^ ^^ ii^^ion to 
Colonel Hammond, who had tibe king prisenMr %i the Isle of 
Wight, but one of that name, that always .pnt deem in a chrono- 
logical table when audi and sueh a ixiyaliat was ei^ecuted* by way 
of reproach to them ; by deiag of vhk^ hk ^ras called the 
Bloody Ahnanack. He wB»a batober b|r tradie, ^od, for his imeal 
to the then prevajHiig party^ loade-OAapf 4ie iffQWOte^ of the 
TictualLing^office, These notiosa SiAseft eff iaa fy^ a pamphlet 
written by Dr Wagstaff in 1711. 

^hough the poetry of this sang b CSftMf e^ifc #IP^. medio* 
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crity, and ihough the air^ to a Soottuh ear, poneneB no great 
share diher of majesty or melody, ye^, from many concurring 
testimonies, it appears to have had an influence on the popular 
mind quite unequalled by any thing of the kind erer befixre 
known. Nothing can be a better proof of this, than the strenuous 
endeavours of the Whigs to inlist it on their own ride. WitncH 
the foUowing song. 

TuNR^^The King ihaU eigog his own again. 

SiNCB Hanover is come. 

In spite of France and Rome, 
And the Tories have met widi thdr matdies, 

Full loyally they sing 

To ihe coming of their king. 
And keep up their courage with catches: 

But let them have llieur song. 

It can't be very long 
Ere the name will be lost in the nation; * 

For they^re nothing but a tone 

To soi^ort the tenth of Jun^ 
And the hopes of a restoration. 

It's a comforting noise 

To hear the roaring boys. 
In a tune they^ve so oft been desbing: 

Their music must portend 

Their own latter end. 
And, like swans, they are sweetly expiring. 

Their next melodious strain 

Will be with F^ L~-«i, 
And there let tiiem chant it out fairly; 

For, as mre as a gun. 

The stave will be b^gun 
Witii that old psahn-raiser H^-p^ly. 
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tit ilKtigj^ oi tf romtrale^ 

This is the worst specimen of the truth of Scottish song that is to 
be met with ; two erents being jumbled together in it^ thft hap- 
pened at the distance of many years from each other. These seem 
to be, the battle of Auldearn^ won by Montrose and the dans ; 
and that on the plains of Cromdale^ in Strathspey^ where the two 
colonds^ Buehan and Cannon, suffered themselTes to be surprised 
in their beds by Sir Thomas Livingston, and, t»hough at the head 
of 1500 brave Highlanders, utterly defeated and scattered. This 
latter is the only battle on record that ever was really fought at 
Cromdale. It appears, therefore, more than probable, that on 
that action the original song has been founded; for the first 
twenty lines contain an exact and true description of that shame- 
ful defeat, and these twenty lines may be considered as either the 
whole or part of the ori^^na} song; and as they are middling 
good, and the air most beautiful, they had, of course, become 
popular. S<mie bard who had been partial to the dans, fired with 
indignation at hearing the disgrace of his countrymen sung all 
over the land, had added to the original verses an overcharged 
account of the battie of Auldearn, won by Montrose, their &- 
vourite leader, against the Whigs : but, by a vile anachronlBm, he 
has made it to happen on the day following tiie action at Crom- 
dale, whereas it happened just forty-five years before it. Altiiough, 
therefore, I have placed the ballad among the songs of this early 
period, I am persuaded it had its origin at a mudi later date ; 
but it would have been ridiculous to have placed a song that 
treated wholly of Montrose, subsequent to events that happened 
long after his death. Yet the part of the ballad that describes the 
victory won by that hero cannot be the original part of it, else the 
writer would never have pboed tiie action at Cnsndale, which is 
almost a day's journey distant from Auldearn, and no way con- 
nected with the scene of that engagement. It would never do 
90W to separate this old and popular song into two parts; but 
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nothing can be more eyident, than that one part ai die song ^ 
scribes the battle won by Montrose and the dans, on the 4th oJF 
May 1645 ; and the other part, that won by Livingston over the 
dans, on the 1st of May I69O* The names of the dans mentioned 
in the song are those that were present with Montrose at Auld? 
leam; the roat.that the defeated ara^ took;* together with the 
number of them that readied Aberde^i, all aocoid with the tnudi 
of history : so that at whatever period the song was bumIb, it evir 
dentiy alludes to thai action. The fdlowing sfnrited and singo^ 
larly characteristic account of it is given by a Highlander, who 
was not only an eye-witness of tiie whole, but hotiy ^igaged in it. 
It is a translatioa from the Craefie. 

<f While Montroee and the royal army lay at Auideara, Loi4 
Gordon and hii good band of botii horse and &ot being with him, 
Nathanid Gordmi came to them from Farra^ and informed them 
that the enemy were at hand. He, was a good rider aiiid au vxn 
ceQent warrior : Caodi waa his other namcb 

*' A battie ensued, hard fought by the Gad. Nathaaud Gon* 
don lost his right arm. Montrose commanded the right wing; 
and die brave Sir Alexander, the son of Coll Cltoch, mm. of 
Archibald, son of Cdl, son qf Alexander, son of John Catanac^ 
took the lefif^ against tiie right of the enemy. After Sir Akaamdar 
had engaged his men, a gentleman came from the Lord GovdoQ, 
and ddivered this message to him : ' Mac^onald;, I have heaid 
that tiicre was an agreem^it between our anoertors to thb pur- 
pose, namdy, that whatever strife happened ameng SeotaaeB, 
that tiiey would not strike a strdte against one another ;^ ndi^her 
IS the feme of any otiier tribe greater than tiieixs. TheiffiMf^ by 
way of renewing that agreement, I would requeit of you to ex-« 
diange your foot with ihine, to fight for my king on the fint day 
0f my service. Give me your foot, and take tiiine.' 

*^ Maedonaid immediately agreed to that requcat, and sent 
ninety men to X^ord Gordon of his veteran sddiers, inuied to 
hardshipif, and recdved in exdiangie three hundred foot of the 
:men of Bog of Gight, Strathhogie, and upper parts of that ooun** 
^. But it was an ill exchange for Alexander MaodonaU, fae- 
^auae th^ men were never ^igaged in war befpr^ They e^K 
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poied that the Gkn^oni' cavaby had only to take care of the fixity, 
aacl defend them ham danger. Aiexaader Maodonald drew up 
hk miSki hut pereeived that he had no more of his own men than 
only one hundred and fifty gentlemMi. He put twenty of thew 
in the front rank^ and drew up three hundred foot of the Gordons 
in the middle^ and marched hefore them. Hie regimoat which 
was opposed to them was that of the laird of lAwers^ men trained 
to arms; and the valiant gentlemen of Lewis^ the Mackenzies^ 
along with them. A stoat battle ensued, as is usual in such mtu- 
fktlons: but the foot companies which Sir Alexander got in ex-*, 
change^ not beii^ accustomed to sudi hard work, bowed down . 
tb^ heads whener er they h«ird the whistling of a ball, or the 
sough of aoi arrow. When Sir Alexander peroeiyed this, he went 
always iMckwatd, and beckoned to them with his hand to take 
oourage, and cause these gentlemen to keep order; but they were 
hard put to it. I knew men who even killed scone of the GordoiM' 
fiooty to prevent their flight; which when the enemy perceived^ 
they set upon them most furioudy. Sir Alexander therefore 
oordered them to an enclosure which they had forsaken before;^ 
but the enemy's pikes and arrows galled them much, and killed a 
gteat numb^ of them on both sides of the wall, before they got 
into the enclosure. Macdonald's sword broke. He got another, 
which he supposed was given him by Davidson ai Ardnacrosh, hie 
brothexuin-kw, who had given him his own sword. Davidson fell 
at ^at instant, being the last man entering, along with other 
good gentl^oaen about the door, who were waiting to have got 
Macdonald in before thetn. As aoon as Macd<mald had got in, he' 
set upon those who were c^pposed to him, in order to relieve those 
aiio were wtthout, one of whom was Ronald, the son of Dcmald,- 
&e son (^ Angus Maddnnon of Mjoll. 

** I thought proper to write thus much of the deeds of the' 
Gkxrdons, since I happened to be among them. It was not the 
same side of the wall with the rest of the gentlemen that Mac* 
donald todk; for he was among the Gordons. When advancing, 
te put his separ about his sfaoulden, holding hk iBce to the enemy/ 
his sword bcsng on his side, and his shield in his left, and a gun 
in his r^ht hand. He held the gun to the pikeman who hap- 
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pened 16 be behind him, became there was a narrow pam before 
them. Henoe none of his own men were bdund; they all 
marched before them, by which means there was great slaughter 
made among the Gordons' foot by the archers. 

'^ The bowmen ran past Ronald, letting their arrows fly at the 
Gordon soldiers. Sir Alexander Maodonald, looking over his 
shoulder, noticed the stop which Ronald put to the pikemen; but 
turning his hand, the man who happened to be before him let fly 
an arrow at him, which went through his cheek, and partly out 
at the other. He lost his durk; his bow proved useless: he thea 
threw away his gun, and "pnt his hand to his sword (his left bedd- 
ing the shield, which was stretched out to defend himself against 
the pikes), but it would not draw; the cross hilt twirled about. 
He tried it again, but it would not come : he tried it at the third 
lame, taking the shield to hold the sheath, and succeeded. While 
he was thus employed, five pikes pierced his breast, but were not 
an inch deep. Seeing his breast pierced, and his cheek wounded, 
and several pikes stuck into his shield, he set his back to the wall, 
to examine his wounds, and made a shift to gain the door. The 
pikemen, being hard put to it at that moment, did not come any 
more upon him, except one man, whose pike was not yet cut off, 
and who thought to have struck him. Ronald was, in the mean 
time, listening to Alexander Macdonald talking to the Gordon^ 
observing of how little service they were to him, to relieve him 
from the situation he was in ; and happening to come to the door 
of the enclosure, which he thought of gaining, he gave a spring 
away from the pikeman, turning his back upcm him, and his face 
to the door. The pikeman still followed him, until at last he 
bowed his head below the door. Alexander Macdonald happeiui^ 
to be near at hand, watching his motions, gave the pikeman a 
stroke on the neck, and struck off his head, which hit upon 
Ronald's houghs. The bead fell in the enclosure, and the body in 
the door. When Ronald lifted up his head, and looked behind 
him at the door, tha« he saw his companion, Alexander Mac- 
donald. He cut away the arrow that stuck in his cheeky and 
restored his speech, which the arrow had deprived him of. 

" It may easily be conjectured that the rest of the king^s army 

7 
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were not kUe' all thk time. Hie brare wftrlike Marquig dT 
Montrose, tlie gallant hero Lord Gordon and his followers, the 
brave hardy Clan-Macdonald, and the equally brare and hard- 
hearted tribe of Clan-Ronald, all fooght like heroes, withoat the 
least fear of rtrolceft or shot. Montrose stood upon- a high emi« 
nence, behddmg the battle ; and perceiving the dangerous situa- 
tion of Alexander Maodonald, and how wonderftilly he had extri-i 
eated lumself, he called out to his men to raicourage them, telling 
them what a shame it would be, if, by the esertions of one man, 
the victory shoald be obtained, and the laurel carried away from 
them all; for he saw that Macdonald overcame all that were 
opposed to hkn. 

*' Meantime he called to him to come again to the assistance of 
the rest, which he immediately did; and advancing with his vic- 
torious band, he charged them so briskly, that in a short time 
both the horse and foot of the enemy began to give way. The 
hone being driven in among the foot, put them into confuaon. 
Then Alexander Maodonald went to take his men out of the en« 
closure, with the royal standard, as many of them as were alive, 
or could come out; for he left sevaiteen wounded gentlemen 
within, who oould not come out, besides those who were killed. 
After he got his men out, he set upon the enemy on one side, and 
Montrose on the other, in sudi a way, that the laird of LaweraT 
men ML hat in thdr ranks, and those of the men of Lewis fell 
with them ; so they fled. Seaforth hardly escaped oh horseback, 
after losing his men and his honour. Many were the warlike feats 
performed that day by the Macdonalds and Gordons ; many were 
the wounds given and received ; insc^much that Montrose said, in 
my hearing, aft«r the battle, that he himself saw the greatest feats 
porfonaed, and the greatest slaughter ever he saw made before by 
a coujde of men, namely, Nathaniel Gordon, and Ronald Og 
Macdonald, son ci Alexander, son of Alexander, son of Angus 
Uaiblirach, of Glengary ; and likewise by Lord Gordon himself, 
and other three •»♦»♦•♦♦ 

* • « « 

*' Alexander Macdonald then went west, to bring Maclean and 
John Muidartach. Mean tiibe the counsel of Scotland sent ano« 

Y 
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ther strmy, commanded by Genend Baillie, accompanied by 
Argyle; and hearing that Macdonald was on the west> they 
thought of surprifiing Mcmtroae while his men were scattered : 
and 80 it happened^ they met at Alftrd in Strathbogie, namely. 
General Baillie and Argyle^ with the counsel of Scotland's army^ 
which were very numerouai Montrose, who commanded the 
royal army, had only the Lord Gordon with his excellent cavalry, 
Angus Macvich Alister, laird of Glengary, part of Clan-Ronald's 
men, the Macphersons of Badenoch, and part of the Athol men« 
When they came in sight of each other, they were equally keen 
to engage. Part of the Macphtrsons were sent against a scout; 
hut a reinforcement was sent by the Covenanters to Ofppoee them; 
One of the Covenanters said to their own men, that it was the 
custom of the enemy to begin the attack. ' Let than not do so 
to-day: attack you them first briskly and courageously.' One of 
the king's army, the Lord Gordon, said to his men, ' Let none of 
you be afraid: I shall bring Baillie by the neck out from among 
his army.' The two armies engaged with equal ardour and ani- 
mosity, after the scouts and the Macphersons had begun the 
attacL They fired throng at each other, till an unlucky shot hit 
the liord Gordon, while he was seizing General Baillie by the 
sword-belt By this time the battle became general. While they 
were thus keenly engaged, the foot could not advance for the 
raging of the horse. Alexander, son of Ronald, son of Allan (liar 
lie and Ronald Og, son of Macvich Alister, commanded the C3an« 
Ronald), said, he himself stood with his drawn sword, not know- 
ing how to strike a stroke, as he knew not a friend from a fi^e by 
the confusion they were in; until the brave Major Ldth called 
to the horse to separate from the foot, which tiiey immediately 
did, and then every man was at his liberty to use his hand and 
blade as best suited him. The Covenanters were not allowed to 
advance any fiirther, but Were totally routed and pursued ; and 
the rage of the victors for the death of Lord Gordon caused a 
great daughter of the Covenanters; the men being so bent upon 
revenging the death of such a brave hero, that not a man returned 
from the chace till the whole disappeared. The laird of Glengary 
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pursued Argjie until hi$ hofse failed him ; which was the only/ 
thiiig that fiayed Argyle, for he changed his horse three times/' 

My friend and valued correspondent^ Mr J. Graham^ has stated 
it as his opinion^' that the song of The Haugh^ ^ Cromdale re* 
lates to these two actions that happened so close after one another^ 
and that the burden of the song b taken from some older song, or 
p^haps from the Bame of the tune. But^ with all submission to 
one whose knowledge of the coimtry so much exceeds mine, 1 must 
dissent from this supposition ; for in neither of these did the clans 
sositaiii the least disadvantage, but were almost mirsusulously vie* 
torious. With regard to the battle of Cromdale, I shall mention 
that in its proper place* There.are much better sets of the air to 
be found ; but I chose this, because it is th^ most ancient and 
origiiial one extant. 



SONG III- 
%tiHt}i*i fllaxti to i)(otIanDr. 

SONG IV. 

These two songs are of the same era with the last, or at least 
their allusions are to that period. The hero is the celebrated 
David Lesley, who commanded a division of the Whig army at the 
battle of Marston Moor, and contributed so materially to that 
victory, when the earl of Leven, who commanded above him, fled. 
His cruelties in Scotland, after his victory over Montrose and 
some other successes, must have provoked some of the Cavaliers to 
write these two songs in mockery of him and his army of furious 
zealots. They arc both written to a tune that is well known to 
have been his fsivourite march, and to which his troopers always 
entered or left every town on their route. The March to Scot" 
land is the most p^ect thing of the kind to be found in that or 
any other age ; and, wild as some of the expressions are, must b« 
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vi&wed as a great curionty. It b the ireiy eueuce of nrcaim and 
derision, and poflsesses a spiritand energy tot which we may look 
in Tain in any oilier song exkting. When it came int to my 
hand, I had no doaht of its being a modem parody on the March 
to Lengma^on, and strongly suspected that it might be one €i the 
wild efiiisions of Bums, although assured to the oontrarf by my 
correspondent. I have now settled the matter to my own conyie- 
tion that it is an ancient song ; and there is reason to oondude 
that it is the original one, and that the March to LangmagtoH has 
at first been a garbled copy taken fifom some singer, as almost 
every ballad is that is copied horn a singer. In Mr Gordm of 
Ford's MS. from which I copied it, it is denominated amply' 
Lesleys Marchr-^^' to Scotkmd" is added, that it may foe distin- 
guished from the other. The air is copied from Mr Oswald's 
andent Scottish music, and is an excellent and original tune. 

David Lesley, the leader of this host of *' Uest ragamuffians," 
seems to have been a brave and resolute officer, but one who made 
a pretence of zeal for religion a cloak for the most brutal acts of 
barbarity, as well as dishonour. There is no act of perfidy cm 
record more detestable than that of his at Newark on Yarrow, on 
the evening of the day on which he gained the battle ci Philip- 
haugh. A brave body of Grahams, Stuarts, some of the Clan- 
Chattan, and about two hundred Irish, who formed the principal 
part of Montrose's foot at that hapless engagement, had, notwith«< 
standing the discomfiture, still kept together, and defended them^ 
selves, though deserted by the horse, and attacked on every ode. 
About two o'dodc they got possession of the old tower and castle- 
yard of Newark, where they resolved to defend themsdives to the 
last, sedng no quarter given to the common scddiers. Leiley^ 
observing that it would cost some pains to dislodge them, offered 
them quarter; which being accepted, it was rigned by him and 
Adjutant Stuart. On that fhey came all out to an adjdming 
field, as ordered, and laid down their arms ; and while iJiis waa 
doing, some of the mmisters, of whom he never wanted plenty 
about hun, rqnesented to him, that that army was all composed 
of Papists and vile prdates ; on which, as soon as they weve dia* 
Mmcd, he surrounded them with his « scourges of heresy," and 
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cat them down every man^ except Stuart hinudf, whom, he said, 
he would resenre to be hanged. In thU he meant to be as good 
as his word; but Stuart contrived to make his eso^ in women's 
clothes, on the very night before he was to have been executed. 
He acted the same scene over again in Cantire the year following, 
causing a whole army of Macdonalda to be cut to pieoes, after 
granting them quarter and disarming them. It was on this 
occasion that he said to John Nevay, a bloody preacher, who ac- 
companied him, " Well, Mr John, have not you got your fiU of 
Mood for once?" 

The commission of the estates and cburdi granted Lesley 50,000 
merles and a chain of maasy gold for these exploits ; and to Mid- 
dleton, his associate, tliey granted S5,000 merks: but they soon 
were weary of them, and contrived, with a good deal of pains, to 
get them ordered back into £ng^d the next year. Nerer did 
the middle counties of Scotknd suffer so much under the tyranny 
of an army as they did under this host of the righteous; which 
was the reason why they were so easily persuaded to rise in a mass 
to oppose Cromwell, two years afterward. And besides, Lesley 
hanged all the noblemen and gentlemen of the Idng^s party that 
ML into Ins hands. Bishop Gulihrie, in his M&nmn, enumerates 
upwards of twenty of those who suffered in the course of that 
year. At the execution of three of them, in Lesley's presence, at 
Glasgow, the Rev, David Dixon exclaimed in ecstacy, " O but 
the gude wark gangs bonnily on !" 

Frmn this time to the battle of Bothwell Bridge, I find no 
song descriptive of any event that happened in Scotland, excepting 
those paUished in the Border Minstreky, to which I refer the 
curious; for it would be superfluous to make extracts from a work 
so popular. There is one spirited verse, descrilMng the feelings of 
the Highlanders during the lame of t^e Commonwealth very well, 
thougli apparency not written by a Highlander: but as it is 
ralhtr a poem than a song, I basert it here. 

Te Commonvelt, tat grammadi ting. 
Gar preak him's vow, gar dee him's king ; 
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' Gar pay him's oew or poind him's g«erB: 
She'll no de tat— deil cowe te leara ! 
She'll l»de a while amang te crows^ 
She'll scour te sorde and whisk te bows ; 
And fim her nain sell see te Rei^ 
Te deil-ma-caie for Crcanaehie ! 

Grammach is the Gaelic for uglj; Rei, for king; and Croma" 
chie is a cant name for Cromwell. The meaning of the rest is 
obvious. 

SONG V. 
Cbt 10ittUixt(tim* 

This song is rather valuable on account of its antiquity thsa 
any intrinsic merit that it possesBes ; it having been first mng, as 
the manuscript bears^ on the 29th of May I66O. The air is, 
however^ very fine^ and many songs were made to it afterwards^ 
all on the same subject^ ike iwenty»mnthcf May, which was an 
interesting day to all lovers of our old hereditary line of kings^ it 
bdng the anniversary of King Charles II/s birtb^ as well as bis 
restoration. 

" Old Pendril the miller, at risk of his blood. 
Hid the king of our isle in the king of the wood." 

As a Scottish minstrel has celebrated this instance of loyalty in 
old Pendril, and as there is such ample field for oianniums <m 
the disinterested loyalty of our own countrymen in subsequent 
times, it is with great pleasure that I give the first instance of it 
in our sister kingdom. This cannot be better or more truly ^ 
played than by relating some of the leading circumstances con- 
nected with the battle of Worcester, whidi shall suffice fiv the 
illustration of this song and the three following cantatas, all made 
on the same subject. 

It is well known, that at the beginning of l651, Charles re* 
mained in the hands of the most rigid Covenanters; and though 
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treated.with dvility and oourteBy by Argyle, a man of parts and 
addresB, he was little better than a prisoner, and was still exposed 
to all the rudeness and pedantry of the ecclesiastics. 

This young, prince was in a situation which very ill suited his 
temper and disposition. All those good qualities which he pos- 
sessed,, his a&bility, his wit, his gentlemanlike disengaged beha- 
Tioar, were here so many yioes; and his love of ease, liberty, and 
pleasure, was regarded as the highest enormity. Though artfiii 
in the practice of courtly dissimulation, the sanctified style was 
utterly, unknown to him ; and he never could mould his deporti- 
ment into that starched grimace which the CoTenanters required 
as an infidlible mark of conversion. The duke of Buckingham 
was the only English courtier allowed to attend him ; and, by his 
ingenious talent for ridicule, he had rendered himself extremely 
agreeable to his master. While so many objects of derision sur- 
rounded them, it was difficult to be altogether insensible to the 
temptation, and wholly to suppress the laugh. Obliged to attend 
from morning to night at prayers and sermons, they betrayed 
evident symptoms of weariness or contempt. The clergy never 
could esteem the king sufficiently regenerated ; and by continual 
exhortations, remonstrances, and reprimands, they still endea- 
voured to bring him to a juster sense of his spiritual duty. 

The king^s pa^on.for the £ur could not altogether be re- 
strained. He had once been observed using some familiarities 
with a young woman ; and a committee of niiinisters was appointed 
to reprove him for a behaviour so unbecoming a covenanted mon- 
arch. The spokesman of the committee, one Douglas, began with 
a severe aspect, informed the king that great scandal had been 
given to the godly, enlarged on the heinous nature of sin, and 
concluded by exhorting, his majesty, whenever he was disposed to 
amuse himsdf, to be more careful, for the future, in shutting the 
windows. This delicacy, so unusual to the place and to the char- 
acter of the man, was remarked by the king, and he never forgot 
the obligation. 

The kmg, shodked at all the indignities, and, perhaps, still 
more tijped with all the Jformalities to which he was obliged to 
submit, made an attempt to regain his liberty. Geuend Middle- 
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Um, at the head of some royalists^ being proscribed by the Cove- 
nantersy kept in the mountains^ expecting some opportunity of 
gerving his master. The king resolved to join this body. He 
secretly made his escape from Aigyle, and fled towards the High- 
lands. Cdonel Montgomery, with a troop of horse, was sent in 
pursuit of him. He oTertook the king, and persuaded him to 
return. The royalists being too weak to support him, Charieg 
was the more easily induced to comply. This incident procured 
him afterwards better treatment, and more authority; the Covs- 
nanters being afraid of driving him, by their rigours, to some 
desperate resoluticm. Argyle renewed his courtship to the kin;, 
and the king, with equal disdmulation, pretended to rqKise great 
ocmfidence in Argyle. He even went so far as to drop hintsof 
his intention to marry that nobleman's daughter : but he had to 
do with a man too wise to be seduced by such gross artifices* 

As soon as the season would permit, the Scottish army ma 
assembled under Hamilton and Lesley; and the king was alkyiM 
to join the camp. The forces of the western counties, notwith- 
standing the imminent danger whUdi threatened thdr country, 
were resolute not to unite their cause with that of an army whieh 
admitted any engagers or malignants among them ; and they kept 
in a body apart under Ker. They called themselves thel^ 
ieiiers; and their frantic dergy declaimed equally against the 
king and against Cromwell. The other party were denominated 
Resoluiioners ; and these distinctions continued long n&et to dii- 
vide and agitate the kingdom. 

Charles encamped at the Torwood; and his generals resolved 
to conduct themselves by the same cautious maxims, which, so 
long as they were embraced, had been successful during the former 
campaign. The town of Stiriing lay at Im back, and the whole 
north supplied him with provinons. Strong ratrenchments de- 
fended his frt>nt; and it was in vain that Cromwell made every 
attempt to bring him to an engagement. After losing mudi 
time, the English general sent Lambert over the Frith into Pii^ 
with an intention of cutting off the provisiona of the enemy* 
Lambert fell upon Holbome and Brown, who commanded a party 
of the Scots, and put them4o rout with great slaughter. Cnmi- 
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Wdl also passed orer with his i^hote anny ; and lying at the back 
oF the king, made it imposdMe for him to keep his post any 
knger. • 

Charles, reduced to despair, embraced a resolution worthy of a 
young prince cohtending for empire. Hating the way open, he 
reserved imraediiitdy to inarch into England, where he expected 
that all his friends, and aU those who were discontented with the 
present government, would flock to his- standard. He penuiided 
the genmls totter into the same views ; and with one consent 
the army, to the number of 14,000 men, rose from their camp, 
and advanced by great joundes towards the'south. 

Cromwell was surprised at this movement of the royal army. 
Wholly intent an offending his enemy, he had exposed his friends 
to imminent dsitger, and saw the king, with numerous forces, 
manduDg into England; where his presence, from the general 
hatred which prevailed against tiie parliament, was capaUe of 
producing some great revoluticm. But if this conduct was an 
oversight of Cromwell, he quickly repaired it by his vigilance and 
activity. He despatched letters to the parliament, exhorting 
ihem not to be dismayed at the approadi of the Scots: he sent 
orders everywhere for assemblbg forces to oppose the king: he 
wdered Lambert, with a foody of cavalry, to hang upon the rear 
f^ the royal army, and infest their march : and he himself, 
leaving Monk with 7000 men to complete the reduction of Scot- 
land, foUowed the king with all the expedition possiUe. 

Charles found himself disappcnnted in his expectations of in- 
creasing his army. The Scots, terrified at the prospect of so 
hazardcms an enteiprise, fell off in great numbers. The English 
P^rasbyterians, having no warning g^ven them of the king^s ap- 
proach, ;were not prqMired to join him. To the royalbts this 
measure was equally unexpected ; and they were forther deterred 
from joining the Scottish army by the orders which the committee 
of ministers had iwuied, not to admit any, even in this desperate 
extremity, who would not subscribe the covenant. The earl of 
Derby, leaving the Isle of Man, where he had hitherto maintained 
his inde{)endettce, was enlployed in levying forces in Cheshire and 
Lancashire, but was so(m suppressed by a party of the parliament- 
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aiy amijr: and the Idii^, when he atrired at Warcester, ibimi 
that his fbrees, extranety hanuBed hy a faasly and firtigaiiig 
march, were not more mimerous than when he anwe from Us 
oamp in the Torwood. 

Such isihe influenoe of estaUiahed govenunenty that the €en« 
menwealth, though ftunded in usoipatiim the most imjust and 
■KNiit unpopukr, had authority to raise everywhere the mifitia^lf 
iheooimties; and Iheae, united with the »^;uhir f(»oes, bevtsU 
dmr efforts against the king. WiA an army of aboat 80fl00 
mm, Cromwell fell upon Waroester, attacking it <»i all odst, 
and meeting with little reristanoe csoept from Duke Hamiltoa 
and General Middleton, faroke in upon the diBOidered royalists. 
The streets of the city were stiewed with dead. Hamilton^ a 
noUeman of bravery and honour, was mortally wounded ; Massey 
wounded and taken prisoner; the kinghimsdtf, having given maoy 
proofe of personal valour, was obliged to fly. The whde Soottuh 
army was either kiUed or taken prisoners. The country peefle, 
huflaaied with national antipathy, put to death the few that 
esG^ted from the fidd of battle. 

The king left Worcester at six o'clock in the afternoon, and, 
without halting, travelled about twenty-six nules, in compaay 
with fifty or sixty of his friends. To provide for his safety, he 
thought it best to separate hknself frt>m his oompanvms; and he 
left them, without communicating his intentions to any of then. 
By the ead of Derby's directions, he went to Bosoobd, a looe 
house on (he b<»rd^ of Staffinrdshire, inhabited by one PendereD, 
a fermer. To this man Otades intrusted hunsdf. The man had 
dignity of sentiment much above his condition ; and thoi^h deaA 
was denounced agunst.aU who conceal^ the king, and a grtat 
reward pranised to any .one who should betray him, he profesitd 
and maintained unrfiaken fidelity. He took tiie asustanoe of his 
four brothers, equally honourable with himself; and, having 
clothed the king in a garb like their own, they led him into the 
neighbouring wood, put a bill into his hand, and pretended to 
employ themselves in cutting feggots. Some nights he lay upaa 
straw in the house, and fed on such homely fere as it afforded. 
F<nr a better concealment, he mounted upon an oak, where he 
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sheltered himself among the leaves and branches for twenty-four 
hours. He saw sereral soldien pass by. All of them were intent 
in search ai the king; and some expressed^ in his hearing, thrir 
earnest wishes of seising him. This tree was afterwards denomi- 
nated the Royal Oak; and for many years was regarded by the 
Be%()iboii]jhood with gveat venenUion, HetOh's Cknm. Hume. 

Charlesj after this, intrusted at least forty men and women 
with lus lift^ ev^ on^ of whom proved foithful; a cireomstanoe 
thftt does great credit to the English gentry of that ag«^ and 
marksy in no erdmary degree, their generous prindple of fejodty 
to thdr soTetwga. 



SONG yjL 
Vbt XUsal iSait Crn« 

This song, as well as the foiegoing, was taken from a curious 
collection of ancient MS. songs, in the possession of Mr D» Bridges, 
jun. of Edinburgh. It is probably of English original, notwith- 
standing the first line, which ascribes it to Scotland. This may 
be an unfair and illiberal suggestion, considering that I got it as a 
Scots song, and in a Seoto gendeHMs's coUoction; and am told 
that it was formerly published as such. The air, bowery, is de- 
cidedly Englidi, and to this a good deal of weight should be 
^aoed. I would not exclude an old song, on. bam suspicion of 
having had its ongin in flie sister Idngdimi, especially if it appears 
to have been known and sung in this, but must not conceal what 
I think oonoeming it. The air, as here giira^ le said to have 
been composed hf a Chaifai Dibdin, for Garxick's jubike aong of 
The MaAerry Trte; but there is an air efi that name as oU as 
the days of Shakspeare himsdf, of which das, in all HkeKhood, is 
a modernized set 



ITt NOTBft 



SONG VII. 

fl^e Cree of d^t(nittd^« 

... . I 

This cantata is likewise taken from Mr Bridges' collection^ bat » 
to be found in The True LoyaUH, printed privately in A.D. 177% 
nobody knows where : and though it is said in the MS. to have 
been written for the 29th of May l660« the antiquity of it appean 
father equivocal, as some of the airs, to which the venes ban 
visibly been made, are well known to have been composed ennoe 
that period ; one of them I am certain has. The airs are so well 
known, that I did not think proper to load the work with dx long 
tunes for one song, especially as none of them are Scots airs, save 
one, which has here an English name. The cantata may be as 
old as represented, and the musical arrangement of a later date. 



SONG VIII. 

Vbt Srohmfffg tA tfare« 
• ■ 

I HAD this song from the same source with the preoedii^ thre^ 
and it is likevnse to be found in the same printed Scottish woric 
with tiie latter of these; at least, so I am infonned. The ainin 
this are all Scottish, bat cannot be said to be Jabobite airs. The 
poetry is apparently from the same hand with the fon^gnnng, and 
is highly respectable for the age. 

Amoni^ many other poetical effusions that appeared about this 
period, the foDowing Eng^ song of Old Sir Sibcon the Kino 
deserves particularly to be quoted for' its humorous illusioiis. Tbe 
air is well known over both kingdoms. 

Rebellion hath broken up house. 

And hath left me old lumber to sdl : 
Come hither, and take your choice ; 

ril pronuse to use you well. 
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Will you buy the old speaker's chairj 

Which was warm and easy td sit in^ 
And ofitentiines has been made clean^ 
When as it was fouler than fitting? 
Says old Sir Simon the long, 
Says old. Sir Simon the king. 
With his threadbare hose and his malmsy nose. 
Our old Sir Simon the king. 

WiU you buy any bacon flitches ? 

They're the fattest that ever were spent; 
They're the sides of the old committees^ 

Fed up with the Long Parliament. 
Here's a pidr of bellows and tongs. 

And for a small matter I'll sell 'em ; 
They're made of the Presbyter's lungs. 

To Uow up the coals of rebellion ; 
Says old Sir Simon, &c. 

I had thought to have given them once 

To some blacksmith for his forge; 
But, now I have consider'd on't, 

They're consecrated to the church : 
So I'll give them to some choir. 

To make the organs to roar. 
And the little pipes squeak' higher 

Than ever they did before ; 
Says old Sir Simon, &c. 

Here's a couple of stools for sale. 

The one square, and t'other is round ; 
Betwixt them both, the tail 

Of the Rump fell unto the ground. 
Will you buy the States' council-table. 

Which was made of the good Wtdna-^co^f 
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The frame waa a tottering fialiel^ 
T uphold the Indepeadeat Vht, 
Says old S:r Sirnon^ &c. 

Here's the besom of BcforimitioB, 

Which should have made dean the floor; 
Yet it swept the wealth out o' the nation^ 

And left us dirt good store* 
Will you buy the States' spinning-wheel. 

Which spun for the Ropers' trade? 
Far better it had stood still. 

For now it has spun a im thread. 
Says did Sir Simon, &c. 

Here's a very good glysler-pipe. 

Which was made of a butcher^s sump; 
And ofttimes it hath been used 

To cure the colds of the RuiffP. 
Here's a lump of Pilgrim's salve. 

Which once was a justice of peace^ 
Who Noll and the devil did 8erve> 

But now it is come to this. 
Says old Sir Simon, &c. 

Here's a roll of States tobaeoo. 

If any good fellow will take it; 
It's neither Virginian nor Spanish, 

But I'll tell you how they do make it: 
T]a Covenant mixt with Engagement, 

With an Abjuration oath ; 
And many of them thai did take it 

Complain it is foul in the mouthy 
Sap old Sir Simon, &c. 

Yet thd ashes may hi^ily senre 
To cure the scab of the nation. 



|i 



IffiOTBS. 1*75 

•When they Imve an itch to seire 

A rebellion by innovation. 
A lanthom here is to be bought^ 

The like was scarce erer begotten ; 
For many a plot 't has found out^ 

Before ihey ever were thought on^ ^ 
Says old Sir Simon^ &c. 

Will you buy the Rump's great saddle^ 

Which once did carry the nation ? 
And here's the bit and the bridle^ 

And curb of dinimulation. 
Here's the breeches of the Rump^ 

With a &ir dissembling cloak. 
And a Presbyterian jump. 

With an Independent smodk. 
Says old Sir Simon, && 

Here's Oliyei's brewing vessels^ 

And here's his dray and his slings. 
Here's Hewson's awl and his bristles. 

With divers other odd things. 
And what is the price doth belong 
To all ^ese matters before ye? 
rU seU them aU for an old song. 
And so I do end my story. 

Says old Sir Simon the king. 
Says bid Sir Simon the king. 
With his threadbare hose and his mahnsy nose. 
Our old Sir Simon the king. 

There is another excellent Scottish song of this period, which 
should have been inserted in the body of the work, both on ac- 
count of its antiquity and merit ; but, in the confusion of Jacobite 
relics that I had collected, I had overlooked it among some more 
modem stuff. It relates to the defeat and fall of Archibald earl 
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of Ai^le^ in 1685^ and appears to baye been a song of diat year. 
I have seen a copy of it printed in 1694. 



AiR-'-^Three hormy Lads were Sandy and Jockk. 

Three bonny lads were Sandy^ Claud Hamilton^ 
And Andrew Grier^ the captain that led them on ; 
Then for the lads it proved a fatal day^ 
Argyle was ta'en^ and a' his men ran away. 
When Douglas jived him^ 
Rived him, 
Drivedhim, 
And of all hopes his stars had deprived him ; 
Eouted him^ flouted him. 
The deil bigotted him. 
And now the states a rope have allotted him. 

On June the fifteenth, oh ! 'twas a fatal day, 
Archibald fled, and a' the rogues ran away. 
In a disguise the loon thought to shun his fate; 
Three bonny boys stopped him on the gate. 
In a blue bonnet ; 
On it 
One hit 
Such a braid gash as made him til own it. 
O spare me, disarm me. 
And do no more harm me. 
For I am Argyle, the head o' th' Whig army ! 

Quarter ! di, quarter ! I yield myself prisoner : 
Here, take my sword too, that useless tool of war. 
Footmen and horses, now I all give you o'er ; 
Dumbarton's forces no man can stand befol^ ; 
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Bdt they will iiffht«hiin. 
Right him, 
' Fright, him, 
; The proadctt fee, will put to the flight him ; 
Thunder him, plunder him. 
Dash all asunder him. 
And make Argyle himself trudde under him. 

Thus haying yielded up baith his sword and.durk. 
These bonny boys conveyed him to Edinburg; 
Where with a train he enters the Wateigate, 
The hangman walking before him in mudde state, 
Vnth a hemp garter. 
The martyr 
To quarter. 
And by the lugs to cut the loon shorter. 
The same &te erer wait 
To crown the rebel's pate. 
And all such traitors as dare oppose the state. 

I find another excellent Scottish song, apparently as old as 
1678 ; but as it relates to an event that happened in England, I 
thought meet rather to preserve it among the notes than among 
those scmgs that rdate to the events in Scotland. It is descriptive 
of the character and life of the infamous Oates, commonly called 
Doctor Oates, and I believe it is true what another old song 
says of him, 

'^ There was a briiw doctor, as ever ye saw. 
Though not of divinity, physic, nor law.**^ 

He was the informer and principal contriver of a tremendous 
plot, that threw the whole kingdom into consternation— of fires, 
rebellions, insurrections, and massacres, such as never were heard 
of in a nation ; and that being confounded with another plot, of 
which there appeared good evidence, it was never properly under- 
stood by the generality of the people. The songs that were made 
about it in England were almost innumerable ; but the one that 
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follows is evidently Scottish^ as ii also tlie air. It hm certainly 
been written to the old tune of Let me m this ae Night ; but I 
have seen it in a very old colledionj set to the tune c^ Sica Wife 
as WUUe had. The following^ iff the character that Hume draws 
of this Titus Oates. 

^* Oates^ the informer of this dreadful plot> was himself the 
most infamous of mankind. He was live son of an Anabaptist 
preacher^ chaphdn to Colonel Pride ; but having taken orders in 
the church, he had been settled in a small living by the duke of 
Norfolk. He had been indkted for peijury, and by some means 
had escaped. He was afterwards a chaplain on boavd the fleet; 
whence he had been dismissed, on comphunt of some unnatural 
practices, not fit to be named. He then beeame a convert to the 
Catholics ; but he afterwards boasted, that his conversion was a 
mere pretence, in order to get into their secrets, and to betray 
them. He was sent o^rer to the Jesuit's coll^ at St Omers; 
and, though above thirty years of age, he there lived some time 
among the students. He was despatched on an errand to Spain; 
and thence returned to St Omers; where the Jesuits, heartily 
tired of their convert, at last dismissed him from their seminary. 
It is likely, that from resentmait of this usages as well as from 
want and indigence, he was induced, in combination with Tongue, 
to contrive that plot of which he accused the Catiholics. This 
abandoned man, when examined before the council, betrayed his 
impostures in such a manner as would have utterly discredited 
Che most oonustent story, and the most reputaUe evidence." 

ilit a 9Me sa €itu^ Iitr. 

Sic a life as Titus led. 
As Titus led, as Titus led. 
When laird was rascal, lady jade. 

Hell never lead again, jo. 
Commissions and black bills he had. 
Which did uphaud the swearing trade ; 
And a' the land play'd He^ go mad. 

The like was never seen, jo. 
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H» flwitte it <mi tliitmgb thu^ a^ 
r TioNNigli twib-inch.boarcb he saw withioj 
And for tlie truth pawn'd saul and skin^ 
Most deftly done o' him, jo. 

His Pilgrims and hb NaoatiTes, 
His PilgxiiDB and hie NamliFes, 
Frepai^d for Pope and Prehites' deeres. 

He'll never see again> jo. 
Before the plot ran r«tr«)grade» 
Then every kmUy was a Uade^ . 
And sceptre levdl'd wi' the jspade» 

The like was never seen^ jo. 
Bad we pnevail'd against the duke^ 
I will be swium upo' tbe.Beuk^ 
He'd done the rest by heuk or creuk. 

And a'Hbad been our ain, jo. 

Sic a trade as Titus drave. 
As Titus drave^ as Titus drave^ 
When these tfaiee nations he did save, 

He'll never drive again, jo. 
Ten pounds a^veek he .did 'ireoeive^ 

And muckle nuur due gofiy gave. 

And there was nought but ask and have. 

The like was never seen, jo. 
But to Tyburn Titus trigs, 
In company o' tb' gofly Whigs, 
To dance and sing Geneva jig^ 

And there's an aid o' him* jo. 

SONG IX. 
»(», »o»^, U9 so to^ 

I HAVE got many editions of tlua popular old song, all distinct 
from one another, but all levelled against tlie Whigs, though in 
different ages. I am informed that this which I have adopted b 
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one of Charles L's timey and that it wiai aAgmlly «d English 
song'^ though popukr in this oountiy. There is a&oiher^ which 
b^^insthus: 

Now^ now the Tories all shall stoop^ 

Reiigion^ and the laws^ 
And Whigs on Commonwealth get up. 

To tap the {pood old causes ' ^ 
Tantivy boys shall all go down. 

And haughty monarchy ; 
The leather cap shall farare the crowir. 

Then hof, bcgfs, upgotve. 

The next I shall copy in full, whidi plainly lelates to what 
wa0 termed the Fanatic Plot, in the reign of Charles I J. 

Now, now the plot is OMmng out. 

That caus'd our doubts and fears. 
And ail the tribe that made the ront. 

Both commoners and peers. 

The mighty patrcms of the cause 

'Gainst Pagan Popery, 
Have rais'd a gibbet for oar fbefr; 

And hey^ boys, upgoive. 

With sanctified religious zeal 

The brethren did agree 
For to Tsaae up our Commonweal 

On Christian liberty; 
To undermine the ^urch and state. 

And blow up monarchy : 
But now, alas! 'tis our ownfiite. 

And hey, boys, up go we^ 

A holy covenant we toolr. 
To sacrifice the king> ... 
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And^ next to bim^ the rojvl dvke, 

A bloody offering; 
For wbicb^ according to the yote> 

The Papists all should die : 
But now the saints hare changed their not^ 

And hey, boys, up go fve. 

Our zealous oorenanting saints^ 

Assodaling peers^ 
Each heart, for fear, with Patience pants> 

To lose more than his ears. 
Tony^s dead, and Monmouth's fled ; 

The helm is tum'd a-lee; 
The plot (the nul) is knodc'd o' th' head. 

And key, then, up go we. 

No longer may the Papists boast 

Their Uoody black derigns ; 
Old RcHne, thy andent glory's ios^ 

For all thy leam'd diyines. 
For royal murder% treasons base, . 

And matchless treacherVft 
The Jesuits must now give place; 

And hey, boys, up go we. 

How well did we contrive the plot. 

And laid it at their dow. 
For which old Stafford went to pot. 

And many guiltless more ! 
But now the tide is come about. 

The truth of all we see; 
.And when the murder all is out, . 

Then hey, boys, up go. we. 

Rumsey's gold, and Rumbold bold. 
Conspire to kill the king; 



And Piokeruig^ in &tal hold. 
Must answer for the thini:. 

Nethrop^ WtMt, and aH the rmt. 
With Perkin may agiwBj 

To be o' th' Tower (not throne) poBseit ; 
Then h^, hoysy^ g9we. 

Our city riots wd country nmti. 

That to rebellion taid^ 
Our races, and our hi;ntittg4)out8» 

In insurrection end. 
The rebel now is catdi'd i' &' snare 

He laid for monarchy: 
At last the gallows claims its diare ; 

Then hey^ boysy up go we. 

Another of them begins thus: 

Now, now the antiohristaan crew 

Shall all go down, became 
Our magbtnites do well pursue 

And execute the laws. 
Those rascals, who do ahrays rail 

Against all laws, with spight. 
Would make a law agsdnst a law ; 

Great Yoiic should lose his Tight. 

And another thu« : 

Now the bad OU dmie is tapt. 

And the vessel standeth ttooped ; 
The Cooper may starve finr wsait ai work. 

For the cask shall never be hooped. 
We will bum the association, . 

The corenant, and vow. 
The public cheat 4ji the nalioo^ 

Anthony, now, now, now. 
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A sixths and not the wont of this long list, begfins as follows : 

O wicked Whigs^ what can you mean ? 

When wiU your {dotting cease 
Against our most renonmed queen^ 

Her ministry^ and peace ? 
Your Protestant succession's safe^ 

As our great men agree; 
Bourbcm has Spam ; the Tories laugh. 

And hey, boys, up go YB, 

Colonel William Cleland, the famous Cameronian leader, who 
was slain at the battle of Duidceld, wrote another to the same air, 
and with the same chorus. It seems, that about the time of the 
battle of Bothwell Bridge, and alter that, one of these songs, it is 
not easy to say which, had been very popular; and it was in 
mockery of that popular song that he wrote his in the same style^ 
but exaggerated to a degree that rendered the theme ridiculous. 
It has a great deal of ^irit, but is too unpolished for in8erti<m 
here. 

SONG X. 
f^mt^re htUtmt^ VSifigf^ (rom Sotj^fneH HvigiL 

This is manifestly a song of 1688 ; the allusions to King William 
^ and the Whigs prove it so : and it may be remarked throughout, 
that these songs of the royalists are always bitter, and full of gall, 
in proportion to the desperate state of their master's affairs. The 
foregoing song is temperate, ecmipared with tins. The rapid pro- 
gress of the Revolution, and the sudden ascendancy gained by the 
Whigs, confounded the other party, some of which had amused 
themselves and vented their sjdeen in these intemperate effusions. 
The Bong is supposed to have been the production ci a celebrated 
Scottish nobleman. 
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SONG XL 



This is another production of the same year, and likewise of a 
nobleman^ haying been written by Lord Newbottle in 1688^ as ^ 
the MS. bears. The author was eldest son to William^ first mar- 
quis of Lothian ; and notwithstanding this satire on the rerolo- 
tionists^ he closed with that great measure. Here are two noUe 
authors whom Walpole knew nothing of. The following are some 
of the heroes mentioned in this song.^-*CAtiime/ Lord Melvillei 
called Chinnie from the length of hb features.— •JBe^; Lodi 
Raith. — LitUe Piicunkie; Mdville's third son.— -Xiet«» the hero; 
who whipt Lady Mortonhall with his whip. He is the Lord 
Huffie of Dr Pitcaim's " Assembly/' where he is introduced beat- 
ing fiddlers and horse-hirers.— CA^rr^ree^ Davie; Mr D. Wil- 
liamson^ who did lie with Lord Burke's daughter.-— ^-Gfeenod^) 
Dickwn, Houston; taxmen of the customs. They were^ Sir 
J. Hall^ Sir J. Dickson, and Mr R. Young.— J^or^fu^; this is f 
Captain Drummond, a great turn-coat rogue, who kept the storea 
in the castle. — Grave Burnet; old Gribo. — Mary, WUUe, and 
Annie; prince and princess of Orange, and princess of Denmark. 
•^Argyle; he was killed (received his death's wound, at least) in 
a brothel near Newcastle. — So says an old commentator on my 
Lord Newbottle's elegant and wit^ song ! 

SONG XIL 
Cbtvt (ame a iffMltt out 0^ iTtCr* 

It is impossible to discover with certainty who is meant by this 
fiddler that came out of Fife. I at first imagined it to have been 
Clavers, who, though he did not come from Fife, yet came fitHD 
that quarter ; and the ^' gooly knife," and 

" Learning the Whigs a morrice dance 

That they lov'd wonder dearly, O," 
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apidied so wdl to him; for there can be no doabt that bf the 
kttter is meant the hanging of them^ an honour whidi their 
opponents alleged they strove for by erery means in their po^er. 
But perhaps this cdebrated fiddler was no other than the ardi- 
bishop of St Andrews^ who was indeed skilled in music^ and might 
likewise be said to have many ^' links o' leary, O." At all events, 
the song is ancient ; for the one that follows was professedly com* 
posed to the tune of There came a Fiddler out o' Fife, and that 
song was written by a Scots clergyman of the Episcopal persua- 
Am, who lived at the time of the Revolution. 



SONG XIII. 
0^tt to XUtonr* 

This song is out of j^ace as to time^ for it is plain that it was 
written on the death of King William ; but is placed here on ac^ 
count of its having been written in imitation of the former, and 
to the same air. It is greatly inferior to the original fragment^ 
wanting all its spirit and velocity. The air h beautiful^ aunplcj 
and originaL I took it from a. country songster; and if it has 
been published before^ I do. not know of it. 



SONG XIV. 
Hint WaXinxC^ iHanjft 

Is one of the many Jaoobite spngs whose date <tf composidon 
may almost be traced to a day. It must have been a rant com* 
posed by some wslg of a Cavalier^ on the departure of King Wil-* 
liam to jcnn his army in Ireland^ which took place on the 4th 
June 16^0. Had the date of it been later> the success of his 
eKpeditkm would have rendered such sarcasm ridiculous; and 
earlier^ no one could have known of it. I have often heard the 
two first verses sung as an interlude in a nursery isle, the scope of 
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wUch I hate pmded myself in nin to reooUect^ imt thinfc h 
matt have been aOegorieaL The poetry is poor, but the song ia 
partknlailf whimeicaL ** Wi' a ballet in hii boretiee.'' It is of 
boietree or akbr that hofs make their air-guns* This is making 
as light of King William's fire-arms as posnble. The Ihivi Teme 
seems to innnuate that he had been horridly nek in crossing the 
Ghannel. The air is plain, but supposed to be very dd. Both 
that and the song are deddedly of Scottish originaL 



SONG XV. 
3Et ioas( a' for our xisHlttn' l&tns* 

This song is traditionally said to have been written by a Captain 
Ogilvie, related to the house of Inrerquharity, who was with 
King James in his Irish expedition, and was in the battle of the 
Boyne. He was a brave man, and fell in an engagement on the 
Rhine. There is no part of the hist(Mry c( these times so afieelMg 
as that whidi relates to King James and his officers in Frances 
In 1690, when the dans were broken up, and ^irced to submit to 
WiUiaufs government, upwards of a hundred gentlemen, ail of 
good fionilies, voluntarily exiled themselves to attend thdr master 
in his adversity; and, what will astonish many, the greater pro- 
portion of these were Lowlanders, as appears by the list of thdr 
names, which now lies before me. The king of France was kind 
to them, and settled small salaries on them : but after his wis&V'^ 
tunes at La Hogue and CSierboorg, seeing that James' restoration, 
which they fondly anticipated, would on that account be delayed, 
imd that they would become burdensome to the king of Froooe^ 
they besought that they might be reduced to a company of private 
solders. '^ FiJir the sake of your Majesty," said they to JanMs, 
^ we will submit to the meanest dreumstances, and undergo the 
greatest hardships and fktigaes that reascm can imagine or mklbr* 
tune inflict, until it shall please God to restore yon and as to oar 
own. 
They would take no dental, and tiie measfsre was cooipfied 
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vitli» m«cb againat Jmaet^ induation* His tpoedi to tfaensj on 
taUog leave of him in the court id Venaillesy must fiffeet t|^ 
heatta qf theve who nieBt aUiorred his political principles. 

^' Goiitleiiien/' saad he^ " my own miafixrtiuies are not so nig^ 
mj heart as yours. It grieves me beyond what I can expcess, to 
«se so many brave and wordiy gentlemen^ who had cmoe the 
proipe^^ of being the chief offioem in my army, reduced to the 
stations ai private eentinels. Nothing but your loyalty, and that 
of a few of my subjects^ who have been forced from their aUo- 
guinoe by the prince of Orange^ and who> I know^ will be ready 
nn all occasions to serve me and my distressed family^ could make 
me willing to live. The sense of what all of yoU have dcwe and 
uadergone for your loyalty^ hath made so deep an impression on 
my heart, that if ever it please God to restore me^ it is impossible 
I can be foigetlul of your services and sufferings. Neither can 
iheie be any po^ m the armies of my dominions but what .yoa 
have juat pretensions to. As for my son^ your prince, he is of 
pur own bloodi, a child capable of any impressions; and as his 
educati<m will be from youj it is not suj^posable that be can evar 
Iwrget your merits. 

*^ At yo«r own desires, you are now going a long march, fi^* 
distant from me. I have taken care to provide you with mcmey, 
shoes^ stockings, and other necessaries. Fear God^ and love one 
another. Write all your wants particularly to me; and depend 
upon it always to find me your parent and king." 

Having ended, he asked every oBket his name> and wrote it 
down in hb pod£et«>book ; then made them a low bow, with his 
hat in Us hand, and prayed God to Uess and prosper them. 

In that campaign they behaved themselves, and fought^ to the 
astonishment of all that behdd them, both friends and So&n but 
many of them feU, or died in the ha^itals of S^mk* IntercBspjon 
was made &r them, and an Drder wes sent out» that every ona ^f 
them who chose might leturn to France, or U> their own couAtry ; 
but they declined both^ returning for answer, '^ That Loius had 
been kind to their master, and they would fight for him as IcM^g 
as they had a drop of Mood to spend." They afterwards served 
in the campaign on the banks of the Rbiae, ^ti^aiast Prince {A>uis 
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of Baden ; and during that period exposed themadfes <o maA, 
that in \696, when the peace was concluded^ only sixteen of them 
remained alive. My author says^ that only four out of nSL thess 
noble gentlemen were Roman Catholics^ and that the rest were 
Protestants of the Episcopal persuasion^ and several of them fared 
as ctirines. But laying all pneju^oes wkh r^faid to refigioos or 
pditical prindples aside^ and judging of these simply as men-if 
they^ are hot an honour to our country^ where are such to be 
-found? 

The writer of Dundee's Memoirs calculates that they could not 
do otherwise than they did^ either with safety or honour. " Don- 
dee and the dans fought it bravely/' says he^ '' and he died on 
the ^d of battle. Glenco and his people took the oaths, became 
loyal and obedient sulgects, and lived peaceably and quiedy under 
the established government, yet they were inhumanly massacred. 
Now^ which had the best on't? Dundee or his dans for their re- 
bdlion ; or Glenco and his followers for their loyalty ? It wiD 
puzzle a country parson to resolve. Whether was it better ftr 
Generals Buchan and Cannon, with their officers, to go to Frano^ 
and live sparingly on what their master King James could allow 
them ; or stay at home, and life peaceably, and be Glenco'd?" 



SONG XVI. 
C^^ jtooir iftlUM asont son 4trlm» 

This is manifestly an andent song. Some verses of it are p(f n- 
lar, but I never heard so much of it as is here. The correspoadeiit 
to whom I am indebted for this copy adds, that it is supposed to 
allude to tlie battle of Culloden; but I think it must be evideiit 
to every one, at first «ght, that it is the chant of some HighisBd 
bard, previous to the batde of Eallicrankte. The repetition of ^ 
name of Graham, the first on the list, is testimony sufficient «f 
this. By Lindsay is probably meant Cdin earl of Balcarras; but 
the song is dther imperfect, or very hard to be understood. How* 
ever> it is so fiur correspondent with the battle of Killicrankie; far 
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iJie young d&^ of Shf was there^ as was also tiie true Maclean. 
The Evan mentioned is likely the Sir Evan Dhu Cameron men* 
tioned likewise in the succeeding song. The rest it is impossible 
to trace ; but it is likely that they may all be wrong spelled. A 
Highland gentlonan whom I consulted^ supposes that l^ Mac* 
raln^ch is meant a son of the laird of Coll, and that it should 
have been spelled M'Abrach. If this could be ascertained^ it is 
no great stretch of fancy, to suppose that Hector and Reoch Bane 
were likewise chiefbuns of the clan Maclean, and that the smg 
may be derived from some Gaelic rhyme made by a baid <^ that 
sept. The air is strongly characteristic of that country ; and the 
character of the hero who succeeds to Lindsay, and whose name is 
not mentioned, seems very applicable to Ahuster Macdonald of 
Glengary, who carried King James' standard at the battle of 
KilliGrankie. 



SONG XVII. 

Vbt »attU t^i ^lamtKBX&it. 

This cdebrated battle was fought on the 17th of July 1689, in 
the upper part of Athol, in the Highlands of Perthshire, a little 
to the north of the romantic pass froin whidi the CDgagement 
takes its name. The Whigs were commanded by General Mackay, 
a Soots gentleman of considerable renown as a leader ; and the 
dans, who still adhered strenuously to the cause of the Stuarts^ 
hf Jdm Graham of Ckrerhouse, better known in the north by 
the title of ^' the gallant Dundee," and m the south by that <^ 
^' the bloody Clayers." '^ Let every ane roose the ford as they 
find it/' is a good old Soots proverb; and if the history of thk 
leader is traced throughout^ it will be found that the Lowlanders 
did not bestow their epithet without good cause. Ndther was 
diat given by the Highlanden purely ideal, as lihe fidlowiiig 
sketch of the incidents leading to this battle wiU fully illustrate. 

It has been alleged against him, that on his advance southwaid 
to support his master against the prince of Oxange, he^&red his 
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servioes to the latter^ oo certaiB conditiong. His pngfo^alk beiag 
oddly reoQiTectyOr at least an ambiguoiu answer relunied tottMOB, 
be was fixed with indignatioii^ and seems thenceforth to hareie* 
9olred on standing by his old master and benefactor through good 
report and through bad report, and either to rdnstate ^jm in ao' 
thority> or spend his life and bh)od in attempting it 

Aca»diBiglyj in a oonFersation which he had with James^ at 
Rochester^ on the 20th of December^ he U said to haye^addresaed 
him in the following senubk and arduous words: '^ The^uestiaqi 
tire, U9 Whedier you shall remain in Britainj or fiy to Fisaoe? 
Whether you shall trust the returning seal ci your natiTe sab* 
jects^ or rely on a foreign power? Hea:e, then, I say;, you ought 
to stand. Keep possesuon of a part, let it be e^er so saiaUj and 
the whole .wUl return to you by degrees. Resume the ^irit of a 
king, and summon your subjects to their allegiance. Your army^ 
though dispersed, is not disheartened. Give me but your com- 
mission, and I will carry your standard through England at its 
head, and drive before you these Dutch and their prince." 

In conformity with the in&tuation attendant on all the counsels 
of the Stuart raoe> this brave advice was rejected, at the mily ps 
nod, perhaps, when effectual resistance could have been made, 
while the constituted authorities aeted in their name. Theseosn* 
siderations had no effect on James, who seems previously to have 
ifesolved on quittii:^ the kingdom, whkdi be did in a day or two 
thereafter. 

Clavers posted to the north witih his army, and, duriog the ra* 
mainder of the winter, was not idle in the caiMe of James: but 
the country was in a distracted stale, and the nobility divided 
among themselves; nether were they aware what prqposab woe 
to be made to them; consequently the exertions of Ckvers proved 
of small avail in concentratiag the party of James* la the sprii^ 
he was authorised, by aa instrument signed by King Jamea^ to 
call a oonvention of the states at Sdrhag; and in this aathoi^ 
the earl of Balcarras and the archbishop of Glasgow woe joined: 
bnt by the ddlay and fiiUy of the party, the measure wm disap- 
pomted. 

William summcmed a convention to meet at Edinbuif h on the 
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I4l]i oi March ; and there Clayen also attended, on pnurtMMe to 
dkct all for his naster^s interest that he could. But being 
akrmed by an infonnation of a dengn formed by the Govenantm 
to aseasnnate him, he fled suddenly firom the city, at the head of 
150 horsemen. When he passed under the walls of the castle, the 
duke of Gordon, who hdd that place for James, called him to a 
conference. He scrambled fearloBsIy up the tremendous predjnce, 
to the consternation of all that beheld him, and informed the 
duke of all his designs in fiiyonr of the late king, coiguiing him, 
at the same time, to hold out the castle. The novelty of the 
sight odlected multitudes of spectators. The convention became 
alarmed ; and the president ordered the doors to be locked, and the 
keys to be laid upon the taUe. The drums were beat to alarm 
the town. A parcel of ill-armed retainers were gathered together 
in the street by the earl of Leren. But Oavers, in the mean 
dme^ riding off with his party, the adherents of James were in 
dreadful aj^prehensions, and fifty gentlemen, members of the con- 
vention, retired from Edinbui^h ; and that circumstance produced 
an unanimity in all the succeeding resolutions of the convention, 
aow composed solely of Whigs, that gave one severe blow, among 
othen, to the cause of James. 

The adherents of the exiled monarch now turned their eyes 
lowarda Clavi^s; for the convention having in vain urged iHm to 
fetom, they declared him a fugitive, an outlaw^ and a rebel. 
General Mackay was despatched by William to Scotland with 
feur ic^mentB of foot and one of dragoons ; and Clavers^ being 
warned of his design to surprise him, retired to the Grampiati 
mountains, \nth only a few horse in his train. He marched from 
thence to Gordon castle, where he was joined by the earl of Dun- 
fermline, with fifty gentlemen. He then passed through the 
county of Morssf to Inverness, where he fimind Macdonald of 
Keppoch lying with 700 men, after having laid waste, in his way, 
lAie lands of the dan of Maddntosh. Clavers, having jHromirad to 
the magistrates of Inverness to repay, at the king^s return, all the 
money extorted from them by Keppoch, induced the latter to jmn 
him with all his men. He could not, however, prevent them 
from first returning home with their spoil; and thcre£He, in 
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oi^er that lie might not lose hold of «uch a band cf hrare fdUm/ 
be resolved on acoompanylng them himself to the Braes of Lodi« 
fiber. On the 8th of May> having gone as £ir as Badenoch> hoax 
thenoe he wrote letters to all the chie& of the clans^ appcnntiiig 
them to meet him at a general rendezvous in Lodaher^ on the 
18th of the same mcmth; and turning round from iJienoe^ lie 
passed suddenly through Athol^ endeavouring all that he coidd to 
raise tlie country as he proceeded, and found many of the country 
g^mtlemen in those parts inclined to support him. Then, pushing 
onward, he surprised the town of Perth, where lie raised a ooxiai- 
deraUe ocmtribution for the service of his master; and in hopea 
of gaining over to his party the two tro<^ of Scots dragoons tbat 
lay at Dundee, he marched suddenly to that j^bce; but the fide- 
lity ci Captain Balfour, who commanded them, disappointed bia 
views. He, however, raised the land*tax all the way as he ad- 
vanced; and having^ thereby realised a good sum ai vaxmey, of 
which he stood greatly in need, he returned by Athol, and acrosB 
the pathless wilds of Rannoch, to hold his diet of rendezvous m 
Lochaber, where he arrived on the 17th. If the nature of tlie 
roads of Scotland in those days is taken into account, this is wm. 
instance of activity and intrepidity scarcely to b& found on record. 
At the meeting in Lochaber he was reinforced by a number of 
brave Highland chie&» so that he again found himsdf at the head 
.of 1500 men; and impatient to do something for the cauae in 
which.he was engaged, so long a» his scanty resources laated, he 
Grossed the mountains like lightning against Mackay, who, having 
advanced as &r as Inverness, fled at his ajqproach, and Clavera 
pursued him for four days as £ur as Strathbogie^ and had now the 
whole Highlands behind him, dear of any <^^m8ing force. On 
readiing this place, he received letters from the officers ai tbe 
Scots dragoons, who held a secret correspondence with him. The 
information contained in these letters' was manifestly £3tl8e, and 
was framed as an excuse for their own fears, and their backward- 
ness in joining him. This intelligence, together with the impa- 
tience of the dans, induced him to retreat back into the moon- 
tains ; and by the time he had again reached Badenoch, the loinr. 
country men, disliking the Highlanders and their coimtry, had 

2 



vpIAoiiI discviimiialioii the. whale coontir^ aa tht y wottt Chiwi 
' eprtaialj mmr stood iniModof aUihettiargiet.ctf Us «mtd; Midi 
Aa»b 9» dMiyi&g h(A that ha wMpantssad «f gma^.dtxm'fmm 
efeharietoe. His mooroes wera imhwiilad:; the daasa retuatsA 
hmae by bimdMis, hdea wttb hpolf ; ha lomsfilf fell gtwrntAj: 
ock; a&d Madcay was hovering on his mi*. A deipemte ddr« 
arfflh h^^ened^ in wladk the Highlajwlegs. prevaibd; hut Aej 
kfil Aeir hafgagadiiriBf dieactaooj atsdudi Ihey vnre fahterly 
Mtatod, aad eadi one thiev the Uaaae an otbarsL This was not 
mxkdBk to be weaderod at. The baggage o£ a HigUaad sucmj, 
aewiy retimicd from the fertile pUiui of Mura^lapd^ would bft 
of iOBie avail. 

Sfadcay being again rcinfqieed with a body of 1300 men, mjA 
having intelligence that other regiments were advancing by PerA 
and Dnroblain to sof^iort him, he advanead rapidly against 
Cloiarsy towajrd Eathven in Badeaach ; b^t the amy of the laiter 
having graddaily dissppeared; he was firoed to retreat again 
acrosi the motmtaias; and by the ^me he roadbed the Braes of 
LaduA)/», he had not dOQ men remaining. To complete his die* 
appointment^ he at the same time received intelligence oi the sur« 
Nodar of Edinburgh castle* 

Oa the ^3d of June he reerived letters from King James, with 
a pnamise of immadiatB suceours fr<»n Ireland ; and a few hiub 
dieds of naked recruits soon after arrived^ But Clavers remained 
madaanted by all these unpromising events. He again sununaned 
the Highland obusfe ixk aaiemble round his standaid, at the heads 
al ihair i«q>eotive dans; and they bong well afhcted to the 
eanse, he soon -found 1400 brave and. desperate ftllows rallied 
around it. Still he could scarcely be said to have any thing aave 
the mere bodies <tf men. The Highlanders had no weapens save 
old hroad-awoids;, durks, and targes ; the Irish had no weiapons of 
any sort, exce^ng such as they could fkk up by the way; and 
he had no more than forty pounds of powder in his whole army. 
All tlieae difficulties, however, were surmounted by the generaJI» 
for whom the army entertained an entbu»astic aeal. 

With all these disadvantages* he detenained instantly on 

2C 
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ibardiing to give battlai to the enemy : for ke knew that hisanny 
was compofied of, different. dans jealous. of. each other^ and thai 
t&oogh now they, were united in one anmnon enterprise, yet. they 
were ready to Ml asunder on. the sUghtest .quarrel .among them-, 
sekes. From former experience, he knew that inacl|Fity wodid 
disperse them sooner than defeat, - and he therefore, was obliged tQ 
proceed to active' operations. 

As I said before, Clavers, on his late march, found many of the 
gentlemen of Athol &vourable.t6 his cause; and they. now b^;aii 
to bestu* themselves. One of these, John Stuart ai Ball^chan, a 
relation of the marquis' of Athol; seized on the castle of Blair for 
King James ; and the same gentleman. had the address to prevail 
on his countrymen, raised by Lord Murray for the service ai the 
regency, to return to their' homes, ' rath^ than dare to fight 
against the rights of then- lawful king. 

Clavers fint marched into Badenoch, where, getting intelli- 
gence of what was ' going forward at Blair in Athol, he hasted to 
cover that castle from the threateiited attack of Mackay ; and <hi 
coming there, he learned that that general was just entering the 
pass of Killicrankie at the head of a formidable and wdl-appointed 
army. 

The Athol men advised that Clavers should defend the pan^ 
from which it was easy to drive the enemy. back in. confusion; 
but this he declined, observing, that he would suffer, him for once 
to get clear of the pass; perhaps he would not find his way so 
dear when he returned. It is even reported that he sent word to 
some friends in the strath of Athol below, /' to secure the pass, 
that no flyers might escape; for that he was'goingto beat General 
Mackay in the afternoon." And it would appear that tlus cau- 
tion was not given in vain. 

Clavers marched from Blair, keeping the side of the hill above 
the path, and came in sight of Mackay's army at two o'dk)ck, 
which had now cleared the pass, and was formed into eight batta* 
lions, ready for action. They consisted of 4500 foot, and two 
troops of horse. There are various accounts of the number of 
Highlanders under Clavers : it seems to have been nearly about 
3000. These he ranged in order of battle. Madean, with his 



NOTES. .195 

dan, and those of some suboidinate chiefoinsj fonned the ]%b[t 
wing. The .Macdonalds of Sky^ under the chief's eldest 8on> 
formed the. left. The Camerons^ the Macdonnels of Glengaiy^ 
the foUowers of ClanronaM, and the Irish auxiliaries^ were. in the 
centre. A troop of horse was placed behind^ under the command 
of Sir William Wallace. ; The officers sent by James from Ireland 
were distributed through all the line. Thus the whole army 
stood in sight of the enemy for sereral hours^ on the steep side of 
a hill, £unng the narrow plain where Mackay had formed his 
line. Clavers wished for the approach of night, a season which 
suited him either for victory or flight. 

. At five o'clock in the afternoon, a kind of skirmishing begaa 
between the right wing of the Highlanders and the left of the 
atemy; but neither party appearing disposed to change their 
ground, the firing was discontinued for the space of three hours, 
and both kept their podtions, gazing at one another. Clarers, in 
the mean time, flew from dan to dan, and animated them to 
action, thus whetting their natural impfitience; for an army of 
real Highlanders^in sight of an enemy, become absolutdy furious, 
as a lion or tiger does when watching oyer his prey. 

At eight o'dodk in the evraung the . long-expected si|^al of 
battle was given, and down came the Highlanders frt>m the hill, 
with a rolling murmur hi ferodty and impatience. The general 
himself advanced at the head of the horse, and at the first onset 
chai^ged the enemy in person. 

*' Clavers and his Highlandmen 
Came down upon the raw, man." 



That is to say, they advanced; in a row. One would, suppose, 
£rom this reading, that they had come down in a line, so as to 
outflank the enemy ; but the truth is, that they were disposed in 
narrow deep columns, every clan by itsdf, so that they might 
have been said properly enough to have ^' come down upon the 
raw." This was the great Mcmtrose's £a,vourite mode of attack at 
the head of the dans, and was adopted . by his successor in arms 
and fame at this time, with its wonted success. In these narrow 
and close columns the Highlanders came rushing from the hill 
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Bk6 to ftiany %c«ft«iift, kept tH^ shot tOl within 1 jUcrt leHgl^ 
of the enemy, tod ilhcn, firin j off their muskets, they threw Ihaii 
with all theii- f&rce in the ftces of th«r op^nent», teid attacldiig 
Ihcm swoid in hand, pierced their line in every part, imvt(^ the 
left of its c^tre. That wing of Macka/s army did not stafid th* 
shock fat seven minutes. They W^ iiren off by the MaSeaji* 
with great slaughter, and chased, some into the cdls of ifce fiflte, 
and others across the Hirer Garry, where the greater part «tf thfim 
were slain. 

On thfe other hand, however, the Macdonalds, ^o formed the 
left of the Highland army, werti not so successftlL O^oiid 
Hitotmgs* k^aent, flMiked by «6ine companies of Dutrfi guards, 
kept their ^und ; kM after feu^ta'ming the ftny rf Ihfe fittt 
onset, ^hey «v^»i adywfefed !n Ift^ turn, tod forced the MsuSdcii' 
■Ids to fmtsih Th^ Mofletos i^ere tittW wholly engfi^Bsed ih tlW 
^ursuiti and Its feoncoinitarit att^n^tonts. The chfrf> hoW«*«ri 
(who seerife to have beeh Ah iiUrtoriimdnljr brave m4»>) i^lh i M 
^ntteineh of his dfth> ib^ade a wheel to the 1^ ; tod jmning Wilfi 
Sfa- BvaA Gamcrob of Lochlel, they fcdtaftiited tertsUy ak^g ^ 
veige of the vdMey, tod ^tt^ked ihe Dutch and HaBting<r hAv« 
reginiehl In mJk. It Wte whilfe dir^fttin|: thU thOveiiWcttt that 
Clav^ r^ired Ji^lKouxld belbW tBfe ftrfii, fmi Wiu obliged 16 ifetiW 
secretly ftom the idd, that the spirits of his army might feot be 
depressed by th^ Ufiforttihate circumsttoc^; 

The author of the History of th^ RevoBitton, #hd j^ves ti f^ 
particular account of this engagement, says, that he was shot in 
the left eye,* and this author was a contemporary. Ciitmmstances 
are, however, against him; for the coat of mail which Clavers 
mm Iteit diry is Mfil pr(MeHM> in which the hole miade by the 
bultet ift afj^par^t belc^W thie Hg^ht arm. 

« 

" Sir Evan Dhu, and his men true. 
Came linking up the brink, man,^ &c. 

Thb toovfsm^t of Cainewfe's tod Macleto's gav« the Mac* 
dimftldi time to rally ; tod that wing of the eltiemy being attacked 
both in fttJtit tod €tok, was forced to retire, so as to cover the 
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kmmth of the psusa and the retreat of their scattered ctoi|yeers : 
but 1^18 part of Mackay's army was nerer broken. 

'^ King Shames' red-^x)at8 should pe hinged up^ 
Peeause she rin'd awa, man." 

This seems to allude to the Irish recruits sent to Scotland by 
King James; and as they were placed between the difRa*ent septs 
of thB Clan-Macdonald^ it may hare been owing to their defection 
that the rout on that wing Was not as instantaneous and complete 
as on the other. No other red-coats were there. It is evident 
4)iat the bard had viewed the matter in that light ; but it is in- 
deed possible^ that by " King Shames* red-coats*^ may be meant 
the British soldiers in general. 

Few of those who fled first made their escape. The Athol 
men^ as they had been directed^ waylaid the pass of Killicrankie, 
through which they sufiered none to find their way with impu- 
nity. For^ with a few muskets^ and showers of large stones roUed 
from the bank, they dashed the flyers into the linns of the Gdrry ; 
and those who took the water were either slain in crossing, or 
overtaken and cut down on the moor beyond it. It is certain, 
that the columns forming the right wing of the Whig army never 
were Inroken, but stood their ground beyond the pass till the fall 
of night; and then, learning that there was a serpent in the 
6traits> they retreated across the river, and along the moor, to* 
wa^ the upper parts of the Tummel, without molestation : yet, 
on the morrow, Mackay found one-half of his whole army missing. 

Clavers neither fell nor was buried at the stone that is alwap 
pmnted out as his graVe-stone, beyond the pass of Killicrankie. 
tie received his mortal wound on a small mound that is now 
^closed within the garden of Orrat; and it was into that house 
that his two friends, Halibiirton and Macpherson, carried him. 
fie survived the battle, and wrote an account of it to James with 
his own hand, but died before noon next day, in a small farm-< 
house, thiat stood, a^ some report, where the upper comer of old 
l^askeQy garden is now situated ; but, after all the information I 
have been able to collect^ I think it is probable that he died in 
the house of Orrat. He was buried in the vault at Blair-AthoL 
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. The men of Orrat were all in the batde. The lady of the 
house^ with some female Mends and domestics, fled to the hills; 
and her son died in her arms by tlie way. They did not return 
for several days ; and when they came back^ the beds and floors 
were all covered with blood. Many seemed to have died there. 
When a week had elapsed from their return^ being incommoded 
by a disagreeable smell, they made search to discover what it was, 
and found a dead Whig soldier lying in a dark doset, where lie 
had concealed himsdf, and died of his wounds. It is called The 
Soldier's Hole to this day. In the fall of Clavers, the great bul- 
wark of the cause of the Stuarts in Scotland was demolished. 

From my youth I hare heardTa tradition, that he fell by the 
hand of his own servant ; and I have heard it so often, and with 
so many attendant circumstances, that I believe it. This servant 
is said to have been a Covenanter of Lanarkshire, whose whole 
kin Clavers had murdered on account of their tenets : and this 
remaining stein had taken an oath to his God, to be revenged by 
shedding the blood of that detested persecutor, or to perish in the 
attempt. That for that purpose he followed him, first as a volun- 
teer, and afterwards was employed about him as a groom ; and in 

.....4..... -4 . . • 

these capacities had watched his opportunities for three years and 
a half, but could never find a chance of executing his purpose 
with any prospect of safety for himself, until the hottest of the 
battle of Killicrankie, when he shot him below the arm (as his 
hand was raised to direct the Camerons) with a horse-pistol 
charged with a silver button in place of a bullet, as he believed in 
the popular superstition of his being proof agunst lead. This 
feat, it is said, the incendiary was wont to boast of as long as he 
lived. It has likewise been said that he was shot by a gentleman 
who was in love with his lady, and to whom she was very shortly 
married. Both may be alike untrue. 

*^ He was abhorred by the Whigs," sap one author, ^' and not 
without some reason on their part. They accounted him a demon^ 
and insulted his memory by lavishing on him every degrading 
epithet. But, on the other hand, he was highly esteemed by the 
Episcopal clergy ; and one gentleman wrote tlie JFoUowing epitaph 
on him : 



^' UUme Sooterum, potmt, quo sospite soh, 

Libertas patrias salvajuisse tuce, 
Te moriente, novos accepit Scotia ctves, 

Accepkque novos, te moriente, Deos, 
Ilia nequit super esse ttbi, tu non potes iUift 

Ergo Caledonice nomen inane, vale. 
Tuque vale, gentis prisccejbrtissime ductor, ' 

' * • UUime Scotorum, ac ukhne Grasme, vale! 

'^ Fergus' last son, hadst thou alone but lir'd. 
Our liberty and country had surviv'd ; 
But, oh, thou'rt gpone ! and Scotland finds this odds, 
A king that's new, new subjects, and new Gods. 
In thee we liv'd, in thee we died together: 
Scotland's proud name, adieu, adieu for ever ! 
And fere thee well, brave prop of our old state. 
Last Scot, last Graham, and last of all that's great !" 

Another writer of the same period says (and he is the last I 
shall quote),' " I cannot tell how my Lord Dundee hath come to 
be compared and equalled to the great Montrose, or to have 
arrived at such a character for great bravery as he hath lately 
done. Not that I would derogate ought from his character, now 
that he is ho more, if I could perceive* any propemess in putting 
him in with Montrose. This last worthy hero won twelve pitched 
battles, often against two times and three times his numbers. My 
Lord Dundee never won one battle in his life, nor indeed did he 
ever command in one, save at Lowden height, where a rabble of 
unarmed Covenant men beat him to pieces, and in that battle in 
which he fell. All that I can see to countenance the late opinions 
of nien, is his integrity to the Cfiuse.he espoused," &c. 

So much for Clavers. Mackay, who commanded against him, 
was likewise a Highlander, who had served a number of years in 
Holland, and was a zealous Presbyterian. He was a brave and 
honest man ; and though his conduct was often blamed, his 
courage. was never. He was constantly making long marches, 
and exhausting the spirits of both men and horses, for no earthly 
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purpoee that a|iy 09e could see^: sometimes haslbg; towards 
Clairers, as if he intended fiving him l^de ; aiid ^in^ without 
doing any things retrei^tiiig im fiist as he a4vaiioedu Sren tiiat 
day« at KilHcrankie, he was rather tak^ at um^wefes ; for his 
ammunition waggons weie quite hefaii^ and some of his troops 
had almost none. Yet when Clavers sent him word, in the fore- 
noon^ to prepare for hattle, for he should soon have it^ he could 
not yield to the disgrace of at once turning and fly^ from the 
face of the very man he was in search of; and he was too fiir ad- 
ranced in that impervious country to have time for an ovderiy 
retreat. An English gentleman, -who was present with him 
during a part of the canquugn, surmises, that Mackay was very 
doubtful of the fate <^ the battle, from the time that the dans 
appeared. The same gentleman, says, that he was nevertheless a 
brave man^ and wdl qualified to be a colonel oi a regiment, but 
had not capadty for a general officer. The Highland's abhorred 
him on account of his principles ; and one bard, in consequence, 
insinuates, that he hid himself in a bush during the engagement, 
which there is no ground for supposing to be true. 

The song is given predseljr as published in other cdileptiouiy 
but much of it is wanting. I have heard several other venei 
sung by an unde of my own, who is long since dead. The air is 
among the finest of the slow strathsp^ kind in the Idi^gdom, but 
the second part is beyond the reach of the human voice. 



SONG XVIII. 

I^riettiim iffirtUiecr^nitianiiin* 

This curious Latin rhyme is said to have been composed by a 
Prc^Bessor Kennedy of Aberdeen. It answers wdl as a series of 
notes to the other ballad ; for every man of note that was in the 
battle is mentioned with some eulogium. " Canofdcus darutimMt 
GallovitUanus/' &c. by many reBden supposed to mean some great 
Galloway priest who had made a figure in the battle, refers to 
Colonel Cannon, who was a native of that country, and who came 
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ofemt :^ liead of tbe Irish trooga mt.hj Jameai to tke afirist- 
anoe of Qaven; and a» he makes iome figure in the* Jacobite, 
aimals of that period^ it will be neoeflBary, for the Bale of con- 
nexion, to tsace his short and dbastarous career. 

No people in the world can do more than the Highlanders with 
a good commander ; and none will do less^ or do things to less 
purpose^ with a bad one. Ffom the moment that ClaFers was 
taken from their head, their army became paralysed. > They were 
like a man. struggling ina dream, and seem to have acted without 
ominsel and without energy. Nerer was ther^ a general with his 
army so completely in the toils as Maokay see^is to have been on 
that evening after the battle of Killicrankie. One half of his 
army was broken, scattered, and cut to pieces : he had ^nemiea 
before aad behind him, and was in the midst of a country through 
which an orderly retreat was impracticable. The Highlanders 
had nothing ado but to have cut off that J^eat, and annihilated 
his whole army. They did neither; nor do they aj^iear once to 
have Mtunpted it. It is not easy to conceive what they were en- 
gaged in during that night and the two following days. The 
battle was fought on Saturday, the 17th of July; and on the 
Monday evening following Mackay arrived at Stirling with only 
1500 men, without having seen an enemy ftom the time that they 
left the field. They were even suffered to draw off as peaceably 
as if they had gained a victory ; at which ^ackay was not a little 
astonished, and assured his officers that Clavers must have fallen. 

Colonel Cannon now assumed the command of the dans, as 
bearing his commission immediately fi*om King James, and hold* 
ing the highest in the army. Several of the chie& opposed this, 
and gave their voices for the earl of Dunfermline, as the noble- 
man of most influence of any then attached to the cause. . The 
matter could not be decided until they sent to Ireland, that James 
might determine it ; who, with his accustomary in£situation, gave 
it in fo.vour of Cannon. Nothing could be so impolitic as giving 
the comm^d to this stranger, who ndther und^tood the man- 
ners, the language, nor the spirit of the Highlanders. Besides, 
he appears to have, been an utter blockhead — a man who could 
noi calculate on the issue of the most obvious event ; and of course 
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went on Mttndering^ tfll he anniUIated tbftl ponrttAd tad vicfeo- 
riouB anny. Kothing^ bat the attachmeitt isi the daas to the 
cause could have induced them to MLaw this GnBawsf mm, or 
gabmit to be commanded by him ; oqpedaDy as they got so good 
a specimen of his atnlitiefl immediately after his dection. 

Resolved to signalise himself in no ordinary manner^ he was no 
sooner confirmed in his pretensions^ than down he comes vMi his 
army to the Lowlands^ to take all the stores hid up at Perth fer 
King William's troops^ and^ in shorty to cany all before him. 
For this purpose he despatdied Captain John Hadcet> a oonntry* 
man of his own^ with 500 horse, to make sure of that rich store 
in the first place; bat MnAaj, getlang intdligence of the de^fn, 
hasted to meet htm with a force greatly superior^ and, as might 
hare been expected, beat him, annihilated the corps, and took the 
Captain jmsoner. 

In the mean time. Cannon, who was with the main amiy', 
learning that the celebrated Cameronian leader and poet, Cciond 
WHliam Clehmd, was lying at Dunkeld with Angus' regiment 
and two companies of Eglinton*s dragoons, conabting^ In all of 
about 900 staonch and desperate Cameronians, he turned aode to 
cut them in pieces ; but he led on his men with such extreme 
folly, that he met with the weird he meant to bestow, and was 
beat off most disgraceftilly, though his army outnumbered Ae 
other by two-thirds. The dispute continued four hours wil^ 
great fury. Cleland's men were posted bdiind the waOs of the 
cathedral, and in the marquis of Athol's house and garden. 
Cannon led on his men in throngs and crowds, so that every 
bullet of his opponents took efiTect ; while the HigUanders, who 
dqiended chiefly on their broad-swords, could not, with all their 
bravery, get to handy blows with their enemies, which they at- 
tempted again and again. Indeed there was no lack of bravery 
apparent on either side. Cldand foil in the heat of the actten ; 
the migor of the regiment was desperately wounded; yet, for all 
this, the men, perceiving the advantage of their situation, main** 
tained their ground, and fisroed the Highlanders to draw off, after 
losing many of their companions. Glengary and Keppodi were 
highly indignant, and insisted on retuminl^ to the charge; but 



ercn dift bniTV Sir Elwi Dbu Cuiiicnm neAiMd il> imd reoiiirked^ 
ti^'ihdrismmmnder wm both desperate and mad* 

It irwiBtMBglf tdipciBtel thftt thevp had baeii «im« hot diriskii 
and faloodsh«l awonj: thadails that sight; for the next mariii^ 
maaae pBrtm of the Whifi^ thai had aitiFed to tha aasiataaoa af 
thte thalftiii^ht 8ofara¥el7^ gemgout toioouy the coimtrjr) feund 
01 <M3e place a great number <tf'dead; but whether they had beaa 
thta on the ipot^ or died oi the wounds they had iDoeiFed the day 
hftcm, wat not known. HoweFerj ham that time forth thens 
waa b«t little cttbordination in the HiigiUand anny. Caimon 
irisbed to ketp on the bord»« of the low country : bat the chieft 
had lost their oonfidimce in him> if indeed they ooidd e^er hare 
had any; and drawing off thdr several dfrne^ they mardied 
sfowly and heaTiIy towaidt the north by different loutes, and by 
dfig^reas vanished. 

Cmuumi went to Locbaber with the Maodonalds and Camerons; 
and at Inreiiochy^ over their cufis, they told him to his fooe tibat 
he was a fo(^, and unit to command them^ and that they would 
no longer obey his wian. They then broke open his trunlu^and 
took all his bi^igage and the remainder of his mmsf, which 
amounted only to dghty louis d'or and twenty--two guineas; and 
then addin^i lliat they knew better how to make a good use of that 
Aan he did, they d^ostted it wi^ Loduel, whom they nomi« 
Bated dieir leader that same ni^t> in the room of Cannon. 

By this dme he began to think l^at the sooner he was out of 
the oomtry the better ; and accordingly he set out on his way to 
JMand as privately as he could, but was detained in Mull by Sir 
ASkok Madean, and prcxseeded no furAer. From that place he 
hM a eorrespondenee with James, who rraewed his GemmissKUj 
but included Ckdonel Budnn in it as his coadjutor. 

NeiAing can set the attachment of the Highlanders to Ihecause 
^the Stuarts m so stnmg a light as thisi, that they should agau 
IbUew this gentleman, to fight under him in the low country; 
yet, for aU the brave chiefr they had among themselves, sering it 
was their sovereign's pt^rpose, they made no ol^ections to it; and 
we actually find him, next spring, marching firom Loehaber at 
^ head of 1500 chosen men. He rested some days at the end 
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of Lodi Nen; and theii^ nardiiiig over the moantflniui of iihe 
Spey, he encamped on tlie north nde of that rirer for tiea dajfp 
He then marched to a place called Cufanaidai, and finaUy 1» 
Crmdale in Strathspey, where he lodged his men m hamlets all 
over theyalley, save only 100 that' were posled at the diiveh 
nnder Captain Brodie, and as many at the ford of the rirer with 
Capt^ Grant. The laird of Grfmt was in dreadfol alarm, fiv 
they had abeady began to harry his lands; and he sent post after 
post tti Sir Thomas Livingston, who commanded in thoee partly 
to come and oppose Cannon and Buchan with their Highlandef^ 
Sir Thmnas made all the haste he could toward thesr, and m 
the ^th of April he arrived at Brody witli a well-«ppomted 
army, having no fewer than seventeen troops of dragoons and 
three regiments of foot ; and here also he was jmned by SOiO 
Grants. But at this place he was obliged to wait two whole days 
for the coming up of his baggage; so that it was the most unac- 
countable thing in the world how Cannon suffered himself to be 
surprised, when the foe was IjHng so near him, and in sueh 
strength. On the 30th, at even, Skr Thomas decamped and set 
out on his march, and reached Balloch caisde a good while befoie 
the break of day. From this he poxeived distinctly how the 
lines of the dans and thdr two outposts lay, from the glimmeraig 
of their fires; and having good intdSigenoe of the country from 
the Grants who were with him, he proceeded up the Spey ftr 
about a mile, where there was another good ford that was not 
guarded at all ; and at that he crossed withottt oppodtion, and 
without bdng discovered. About the break of day he was in the 
midst of the enemy's camp, who were font awakened by his pla- 
toons of musketry, and the shouts of the Grants, idio were wild 
for the engagranent. Several attempts were made by the cfatf 
to rally the Highlanders, naked as they were; and it aspphn 
that in some comely of the camp they fought with great despera- 
tion. In particular, there was a strong body of MaodoaaMs 
defended a village in which they were lodged- with unoomnion 
brayery, every man of them as naked as he was bom, with onlf 
the buckler in one hand and the claymore in the other; unti), 
sedng themselves surrounded and all in confusion, they were 
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MpA torhetakt tiMnudres to ffigiit. The monntaitti were at; 
luDid^ and by good fortiuie chanced to be corered with a dark 
ibg^y 80 that they were soon fi^efrtmi any dan|;er of |Ni^^ The 
fflutnoaa General Cannon was duoovered ak^ing^ among the 
nktj with no other anuB to defend himsdf against the cmel 
cnemy^ 6r the no leas remorMleM elements, than just his shirt and 
Dightcap. Buchan had neither sword^ hat, nor coat. 

The writer of the History of the ReVolulaon, who^ dM)iigfa a 
Whig; is nerertheless a &ir and liberal author^ appears, from his 
deacripftion, to hare been in this action himself, and gives a very 
minute account of it. He says there were 400 of the dans left 
dead on the fiekl, and that it was solely owing to the mist that 
Sir Thomas could not pursue them, and that he lost very few 
men. The author of Dundee's Memoirs, on the other hand, 6ay% 
that though the Highlanders were worsted, it was at the expense 
of their assailants;' lor they fought so bravely in their shirts with 
swords and targets, and killed so many of both hone and dra* 
goons, that Livingston nev^ attempted any pursuit. T^ienty 
officers were taken prisoners, three of whom were Macleans, but 
none of the oihers are Highland names. 

. The dans again dispersed and went home. They would fain 
hare done something for the cause of their master, but had not 
the means^ and he would do nothing for himself. Besides, like 
dl men whose undertakings are unfortunate, they were conti- 
nually jarring among themselves, and at every council«meeting 
their disputes ran to extremity. On their return home, the 
diiefe met, to consult about sending a deputation to King James^ 
who might represent their case to him. Two men were named, 
but to these Sir John Drummond of Audiany directed, on ac- 
ooont that they were Papists ; and added, that these people had 
been the ruin of the king. Glengary asked, in high wrath, if he 
alluded to him. Sir John said. Not particularly, though he knew 
him to be a Papistr Glengary sdd^ he was a d d 'liar, for 
that he waa as good a Protestant as he> and a much better man. 
On which they both drew, and attacked each other with great 
lory; but Sir Evan Cameron struck up their swcurds, and rushed 



waaxAy that had rcrjr naaily "pnrrtA. morlaL 

Buchan afterwards madeaMbk atlan|iltOTane theahireof 
Aberdeen, and duited the matter 4if Fothes iato that oilf ; bat 
he could not draw the bouirtry to any head. Cannon, in. the 
mem time, mardied tonth, at the head of 500 hone, ns iar ai 
Monteith, where he had a MmAab inth Lord CardroMfs Aa« 
goons, in which he had the advantage, owing sdbly to the hmveiy 
of his troops, manf of whom were gentlemen, the last brave re- 
mains of the Jacobite fection. After wasting a part of the coon-i 
try, they were agiun obliged to retu:e towardi the north and dii» 
pene themselTes. Buchan and one part of the officers went with 
Glengary, and Cannon and the othen went to the Honooralile 
Sir Donald Macdonald of the Isles, wliere they remained nine 
months, waiting for adnoes from James. These despatches at 
length arrived, and contained an order for them to submit to the 
rdgning government, and Ure in peace for the present, seeing 
they*had not power to do better; and, in the mean tone, to pn>« 
cure the best conditions for themselves that they could. 

Accordingly they had a meeting with the commissionerB from 
government at Auchalader in Glenorchy, who treated them with 
great liberality, and allowed them two ships to transport jmch of 
them to France as dad not choose to submit to King William. 
We have traced the end of that expedition in another place; and 
Ihus terminated the second war in behalf of the exiled house of 
Stuart in Seodaad. The first did so widi the foil of Montrose. 



SONG XIX. 
KaUmtdttr. 

This is another popnkr song on the same sulgeet. It is givea in 
Johnson's Museum as an oid song wfth alterationa. The ** bsidd 
Pitcur" mentioned here, as wdl as in the Latin song, was Hsb- 
birtcm rf Pitcor. a m« of extnw,rdfa«y might and «lo«r, «Hl 
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A gnat &vaorite wMb dm^ers. He is represented by one writer 
88 moving^ about in the front of the lines like tt^nlMog castle. 
When Qavers reeeiyed his mortal woond^ he aooompanied him to 
a house, aacl sawUm taken care, of; and, on learii^ him, assured 
him that all would be well if he was so. The other answo^,. 
that there was no ftar et him* Pjtcur had not well returned to 
the field till he was slain. The. tune is, in some old collections, 
called Three Miles to Cany, 



SONG XX. 
C$e 9Aa o'er ^ixlina. 

This ballad appears, from its style, to be of English original; the 
sur IS decidedly so: but as I got it among a Scots gentleman's 
MS. and found that it had merit, I did not choose to exclude it 
on bare suspidon of its illegitimacy. There is a good deql of 
humour in the dialogue between King M/llliam and the devil. 

SONG XXL 

maut tit Wns. 

This excellent song has something in it of a modem cast ; yet it 
is not easy to conceiye one writing songs about national events 
long after they have occurred. They are always written on the 
emargency, and superseded by events that come after them, and 
press more immediately on the minds of the people. For instance, 
who would think of writing a song about Bonaparte and invasion 
now ? Yet, if the songs made in this country on that hero alone 
were collected, they would amount to several volumes. This is 
indeed the land of song, nor is its character in the least altered in 
that respect. It is a hct, that at the dose of the war, a worthy 
divine in this neighbourhood, finding that he himself had written 
80 many songs about Bonaparte, that they would amount to a 
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voliinie, coUacted tkon all and pubUihei theos in one; and I am 
told that it is an exceedingly curioiu yoliime. No on^ need there- 
fore wonder at the numbera of Jacobite fiongB that lie forgotten in 
the repontoriei of the curioiu, copgidering for what a length of 
tisBe the nataon was interested in the subject. There are some 
idlunoDB in the song that are not very apparent at first dght 

" Out o' my good black gowny. 
That ne'er was the waur o' the wear/' 

certainly alludes to the putting down of the Episcopal rel]gi<m in 
Scotland, that was not corrupted by baring been long in use. 

" Wi' the wag]g^ng o' his feuse tongue 
He gart ihe brave Monmouth die." 

I have somewhere read a prod of William's having acted a part 
of great duplicity and baseness with regard to Monmouth, and of 
his ambassador using every means to hasten the death of that 
nobleman, for fear of his making discoveries; but cannot again 
light upon the article. It was probably only a story concocted 
by the party. 

" O wallyfu' & the piper 
That sells his wind sae dear," 

is a singular exclamation, and certainly looks very like being 
quite out of place here ; whereas the allusion is sly and ingenious. 
'^ We're a' fools but the piper, and he sells wind," is an old Soots 
proverb, and uniformly applied io a £Eur-tongued flatterer, one 
that gives good words and high promises, without any design of 
fulfilling them. I am told that the song is popular in some parts 
of the country, but I never heard it sung, and never saw a copy 
of it save the one from which this was taken. It is there called 
Willie the Wad, which I judged to be a mistake, and downright 
nonsense: however, I suspect it to have been some other term, 
than either that or the one substituted. I once heard a country 
fiddler play a tune which he called WUlie the Wag; and this was 
the reason why I changed its name, from a conviction that they 
must have been originoUy the same. 
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SONG XXII. 
Wbt tf gi tyfrffirfffff (tDit* 

This is anotiber popular comitry «mg, and very old. It k by 
flome called The Predyterian Cat, but more gmenJIy as abome; 
and is always sung by the wags in mockery of the great pretended 
strictness of the Corenantem^ which is certainly^ in some cases, 
carried to an extremity rathw hidicHNis. I have heai:d dion 
myadf, when distribatiag the sBcrameBt, formaUy debar ftom the 
table the king and all his ministos; aH witches and warlocios; 
all who had committed or attempted siudde ; all who played at 
cards and dice ; all the men that had ever danced opposite to a 
woman^ and every weman that had danced widi her face toward 
a man ; all the men who looked at their catde m* crops^ and ail 
the women who pulled green kail or scraped potatow, on the 
Sabbalh-day: and I have been told^ ^at in former days they 
debarred all who used &nn«rs for cleaning their oats, instead of 
God's natural wind. The air is very sweet, but has a strong re- 
semUanee to (me of their popular psalm-^tunes. 



SONG XXIJI. 
tfurle^ an tbt 9ii»g tmat* 

Thi9 is another song that has always been popular, owmg partly 
to the sweetness and originality of the air. It is reported to be as 
old as the time of the Commonwealth, though with different 
words ; but, lik^ The King shall enjoy his onm ogam, has alwap 
appeared as an auxiliary in the cause which first caUed it into 
existence. It has often been published ; but I copied this from 
the same MS. volume from which I took the three preceding 
ones. 
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SONG XXIV. 
WHUt WCtdtif'j^ Cetftomhit 

This ib a parody of an older song of the same nalne^ tkstt de^ 
scribes the eflPects of a poor wretched coantryman. It was a 
fiiTourite mode of writing in those dajs, many such testamenta 
being still extant that were written about that time. Both i3» 
words and air are apparently Scottish ; for though there is an 
attempt at making it broken Dutdb^ it is no more than Aberdeen* 
shire Dutch. The name Dennison must be wrong spelled^ f<»r no 
such name is to be found in the annals of that day. There was 
an Archbishop Tennison, I find^ who administered the sacrament 
and some ghostly comfort to King William in his last illnes; 
and though I am persuaded he is meant^ I thought it best to keep 
by the maiuscript, lest I might be caught napping. The solici- 
tude ef William about the aJfl^iirs of £urope> and the oansequenoe 
that he assumed in thdr direction^ is well depicted in the song. 
>' Darien and dat Macdonnd" adverts to the a^^r of the Soots 
settlement at Darien and the massacre of Glenco, two eYent» that 
cannot be investigated without exciting disgust and abhorrence; 
but they are too generally known to be discussed here. 

The following character of King Williaxn, drawn by a Scot- 
tish historian^ coinddes very well with the sketch given in 
the song. " The distinguishing criterion of. his character^" says 
Smollett^ *^ was ambition. To this he sacrificed the punctilios ef 
honour and decorum, in deposing his own fether-m^hiw and 
unde; and this he gratified at the expense of the nation that 
raised him to sovereign authority. He aspired to the honour of 
acting as umpire in all the contests of Europe ; and the second 
object of his attention was the prosperity of that country to which 
he owed his birth and extraction. Whether he really thought the 
interests of the Continent and Great Britain were inseparable, or 
sought only to drag England into the confederacy as a convenient 
ally, certain it is, he involved these kingdoms in foreign con- 
nexions, which, in all probability, will be productive of their ruin. 
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Ifi order to estaUish this favourite pointy he scrupled not to em- 
ploy all the engines of corruption^ by which the morals of the 
nation were totally debauched. He procured a parliamentary 
sanction for a standing army^ which now seems to be interworen 
in the constitution. He introduced the pernicious practice of 
borrowing upon remote funds; an expedient that necessarily 
hatched a bropd of usurers^ brokers^ contractors^ and stock- 
jobbers^ to prey upon the vitals of their country. He entailed 
upon the nation a growing debt, and a system of politics big with 
misery, despair, and destruction. To sum up his character in a 
£ew words, William was a fatalist in religion, indefatigable in war, 
enterprising in politics, dead to all the warm and generous emo^ 
ticms of the human heart ; a cold relation^ an indifferent husband, 
a disagreeable man, an ungracious prince, and an imperious sove- 
reign." 

The air of this song has been popular for ages, and has never 
changed its name, a very rare circumstance with Jacobite tunes ; 
t>ut neither the song itself, nor the one of which it is a parody, 
have ever been much sung* 



SONG XXV. 
dt Set nf ibv^tcMion* 

This is a song of 1704*, when the act of succession came before 
the Scottish parliament, and, as the bard has it, was *' kicked out 
by a Yote," though it had passed in the English parliament, with- 
out an amendment, so early as the l^h of June 1700. It created 
great heats and spirited debates in the parliament here ; and it is 
not a little singular, that the greatest jealousy of English ascend- r 
ancy should have prevailed in this country, just immediately be- 
fore these very men were going to yield up the liberties and inde- 
pendency of the nation to their more potent neighbours. By a 
laudable exertion of spirit, they obtained an act of security from 
the queen ; and the general opinion of the country was, that the 
two kingdoms were then separated by a law, so as never to be 
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itgcnMd; and ^ tlie jioit was scaltdy expired before they 
pained the act f<M* the treaty of imioii. 



SONG X3tVI. 
IBDIoitQr sou &tU)tD )d]^ a HB^tg; ti^* 

Ttna is oMe <^ the moet Tiolent of all the party metgB, hitter m 
they are. It was often sung by the Tory dubs in SooUand^ at 
their festive meetings^ daring the late war^ in detestation of those 
who deprecaited the principles of Pitt. It is a good deal in vmi* 
son with like foBowing prose character of a Whig^ drawn up \fj 
the oeleibraied Butler. 

" He is the spawn of a regicide^ hammered out of a rank Aaa- 
haptbt hypocrite : his fether was enabled to beget him by the (at 
cxf sequestered lands^ upon a bed stolen (rom an honesi; OaTaSef. 
His villainous p]tuiciples he imbibed in his modiei's wonib^ noa« 
rished them when bom with her infectiiiUB miBt^ and h an ineor* 
rigible rebel by instinct of nature^ improved into an incarnate 
devil by the early infusions of his nurse^ which were ripened to 
maturity by a malicious education. He is hardened in his hatred 
to Idngs and btshops beyond the influence of grace, or check of 
conscience ; and thinks nothing can be a more meritorious act, 
than to sacrifice either to the fiiry of a mad rabble, who, when 
they have but liberty and property in their mottths, ahvays let 
loose the d(-v3 in their hearts, and beKeve the very name of the 
Protestant religion gives a sanction to their villsnieB. He is a 
rqmhlican monster, so fmli of passion and prgudioe, tisit he is 
blind to all truth, and deaf to all reason ; and is so dffsedly ob* 
rtHiate in the justificalaon of his own erroiss, that it isas easiea 
matter fdr a man to take an elephant by the snout, and thr«w it 
o'er his bade, «s a fos: does a goose, as it is to convince h»n of anf 
staited oppositiOB to his «wn partial sentinaents. IVhen he talis 
About rdig^<Mi or govemnent, it is genendly with as much "nsh 
iaioe at a fisfawaman scolds; and the wise men of Gotham migiit 
arwell have faed||ed in their cudfoo, as a man comfine him witUa 
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the bonrnds of good maimers, when be disputes hLs principles. He 
i» AS hot as pepper, as biting as mustard, and as sour as vinegar. 
He alwajrs talks as impudently of great men, as if they were his 
lyiovs ; and snuffs up his nose at the name of a king, as if the 
verf title itself was grown offensive to his nostrils. He cannot 
speak with respect towards our government; but a common- 
ilf«alth : and if you do but say one word in the behalf of the court 
w its favourites, in his company, he would with more patience 
hear you epeak twice as much in tlie praise of the devil ; for it is 
a maxim avaong such rebels, viz. that all kings are tyrants, and 
their fsivcmrites betrayers of their country. His chiefest recreation 
is to invent hke calumnies^ and his greatest industry is to spread 
them wli^L he has done. His lies are always levelled at those 
wi»rthy persons who are most difficult to be hit ; which is one 
great reason why his malice is so often disappointed. He alwap 
accuses his oionifis of his own evils, and measures out thdbr com 
by the deceitlul bushel tiiat belongs to his own party. The most 
darii^ hypocrite of hk associates is always cried up as the greatest 
saint; and the most virtuous and pious enemy to their wicked 
principles is always cried down as a High*flyer, a Papist, and a 
traitor to his country. He is an impatient angler, who thinks it 
best fishing in troubled waters ; and hates peace and quietness as 
much as a poor deUor does the sight of a bailiff, or a country 
jGurmer a wet harvest. He is ao deeply affected with the memory 
of his aacestocs' viUlany, that he longs far nothing more than the 
like ajyportUBity of imbruing his own hands in royal bk)od, that 
the son might have the satis^Ktion of being full as wicked as hii 
father. He has more wild wrinkles in his. head relating to govern- 
ment, than a crack-brained mathematician has concerning perpe- 
tual motion ; and has more ambition in his breast than the most 
extravajgant tyrant in the universe. He is very fearful of being 
made a dave, but is very desirous of being a slave-maker : for 
whenever he cries out for liberty, he is endeavouring to destroy 
it ; and never thiidcs himself a complete freeman, till the nation 
thad he lives in has no religion to gnide him, no law to punish 
htm, and no prince to govern him ; for his chief aim is to puH 
down all, when the madness of the common people gives him a 
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fitir opportunity. In all conditions^ he is fts restless as a frowati 
infant whilst breeding of his teeth ; will please no gOTiemment, and 
with no government be pleased. He is as tempestuous as the ooean^ 
that swells into a rage with every gale that happens ; and seldom 
reconciles himself to a calm^ till, like that, he has been the occa- 
sion of some remarkable mischief. He is one that is very swiffc to 
revenge, but very slow to gratitude ; and, like an ill-temp«ied 
jade, loves to run forward when he is checked, and to hang an 
a — e when he is driven. When angry, he looks as sullen and as 
gloomy as a thunder-cloud, and, like that^ makes a very wonder- 
ful deal of noise, whenever he spits his venom. He is never better 
pleased than when he has got it in his power to oppress others, 
which he certainly makes use of without mercy ; yet nobody bears 
the slightest sufferings with so much envy and impatience as him- 
self, though he knows in his own conscience, he has justly deserved 
his punishment. He is a harsh man to his inferiors^ and a haughty 
man to his betters; a severe tyrant in authority^ and a turbulent 
incendiary amongst ma^strates when he is out of it. The more 
his miscaniages are connived at, the more impudent he grows ; 
and the more mercy you show him^ the less he will show you. 
He is of the natiu*e of a nettle ; the more gently you handle him^ 
the more apt he is to hurt you : but if ever you meddle with him, 
the best way to secure yourself, is to gripe him hard. He is one 
that hates all men, but such who are as wicked as himself; and 
loves nothing so well in this world, as a calf's head upon the 
thirtieth of January ; but the next time that he sits down to one, 
in derision of the sufferings of the royal martyr, I heartily wish 
that the devil may choak him. Amen." 



SONG xxvn. 

VSim Ht Wng tomtit o^tt Ht Wattv, 

Is one of the most beautiful of the Jacobite songs of that period, 
and sung to one of the sweetest airs. It appears either to have 
been composed by the Lady Mareschal, or, in her name, by some 
kindred bard. 
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^' My &ther was a good lord's son^ 

My mother was an earl's daughter^ 
And I'll be Lady Keith again^ 

That day our king comes o'er the water." 

Her maiden name was Lady Mary Drummond^ daughter of 
the earl of Perth. She wm a Roman Catholic^ and so strongly 
attached to the exiled family^ that^ on the return of her two sons 
to Scotland^ she would nerer suffer them to enjoy any rest^ till 
they engaged actively in the cause of the Stuarts. 



SONG XXVIII. 

I INSERTED this song on account of its stupendous absurdity. It 
must have been written by an incorrigible pedant ; for when the 
overcharged verses and the sublime air are taken together^ nothing 
can be more unique. One can scarce conceive any thing more 
amusing than such a man singing such words to such a time in a 
meeting of true Jacobites^ when his spirits and loyalty were ele- 
vated to the highest pitch; and there is little doubt that his 
associates thought it excellent sport. 



SONG XXIX. 



€iimt, fill i^ottr SSotolj^^ 



Is rather a clever song, to an old favourite tune. It is manifestly 
one of those composed for, and simg at, the celebration of the 
anniversary of the birth-day of the Chevalier de St George. 
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SONG XXX. 

ebt l&fns imi eit|o» W ^n ufptim, 

* 

Is another of the same, l)tit the festival i* soppoeed to be kept by 
a number of hinds with their gweethearts in a meadow; It 1»» 
little merit, but might be instrumental in swaymg the political 
aifectioos of the peasantry where it wa« sung. The foDowing is a 
better song, though likely of an earlier date. It is called 

Whigs are now such precious things. 

We see there's not one to be found ; 
All roar, " God bless and save the king !" 

And his health goes briskly all day round. 
To the soldier, cap in hand, the sneaking rascals stand, 

And would put in for honest men ; 
But the king he well knows his friends from his foes. 

And now. he enjoys his own again. 

From this plot's first taking air. 

Like lightning all the Whigs have run ; 
Nay, they've left their topping square. 

To march off with our eldest son : 
They've left their 'states and wives, to save their precious lives, 

Yet who can blame their flying, wh«i 
'Twas plain to them all, the great and the small. 

That the king would have his own again ? 

This may chance a traming be, 

(If e'er the saints will warning take) 
To leave off hatching villany. 

Since they've seen their brother at the stake : 
And more must mounted be (which God grant we may see), 

Since juries now are honest men ; 

7 
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And the kiim; lets them swings with a hey ding % ding. 
Great James enjoys his own again. 

Snoe they have voted that his guards 

A nuisance were> which now they find, 
Smoe they stand between the king 

And the treason that such dogs design'd; 
Tis they will you maul, though it cost them a fall. 

In qiight of your most mighty men; 
For now they aie alaim'd, and all loyalists well arm'd. 

Since the king enjoys his own again. 

To the king, come, bumpers round. 

Let's drink, my boys, while life doth last z 
He that at the core's not sound 

Shall be kick'd out without a taste. 
We'll fear no disgrace, but look traitors in the fece. 

Since we're case-hardeu'd honest men ; 
Which makes their crew mad, but us loyal hearts full glad. 

That the king enjoys his own agam. 



SONG XXXI. 
f^v^it a Iteattjb to Htm (bsA^it tCbap, 

Has alwap been a popular air, and one of those songs that Allan 
Ramsay altered into a love song for the sake of preserving the old 
chorus, which he has done in many instances, and for which he 
can scarcely be blamed; because to have published any of the 
Jacobite songs at that day, was risking as much as his neck was 
worth. It appears to be but a remnant. I took this copy from 
a set of old manuscript songs bdong^g to the Honourable Miss 
RoUo. 
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SONG XXXII. 

Is an older song than those among which it is here phi66l ; M 
there are so many of them of a general natiu^ that it is impos- 
sible to decide in what reign they had their origin ; nor does it 
signify ought to know> for they suit one equally as .well as another. 
I think it probable that this is the original song to which thk 
popular air was first sung. There is indeed a Jacobite scmg that 
is more firequently sung to it^ The Wind has blatvn my Plaid awa; 
but it seems to be more modern^ and wiQ appear in the flcoond 
Tolume of this work. 

SONG XXXIII. 

iia$ m$ iSftjb, S i^t use 9iiMu 

This is a rery sweet and curious Mttle old song^ but not very 
easily understood. The air la exceedingly simple^ and the venes 
highly characteristic of the lyrical songs of Scotland. The allur* 
sion to the king^s daughter would make it appear to be yery old. 
There is another ranting song which I have often heard snog 
about the same hAy, or rather about the ingratitude of her hus- 
band^ in whose hands she was no more than the clay h in the 
hand of the potter. 

O what'9 the rhyme to porrii^per ? 
Ken ye the rhyme to porringer ? 
King James the Seyenth had. aie doditer^ 
And he ga'e her to an Oranger. 

Ken ye how he requited him ? 
Ken ye how he requited him ? 
The lad has into England come^ 

And ta'en the crown in spitQ o' him. 
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The dog 1m la&na keep it lang. 
To flinch we'll malce him Sun again ; 
We'll hing him hie t^on a tne, 

And James ghaU hae hit ain agam. 

Ken ye the rhyme to granhopper? 
Ken ye the ihymeto gnashopper P 
A hempen rem, a horse o' tree^ 

A ptalm-hook^ and a Presbyter. 

Tlie last verse of the soag nuHiifestly aUudes to some plot that 
the Jacolntes expected would ei^ode^ and prove destractire tb ihe 
other party. The allusicm answen best to the Gunpowder Plot, 
but, firom the foregoing part of the song, it is impossible that 
could have been meant ; nor does any other on record answer it. 
It may indeed alliide to the dbaage in Queen Anne'rministry from 
the Whig to the Tory faction ; a diange that exalted the hopes of 
those that favoured the cause of the Stuarts to the highest pitch. 
The intrigues that were then carried on for the furtherance of 
that great object may have been the 

^* Adder that lay in the corbie's nest. 
Beneath the corbie's wame." 

There was no other plot about thii period, save a whimsical 
one known by the name of the Bandbox Plot, of which the wags 
made game, and wrote many songs on the sutgect The following 
stanzas from a scmg of the day describe the drcumstances better 
than any history that I have met with. 

But now your last and blackest deed 

What mortal can reheane? 
The thought on't makes my heart to bked^ 

O Muse, assist my vene ! 
A plot it was, so deeply laid. 

So diabolical. 
Had not the secret been betray'd. 

In one 't had slain us all. 
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Two inkhom tops yod WhigB did SB 

With gunpowder and lead; 
Which, with two aerpents made of quiD, 

You in a bandbox laid : 
A tinderbox there was bende. 

Which had a trigger to% ' 

To which the very string was tied . 

That was design'd to do't. 

As traitors spare nor care nor cost. 

These cradcers dire were sent i 

To th* lareasurer, per penny-post; | 

And safely so they went: 
Andif my lord had pull'd the thready I 

Then up had Mown the train. 
And th' inkhoms most have shot him deadj^ . 

Or else have boist in twain. 

But Fortune apax^d that precious life. 

And so sav'd church and queen ; 
Good Swift was by, and had a knife. 

For com or pen made keen. 
" Stand off, my lord," he cried, <^ this threacl 

" To cut I will not donbt." 
He cut, then oped the bandbox lid. 

And so the plot came oot 

Now God preserve our gradous queen ; 

And, for this glorious deed. 
May she the doctor make a dean. 

With all convenient ipeed. 
What though the Tub hath hindered him. 

As common story teUs^ 
Yet surely now the bandbox whim 

Will help him down to Welhu 
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There is another cMaical one on the same sulgectj called Minx 
Bum in a Bandbox, of which a copy b here salgoined. For the 
air, see p. 14S. 

Comb, listen, ye Britons, the whUst I reUte 

A plot in a bandbox that happened oi late. 

As Abel has wisely set forth in great state ; 

Which nobody can deny, deny, whieli nobody can deny. 

Unto a lord's porter was sent a small packet, 
About which the Tories have made a great radcet; 
But the schoolboy that made it has not had it back yet; 
Which nobody can deny, &a 

This Westminster rogue a pistol had stole. 
Nay, fiU'd it with powder and cramm'd it with ball, 
Besolving to fire it in Mortimer's Hole; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

This pistol a stock had, but yet not two locks, 
Whidi the mischierous dog dapt in a bandbox. 
With a meaning as wicked as ever had Vaux ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

For this bandbox he loaded just like a petar. 
With two linen barrds of Uadc gunpowder. 
To blow up two goose-quills, as sure as you're there ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

Two inkhoms did steal too this rogue, a shame on him ! 
Which in this dire eng^e he us'd for a cannon. 
From the devil, no doubt, this thought came upon him; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

With touch-holes behind, and not at their noses. 
These pot-guns stood crossways, as Abd supposes. 
To batter down palaces, diurdies, and houses; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 
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Najr^ to shew that Mb {dot went still a deal hi|^her> 
In the bandbox #ere al^o two quilU of wildfire. 
Which were to go off, too, when need should requine ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Thus loaded with mischief wat this boK of Pandore, 
And sent by a porter, as I told you before. 
Nay, unto Bob Presbyter's house, too, that's more ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

But, by Bob's usual luck, the mischief ^as mist aU ; 
For he knew tFhete to look for^t» and spen spied the pisU^, 
And then gave the box to a wit that was his tool; . 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Swift goggled and star'd, and tum'd up his whites. 
And ran with the box to the window to rigjits; 
Where he found out what put us all into sad frights; . 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

How lucky 'twas Guiscard ne'er knew this machine. 
Nor the rogues that would have Paul's let down on the quiitn! 
For then a good peace we should never hare seen; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

And whoever hereafter shall of this vile apt |pea4> 
Will g^Te thanks for this peq^ing and stretching of packthmd. 
And pray that his honour to stretch n^ay n^'er lack thread ; 
Which nobody can deny, deny, which nobody can deny. 



SONG XXXIV* 



|?e S^cMM is fisimt. 



The air of this song has always been pqiukr, and is sung to maoy 
different songs ^ diffierent subjects; but none of them are Jacolnte 
save this. Both song and air are copied from Johnson's Museum. 
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SONG XXXV, 

One would think that a number of these Jacobite songs had been 
written by ladies^ and those generally the best. No man would 
thiilk of ^ting such a song as this, unless it were for a fiivourite 
tune that some lady lored to sing, whidi might cause him to suit 
the circumstances to the air. It must, howeyer, be confessed, 
that the sympadiy, delicacy, and yehemenoe, manifested in this 
song, are strongfly characteristic of the female mind, erer ardent 
in the cause it espouses. 

SONG XXXVI. 
ibnti a ^rtel of ieics}X(& in a jetton, 

Is a well-known song and air. Both hare frequently been pub- 
lished. For an account of the '^ pared of rogues" that ^* treason'- 
ably sold us for English gold," see the notes to the song entitled 
The Awkward Squad. 

SONG XXXVII. 
WffU f$ no ms tdn ^ouit. 

This is another of the old songs altered by Ramsay into a lore 
song, and greatly to the worse ; nothing being preserved in his 
but the chorus. How beautiful is the allegory here of Scotland 
losing its rightful owner, compared to the insipid and common- 
place trash that we have got in lieu of it! Compare the second 
stanzas of each. The Jacobite one runs thus : 

'* Wi' routh o' kin, and routh o' reek. 
My daddjr's door it wadna steek ; 
But bread and cheese were his door-cheek. 
And girdle-cakes the riggin oV 



M 



924 



KOTB& 



Wliat a delightful pictiue of our andent and htNnely hospitality 
theie few lineg convey ! Look at Bamsay's love aopg. 

'^ For now that Fm young Robie's hride^ 
And mistress o' his fireside^ 
Mine ain house I'll strive to guide. 
And please me wi' the triggin o'f* 

The bathos is enough to turn one's stCHnach. One naturally 
gets fond of a literary research on which he has been long em- 
ployed; but I really expect that the publication of these Jaoofaits 
relics will work a revdudon in Scottish WBg, and that, for a 
time, we shall hear them more generally sung than any othor* 
The airs are unequalled either in sweetness er spirit, and there 
are songs in the coUection suiting every species of singers. The 
air to which I have set this song is not the original one, but it is 
the most popular, bdng always sung both to this song and T1tt$ 
it no n^ ain Lassie, by Bums. For my part, I like the old 
original one much better. 

- THB 0BI6INAL AIR OE " THIS IS NO MY AIN HOUSB.*' 




SONG XXXVIII. 

€bitfU ntitt it ^gUm iOl Jtemte tomH Um, 

Is another of those beautiful efiusions, in which the soi^ of that 
party so &r excel any th|ng else of the same age. It is very like 

1 
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wdl offcoffnaioid to tilt woidi. 



SONG XXXIX. 

r 

Ab IliiB fMDg eoBiteiia lacli a list of tboBe Wltig* dumpHttis vlio 
fhnnaded Ihe Uiiieii^ «nd exposed ewBrf meanirc tlial; vm iaim 
in finrour of llie Stuarte, I hmit been a/t «ome |mni to adeot 
akalehfli of the dhaBMtn of tacb of liifiin frcm the wiStingps of 
tlioie «l Aeodker portjr, fMsomeof themofltcuiioiiBiriioBof Ac 
apbit of ifae j^jo. 

^ The Campbell and the Graham 
Are equaHy to blame.^ 

AwMimM» eari^ aftorwwds duke, of Aj^Jbe, i« o|it»«Bd ep* 
pearanoe was a good-natured^ ciyil, .and modeal ^euAeaknt^ ^^ 
Ub nelioiis were quite oiherwiiie» bdog copaUe of the wont ^ings 
toproBMrfelnB i^^&mi, and altcgedier addioted to a lewd pvoAiM^ 
ipate life. He wais not eat out fear bu«iiei8> ^sfy oppl^g hbu$fi£ 
tob ia io &r as it tended to secure his €Ourt iutemst «nd politieiy 
finoni wh^ce he got great sums of money to larish awaiy upon hn 
fdnsovea: tiul w3i«n lie set hinudlf to it> no man was jaM»e.eapa» 
U^ cv ceidd more quiddy^ and with givealer solidity and j«d^ 
mei^ doqpatoh it than himseif ; so that, forwantof^appikaliMi* 
agvtfttaaaii was lost. iHe'was ahraijis an enemy tto ite lagai. 
iaterest, and oame oK^er a^ the i^fiuoe of Qnu^to jFnglmaij 
tii0i|gh£]og Javies had bcea.ldBd'to him, and gixea .him,'hspes 
of bemg mstored ito bis palate, wiUdi atoed.at that tiaie under a 
of forfeituie. But what other oonM be fizpeetad:fiBoma 
ikaA (tO'Cuny fiarour with £itig James) had renouMid Jus 
religion, and turned Papist? Notirilitttanritng aildoh, and Us 
e a m lt a nt TkienB life and oNMnrsation, (he:WBs tibe dariing af the 
fiKsbyterians, bring deseended from, and die repfawalalive. of, la 
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fiunily thatiufiiBred fiir The Cause (as they tcrnMd it)/and of gmk 
power in the coontry^ and himsdf so invohed in treason and n* 
bellion, that they were confident he Vonld nerer rentare to leays 
them : and thus they supported one another^ and he made a great 
figure. 

Of Graham^ Lockhart says^ 'Tvas odd that the marquis of 
Montrose could he so £»* seduced^ as not only to vote^ but 
even reason with heat. and passion^ against this resolre (againrt 
the succession). But why should I say it was odd? What 
could he expected horn him, who had ratified ^e PresbyternB 
gOTemment and Revolution in the first session, and in the hut 
went every length with Johnstoun the register, who was the son 
of the chief persecutor of his glorious great-grand^sttherj and him- 
sdf head of the Hanoverian, republican, wbiggish fiictiod in Scot* 
land ; and, lastly, had several times of late received the sacrament 
from the Presbyterian ministers, which, in honest men's opinioo, 
inferred necessarily his owning the validity of their excommuni- 
cation of his great-grand&ther? For if they had a power of ad- 
ministering sacraments, it must likewise be allowed that they had 
a power of excommunication. 

When he first appeared in the world, he had enough to reooiik- 
mend him to the love and affection of the nation, by being the 
rq>resentative of that noble, loyal, and worthy fiunily : and his 
interistt increkised to so great a d^^ee, by his good behaviour after 
he came firom his travels, and in the first sessions of this parlia- 
ment, that, had he continued in these measures, he had the fiiirest 
game, to. play d any young man that ever was in Scotland ; since 
undoubtedly he would have been acknowledged and followed as 
the head and leader of the Cavaliers. But being of an easy, mean- 
ipiiited temper, governed by his mother and her relations (the 
ftmily of Hothes), and extremely covetous, he oonld not resist the 
first' temptaiioti the court threw in his way; and from the time 
he first. engaged with them, he adhered closely to thor interest, 
aittd with the greatest vdiemence prosecuted their measures, not- 
withstanding all the friends of his fiither's £unily remonstrated to 
him against it, and that he lost the esteem and fiivinxr of them ^ 
and the Cavaliers. . He was a man of good understanding, yet was 
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M by tli6 now by a 8et of men whom he far varp w m i, and neyer,' 
ifi all his bypast life^ did one material action that was pradaat and 
diflcreet. His courage^ upon some certain accounts/ was much 
questioned ; but his insincerity and fiilseness allowed l^ all. 

The Squadrottiej'^The marquis of Tweeddale and his party 
were called the Squadrone voUmte, from their pret^iding to act 
by themsehres, and cast the balance of the contending parties in 
parliament. 

The Didiymj^.'^ohn earl of Stair was the origin and prin- 
cipal instniment of all the misfortunes that -befell either the king 
or kingdom of Scotland. 'Twas he that advised King James to 
emit a prodamation^ remitting the penal laws, by virtue of his 
tmn absolute power and authority^ and made him take several 
other steps, with a design (as he since bragged) to procure the 
aation's hatred^ and prove his ruin. 'Twas he that/ underhand,' 
oanied on the Revolution in Scotland^ thus actmg the same part 
as the earl of Sunderland did in England. 'Twas he that, to 
secure his court interest in. King William's time, contrived and 
was the author of the barbarous murdar of Glenco^ and had a 
main hand in the plot to cut off the chief of the Cavalier and 
country parties : . and in this> to whom can he be so well 
compared as to Catiline? 'Twas he that first suffered—-! 
sbould rather say^ taught and encouraged— England arbitrarily 
and avowedly to rule over Scots affairs^ invade her freedom, and 
min her trade. 'Twas he that vras.at.the bottom of the Union, 
and to him, in a great measure, it owes its succesB; and so he may 
be styled the Judas of his country. As he was thus the bane of 
Scotland in general, so he and his family were the great oppressors 
of all the particular persons that did not depend upon him, and 
go along with his designs; and that so <^penly and bare&cedfy, 
that a Cavalier or anticourtier was not. to esqiect common justice 
in the session, where his brother was president; whereby he and 
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Ins &mily were, at the same time, the most dreaded and detested 
of any in the kingdom, ruling, over whom, and in what manner 
they pleased. This £unily had risen but lately from nothing; 
and it was so much the stranger, that they pretended, and otheia 
suffered them, to usurp such a dominion a8^exten4ed not o^er ikfi 
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GnraliefialolM) bttt ev€li fbch «f the Rarohtioa pvly at w«ie «f 
alMf dliUr intent battdt iMii^ Mt t^ Fnm 

tftk flkort abstast of tkt eaf I'ft life, 'tit ewy t»^gBther^ that he wi| 
fidie and cruel^ooTeioni aod imporiott^ ateogttlNlr deitititte ilf tha 
wmd tiafe a£ hciiotir^ laytltf> jortioar and gvatiiiick; aod^ laft0f> 
a mart of vay gnat parted eke he oOtold ne?ar ha^e perjpetrafeedie 
mudi wtckednen. He had indeed a pierdag judgineiiti a ttv^ 
imagination^ a quidc apprehen8i<ni> a jEuthfol memory, » mU 
vcfleotien, and a partieokir talent of dJMimakttwi and cunning in 
tlnii^ gmatert extenti ; to that be was addom or nerer to he takn 
Manrarec. He was extmnely faeetioos and dif«rting e tm fu q f 
m oaramcfti eoBfrenation ; aad^ aetting aiide hn poHtito (to whidi 
dl did ykU), good*fciatiuMd. To theee qiialificailions iraa Uhewiie 
added tiHt of eloqoflvoe; being io gteat a mmter of it^ that Im 
ekpfemd hidiidf en aH occadoM and mfegecti with m> ttiidi fife 
and ihetette^ and that &e«riie so poinltiiy and oofooady, thak 
these #as none in the parliament capdMe to take up the cadgek 
#i^ hfaii. Had a Judgment of hi« inside been tdcen from his 
euMde, he m%ht #dl enough have paand for that ef ^iMii far 
#aetheleart. fheseendoinnentg, mudihnpitMredbylcmgeqie* 
Hence and applioaiion in boshiess^ may justly entitle hira to lie 
tedM among Ae greatest, though^ at tibe Aime time, likewns 
among dm #ant asen in this agei and what has been said ef hiai 
iUMf serve fbr a eharaeter of his two brothen, Sir Hugh and Sir 
David Dalrymples, yea, the whole name ; only with lilk diAr^ 
iai», ibftt though ^y w«e all equally willing, yet not ecfusfly 
oafMible of dolag so mtich evil as his lordship. 

^B^l{i^^*^The earl of Stadr did suborn fiJse evidence agah»t 
Me ]jdrd Baiig^y before the Revolutimi, who was tried for hit 
Hhi but the vlllany was discovered^ and Bargcaiy acquitted. 

JLehl Aimiuid(de.**^Ht was a mail frsnaed and cut out for tai- 
MiB, extrem^y oapal^e aad assiduous; of a {ooud aspiring tesfr* 
per, and> wh^ his aiUrs and poMoB went right, Imughty to a 
gmai d^tres; aud^ vke ^erm, the dvilM complaisaatest ana 
aBv«, aAd a great aieeter of pc^ularity. He had gone bat&waids 
and f»wards eo eAsb, and been gvdlty of «uch mean ungsad^ 
M»dy i9empliai&ess> to prawe the fivrour <tf tiunt party irtth 
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he diugBed to engage^ that na man whaiMeror planri aajr 
Irail in Mm. Even those of the Berek niiu n party enly cmpbfHl 
Um, as the Indians wonhip the deril^ thceogh fcar ; and m wptm 
ai they fimnd thonadvei strong enough without him^ Avf MciMd 
him out of doon: and thoogh honest men weloonied a gosit sa 
ofableto serve them, and wilHng to do their, and now hiB^ ad« 
vemries ali the prqudioe he oould^ yet tiiey were-secredy glad to 
ne one that had been so severe to them hmaMed. As it was 
plain his being tmrned oat of the secretary's c^oe was the cause 
thai indneed him to oppose the Union^ so^ upon that account, he 
WM undi caressed, but little trusted by the Cavatiers. 

lAtOe BotMe8.—The eari of Rothes had not, that I know of, 
one good property to recommend him; being ftlae to a great 
depee, a contemner of honour and engagraienfs, extremely amln« 
ti(M», ridiculous, vain and conceited (though ef rery ordinary 
IMrtsand accomplishments), extravagantly proud, and scandal- 
oiuly mercenary. No man was more forward in the country 
party, nor did any profess greater r^ard to the royal iiunily, llian 
his lordddp, and that with repeated oaliw and asseverations ; but, 
alas ! he had neiAer enough of sense nor honesty to resist the &ett 
temptations. 

Cmdfy ^ack^^The earl of Rothes fought and feD in the street 
with a caddie called Black, because he wore a hat with white 
tradag, in mock of the Whigs, who distinguished themselves as 
HltnoveriaBS in the end of Queen Anne's reign. 

Bdhiwen.^-^ohn Lord Belhaven was a man that could not be 
fixed to any party or principle, being a mighty projector, and 
still plodding how to advance himself, and for that end steered hk 
course to many opposite shores ; by whieh means he became dis^- 
trusted fey both Cavaliers and Revolationers. 'Twas avarice and 
-ambition moved him to desert the country party, and go over 
with the marquis of Tweeddale: but as soon as he found A«n 
geing down the hill, he left them altogether, and returned to has 
old friends, though, I'm afraid, there's too mudh reason to bdieve 
ha acted a double pait. In parliamrat he affected long premedi- 
-tated harangues, wherein, having a prodigious memory, he used 
to be very ftdl in oitfaig such passages of history as made for wlutt 
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he adirailced^ drawing parallels betwixt preceding and present 
times. He was a well-accomplished gentleman, in most kinds of 
learnings well acquainted with the censtitation of this kingdom, 
very dexterous in choosing the proper seasons vskd means of ma- 
naging a debate in parliament, and a forwaid useful man in a 
party.' Madcay, speaking of him, sap, ^' He was the only peer 
that opposed the act of succession in Scotland, when the duke of 
YcMrk was present; for which he was sent prisoner to the castle ot 
Edinburgh. He hath been angry with the administration of all 
reigns ever since, because he can never get into any post. . SetB 
up for a patriot ; loves to make long speeches in parliament, and 
hath the vanity to print them. A rough, hi, black, noisy man, 
more like a butcher than a lord." 

Haddington, — The earl of Haddington. was entirely abandoned 
to Whiggish and commonwealth princijdes, and one of Cockbum 
of Ormiston's beloved pupils. He much affected, and his talent 
lay in, a buffoon sort of wit and raillery ; was hot, proud, vain, 
and ambitious. 

Ormidon. — He was a man of good understanding, and wanted 
not abundance of application to business ; but of so hot, virulent, 
turbulent, and domineering a temper, that he was uneasy even to 
his own party. Of all that were concerned in the government, 
there was none equalled him in vindictive persecution of all that 
he thought enemies to the established government of either church 
or state, having upon that score regard for neither sex, age, nor 
quality, but, Jehu-like, drove always most furiously, on, and by 
these means preserved his interest at court, serving as a scarecrow 
to terrify others. 

Sir James Stuart.-^^vc James Stuart of Goodtrees was an emi- 
nent lawyer of this period, supposed to know all the virtues of his 
trade, and popularly termed Jamie Wylie. He was king's advo- 
cate from the Revolution to 1709; a keen Revolutionist and 
Presbyterian. There are many traditional anecdotes about him 
at the Scottish bar. 

Mr Coc^6urn.^-Cockbum junior of Ormiston. 

Lord PohvorA^^^Ijord Polworth and his comrades used. fre- 
quently to strip naked and burn their shirts in the. taverns, at 
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bonfirefl^ drinking to the house of Hanover; at one of which they 
sbvaei two oerrant-maids in a scandalous manner. 



^' Mr Bailey^s surly sense. 
And Roxburgh's eloquence.' 



George Bailey of Jerviswood was morose, proud, .and severe, 
but of a profound solid judgment, and by far the most significant 
man of all his party, to whom he was a kind of dictatoi'. In Kipg 
William's time he had gained a great reputation, by standing sO 
stiffly by the interest of his country ; but being of a rebellious 
race, he never, had the least thought of serving the ro3ral fiamily; 
and though he joined with the Cavaliers and country parties, in 
opposition to the duke of Queensberry and the court measures, 
yet he always favoured the Hanoverian succession ; and therefore, 
as sQon as the court of England inclined to that measure, he left 
his maxims and measures, and, being once dipped, never fell, off, 
but served them to the latter end. 

John, earl, afterwards duke, of Roxburgh, made his first ap- 
pearance in the world to the satisfaction of all men. He was a 
man of good sense, improven by so much reading and learning, 
ihat perhaps he was the best accomplished young gentleman of 
quality in Europe, and had so charming a way of expressing his 
thoughts, that he, pleased even those /gainst whom he spoke; and 
it was a thousand pities, a man so capable of doing good, should 
have proven the very bane and cut-throat of his country, by being 
extremely fake and disingenuous, and so indifferent of the ties of 
hcmour, friendship, vows, and justice, that he sacrificed them all, 
and the interest of his country, to his designs, viz. revenge and 
ambition. 

Mr JdinstotL — ^Having mentioned the design of resuming the 
grants, it will be no great digression to narrate a conversation I 
had on that suligect with Mr Johnston, late secretary of state for 
Scotland to King William, seeing some things pretty extraordi-* 
nary appear in it. That gentleman having got from King 
William a grant of the tithes belonging to the bishops of Scotland, 
for. making up a certain sum* of money paii;icularly ascertained by 
the grant, had, in collecting the same, miserably harassed a great 
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taxaj pitlAiimm, by tedious rexatiens fitdtB^ and oonipdii^ then 
to pay him oonftidorable tarns for renewing l3ie leases of tiieir 
tithes ; and he was apprehewive the deqgned renimption woMld 
cut off his right amengst others: whereupoi|i he accosted me^ 
desiring to know if his grant was designed to ^ comprehended 
sritiiiii the act <tf icsomption which Mr Shippen and I had moved 
f«r> and were ordered to bring in. I told him I admired how he 
made any question of it; lor as we deugned to strike at all gnats 
in general^ his could not &il to be conprehended. He vetnnidl, 
that he did not doubt but he would be able to eatiitfy the boose w 
fer with die account he would give^ of the occasion of the gnat^ 
iSka/t they'd exoqpt it from the resumptiott; but at the sone time 
he'd be d^Kged to diaoowr some things to which none yet, exo^t 
the kUte King William and the Lord P<Ml]and, were privy^ mi 
which would appear so amazing^ that people's hair would stand 
on end on their heads at heairing ef them. I was tiiereup<m Tcry 
curious to know what these wonderful things were^ that woaU 
appear so straaige in an age that was not very nice, and begged 
him to let me into the seeret» He seoned to be exceedingiy iBfr- 
cnsy ; but I eould bring him no fiirl&er than that, if the resiBBp 
tion 1»U went on, emd he found himself obliged to nrake this dis^ 
0»v6ry, he would previously ominiunicate the meitter to me: snd 
heieheonce more repeated, that my hair would «taiid in my head 
at it I must ooofesB, the loss of the resumption bill was so amdi 
Ae mojee n^gretted by me, that I thereby lost an opportimitysf 
discovering some things that probably would hove af^peeswd very 
esctraotdinary, with reqpect to s^ne seoret tnansactiona of Bag 
WiUian's life. 

David Bailey. -^A gentleman engaged at that time in some 
plots indk ^e duke of Queensberry and mar^^ df Annandale. 
He WM employed as an evidence by ^ S^piadronie ; and die 
dake of BoslMagh set Kerdand, after his death, on ihe aame vil^ 
kunoos budntts, and decoyed several poor genilemien. 

JSonM Kenland. — ^Mr Ker of Kenland was the son of apri- 
vHe gentleman in ikA shire of Ayr; and being aMuried to the 
heiren 4i the Kers of Kershmd, sen inceBsidflvable but ancient 
finiily, and ailways yiolent Pndbyterians^ he set upon Aaft ibotiBg> 
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and aimed at being a ringleader of the Cameronians. During iiie 
fitting of the Union pariiament^ he professed himself a great 
enemy to the Union> and thereby endeaFoured to converse and 
g!un credit with the Jacobites; but as he was known to be a 
person highly immoral^ and gpuilty of several base actions^ such as 
forgery and the like, no person of any note would hare the least 
intercourse with him ; yet he found means to ingratiate himself 
with several people of no great rank, from whom he picked up 
stories.' But his chief correspondence was with the duchess of 
Gordon and some Roman Catholic priests, who, though often 
advertised to beware of him, entered into projects and framed 
schemes with him, and commtmicated all they knew from the 
coort of St Germains to him. Bein^ thus sufficiently supplied 
with means to make himself acceptable and useful to the British 
court, he was employed as their ^y and intelligencer. 

Sutherland. — John earl of Sutherland, a privy-counsellor to 
King William and Queen Anne, and one of the commisnoners for 
tlie treaty of Union. ' A contemporary sap of his lordship, " He 
fi a very honest man, a great assertor of the liberties of the people; 
bath a good rough sense, is open and free, a great lover of his 
bottle and of his friend; brave in his person, which lie hath 
shewn in several duels; too fkmiliar for his quality, and often 
keeps company below it. He is a fat foir-complexioned man." 
Jeanie Man is celebrated by some other writers of that period. It 
is easy to discover to what dass of society she has belonged. His 
lordship raised an army in the north on die breaking out of the 
rebellion, and was present at the battle of Sheriffinuir. 

Traitor M^Kertney. — General M^Kertney, who was engaged in 
the &mous duel between Lord Mohun and his grace the duke of 
Hamilton, as the following interesting extract shows. 

f ^ When they were come to the spot of ground agreed to in 
Hyde Park, and were thro^ng off their coats, the Lord Mohun 
said to the duke, that he hopdl these two gentlemen (meaning 
General M^Kertney, his own; and Colonel John Hamilton, the 
dnke's second) were only to look on^ and not be personally en- 
gaged in any part of the quarrel. The duke answered, he be- 
lieved Mr M^Kertney was die chief occasion of their coming on 
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this emoid; and smce it was m, he had bpoag^t his (M^Kertnty's) 

old firiend to entertain hhn with a i^are of liie danoe. All four 

imnediately fell to work ; and Hamilton having soon disarmed 

MIKertney^ and looking abont to see what was become of tbe 

o&er two^ he perceiyed Mohun lying dead er ex^Mrmg on his 

back^ and the duke fiallen on his face on the top of the otjber. 

Then throwing down his own and M'Kertney's swords^ he ran 

and lifted up the duke^ who^ he observed^ was wounded in two 

places^ and famt with Ihe eftision of blood from the wonnd in hb 

ihigh. Whilst he was performing this good office^ M'Kertney 

took up one of the swords^ and^ coming behind HamOton^ whilst 

he supported the duke by the back in his arms^ stabbed his graoe^ 

who walked neyertheless some little way to a tree^ where he soon 

after expired ; and as soon as the keepers of the Park and sone 

others came np^ which was just as the duke reached the tree^ 

M'Kertncy went off. This account Hamiltoii gare of the matter; 

bat the Whigs took a worid of pains to saye M'Keitney's repntaF< 

tion and person, by denying that part which the other second M 

arer he had acted, and hiding him so carefully, that, though iSi 

means were used to discorer him, he was securely concealed, and 

at lengft safely conveyed beyond sea. 

^ The WhigB laughed at Hamilton's story; and indeed it 

seemed very odd, that he who was known to be personally as 

brave as his sword, and a devoted servant of the duke's, did oot 

himsdf seize M^ertsiey, or call out to those who came np, that 

ihey should apprehend him. To whidi, when I challenged him 

on it a few dap alter, whilst he lay concealed, and saw none bat 

some of the duke's fiiends, whom he sent for to advise with, he 

-replied, that he could not apprehend him himself, for the duke 

was so lame and femt with the loss of blood, he would have tnm- 

Med down if he had not supported him ; and when the people 

came up, he was so confused, and in such a constematioii, and 

withal so apprehranve of what would befell himself after thedeeA 

of twofludi great men, that he ^d not know what he was deii^; 

and after two of the duke's servants came up to take care of b« 

grace's body, thought of nothing but getting off with himself. 

But notwithstaadbg all the Whigs' endeavours (who, by the 
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byi^ wore extremely well pleased at wliat had bi^ipeiied, and 
would have bestowed half-a-doasen such llTes as Mphun's and 
M'Keriney's for such a g;ood job)^ the unbiassed part of w ftiwilfr^ 
did credit Hamilton's accou]it> believing that the duke's death 
was a wilful premeditated murder ; and for iUDstrating the same^ 
I will mention some particulars that seem to make it unquestioii- 
able. 

'' Ist^ It is a certain truths that frequ^mtly^ and for a long time 
before this happened^ the Whigs were heard to say that they had 
many irons in the fire to hinder his grace's journey; and som^e 
two or three days before his death> the Lord Hinchingbroke^ a 
notorious Whig^ being lately come from Londcn^ and talking with 
430me people at Qoristouness about the duke's joumeyj told them 
they might depend upon it his grace would not see France at this 
time. 

^^ Qd, The offensire words were given by the Lord Mohqn to 
the duke;^ who frequently, upon former occanoDs, to my hearing, 
^dared his positive resolution to bear every thing but blows from 
the other during the dependence of the lawsuit, and did accord- 
ingly (and likewise, no doubt, because of the public diaracter he 
bore, and the great trust committed to him) resolve tojmss over 
tbe.ii^urious words he had then given him. Which the Whigs 
perceiving, buoyed up the Lord Mohun, persuading him to turn 
the chace and send the challenge ; and as his lordship was never 
thought a hero (having, even but very lately, been publidy 
affi-onted and ill used by a certain gentleman, without resenting 
it, and never done any Ihing remarkable but stabbing a poor 
actor, as he came out of the playhouse, some years ago), M'Kert- 
ney and two or three more of that gang never left him> from the 
time that he was with the duke till the duel was fought, keeping 
him (as was deposed by the evideoces) flushed with wine during 
all that time, which was two nights and a day and a half, and 
calling upon him, when he took fits of being grave and melan- 
choly, to cheer up, take the other ^bss, and not be afraid. 

" 3d, When the deetor of Hanover came to the crown, the 
Whigs prevailed with him to take off the aentence of outlawry 
against M'Kertney, thougk all the £k»ttish nolnlily^ Whigs and 
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Toriesi opposed it; and when M'Kertney came afterwairdfl and 
stood Ids trials sent orders to his attorney and solidtors-general 
not to appear and plead against him^ allowing them^ however, to 
appear for him if they pleased. And as particolar directiiMis were 
given to pick up a fevourable jury for him, a great many of the 
Whig lords and most considerable commons did attend him at his 
triaL Now, can it be imagined, that so much pains would be 
taken and so much respect shown for a person of such an infunous 
and detestable character, had he not done something to merit it? 
And indeed it was loudly talked, that he threatened to discover 
the whole story, if he was not acquitted ; which prevailed with 
the Whigs to carry him through his trial. 

'^ 4th, It was impossible for my Lord Mohun to give the duke 
the wound that killed him ; for he was run in at the very top of 
the left breast, near to the collar-bone, sloping so iar down towards 
his belly, that, had the wound been but an inch or two deeper, it 
had pierced his belly above his navd: and Mohun could not 
plant such a thrust, unless he had stood up very high above the 
duke, or, having enclosed, had shortened his sword. But that 
this did not happen, appeared from General Gorges groom's depo- 
rition, that as soon as their swords were drawn, the duke attacked, 
and Mohun retired till he fell ; and he was found dead with his 
arm stretched out and his sword in his hand. Besides, I heard 
Doctor Garth (before he reflected on the share his friends the 
Whigs were to have in the story) affirm, ui few days after it hap- 
pened, that it was impossible for my Lord Mohun to grapple and 
give that wound to the duke, alter he himself had received the 
wound of which he died; and ^t the duke, after receiving of 
his wound in his body, could not be able to make a pass with so 
much vigour as was necessary to give the wound which killed the 
other. So that, as I said before, by the groom's testimony, they 
did not endose, without which that wound could not have been 
given to the duke by the Lord Mdiun; and, in Doctor Garth's 
opinion, whichever of them received the first wound was not 
capable to give the other ;* and consequently Hamilton's account 
may be the better credited, seeing it is not so much as pretended 
that any unfidr thing was done to Mohun. But to put the matter 
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oat of all oontroTersf^ the sword which was found in Mohan's 
hand; and known to be what he usually wore, was a Saxon blade; 
whereas the wound in the dujke's body, whereof he died, was with 
. a three-cornered blade, which, beii% the only one of that kind 
amongst them, belonged to Hamilton, and was snatched up by 
M'Kertney to perpetrate the execrable deed. 

^' 5th, It was observed, that several of the most violent Whigs, 
sach as the duke of Richmond, Sir Robert Rich, and others, were 
that morning, about the time of the duel, seen riding' disguised in 
Hyde Park; which made some people think there were other 
snares laid for his grace, if he had escaped M'Kertney. And a 
hackney-coachman did depose, that, whilst he waited that mont- 
mg for a job in St James's-street, a hackney-coach came up to 
him, and, passing easily by him whilst he sat on his box, the other 
ooachman asked him if he had heard of the two lords being killed ; 
and on his answering. No, and inquiring who had killed them, 
and how he knew it ; the other replied, that the duke had killed 
Mohun, and M^Kertney the duke; that he had driven out Mohun 
and M'Kertney, was standing by, and saw it. The coachman 
who carried out my Lord Mohun, being found out by the number 
of his coach, but having by this time got his lesson, denied it 
The other, when they were confronted, did still affirm upon oath 
that a coadiman had said so to him, but would not take it upon 
him to assat that this was the person ; for that ooachman was a 
stranger to him, and spoke to him after he was past by him, so 
that he could not see his £ace so Ailly that he could swear that the 
ooachman now confronted with him. was that person. 

" 6th, M'Kertney was devoted to the Whigs, and at the same 
time so scandalous and infamous a wretch, that he had been 
guilty of all the crimes one can possiUy imagine ; and that he 
was capable of so base an action, the Whigs could not well deny : 
which put me in mind, that, some years ago, he had undertaken 
to murder the duke of Marlburgh; and though his grace was 
recondled to him, whether out of fear, or that he might be us^ul 
in executing his designs against others, if his occasions required it, 
I shall not determine ; yet still, one who did certainly undertake 
to villanous an action then, might be supposed willing and capable 

6 
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to commit the like now. And indeed his dbaracter agreed witli 
the action he committed ; for^ besides that he was one of the most 
profligate wretches alive^ he was more to be reckoned a bully than 
a man of courage : and though it is not to be denied that he was 
a good officer^ and had behaved well enough in some public ao 
tionsj it was certainly and publicly known^ that^ as he was of a 
haughty^ quarrelsome^ and blustering temper^ he had been often 
kicked and cuffed by this same Colonel Hamilton^ L<H*d William 
Hay, and other officers of the army, without his daring to resent 
the same. 

" I hare been more particular in the account of this dismal 
story, that it may thence appear, there's too much ground to 
believe the Whigs are a set of men who stand at nothing to ac- 
complish their own ends," &c 

Loudoufin^^Hugh earl of Loudoun was, of all the persons eei^ 
oemed in the government, without doubt, amongst the best He 
had nothing in his nature that was cruel or revengeful; was a& 
ble, courteous, and just 'twixt mjin and man ; and though he 
pursued his own maxims and designs, yet it was in a moderate 
gentlemanly way. Being descended of a family enemies to mon- 
archy, and educated after that way, and his fortune in bad de- 
cumstances, he easily dropt into the court measures, was soon 
taken notice of, and first made an extraordinary lord of the 
session, in which post he behaved to all men's satisfaction, stady- 
ing to imderstand the laws and constitution of the kingd<»n, and 
determine accordingly. He waa endowed with good natunl 
parts, and had much improven them in his younger yean by 
reading; and though he did not much affect to show them in 
public, yet there were few exceeded him in contriving and carry- 
ing on a design, having a clear judgment and ready apprehension. 

Lord Ross. — William, twelfth Lord Ross, succeeded his £stther 
in I68& He entered zealously into the Revolution, 1689; ^^ 
a pnvy-counsellor to King William and Queen. Anne ; high con- 
missicmer to the church of Scotland, 1704 ; one of the lords <^ the 
treasury, and a commissioner for the Union, of which treaty he 
was a staunch promoter. 

Zjody Lauderdale.^^Th}s was the Lady Margaret Cunningham; 
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only child of Alexander^ Uxtk earl of Glaicaim^ and beur of line 
of that ancient family. 

Forfar. — ^Archibald eaii of Forfar^ Sec came early into the 
Revolution ; was sworn a privy-counsellor to King William^ and 
appointed one of the Commissioners for executing the office of 
keeper of the privy-seal. He was also of die privy-oouncil to 
Queen Anne^ and was^ by her majesty^ constituted oae of the 
commissioners ef the treasury^ wMdi he held till the dissolution 
of that court in consequence of the Union^ which he steadOy sup« 
ported in parHamene. 

Tmeeddcdc'-^The marquis of Tweeddale never obtained any 
other character^ than that he was a well-meaning but simple 
man ; and I have the diarity to believe^ he was forced against his 
will by his friends and those he trusted (who made a mere tool of 
him)^ to enter into many of the bad measures he pursued : so I 
may safely say^ he was the least ill-meaning man <^ his party, 
either through inclination or capacity. 

The following curious poem on the same subject is taken from 
a manuscript book belonging to Mr Walter Scott. 



Limner^ would you express Albania's fete > 

Draw then a palace in a ruin'd state ; 

Nettles and Iniers instead of fragrant flowers ; 

Sleety snow, and hail, instead ei gentle show^is : 

Instead of plenty, all things meagre look ; 

Our swords ar>e tum'd to ploughshare, scythe, and hook : 

Instead of guards, you ravenous wolves must place. 

And all the signs of government deface : 

Instead of mler, justice, and good laws. 

Let all appear confus'd as the first chaos. 

Near to the palace, one on every hand. 

The ruins of two noble fabrics stand: 

A church where none but jniests of Bdiial stay ; 

A court of justice fill'd with birds of prey. 
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With a bold pencfl draw the great Argyle^ 

In some respects the glory of our isle ; 

Draw his intrepid heart and generous mind^ 

Where nought that's base did ever harbour find : 

But near him place his ' and display 

By what base acts he leads his friends astray ; 

Give him an air that's sullen and morose^ 

Still looking downward his dark mind expose. 

Place Roxbuiigh up amid the idlest band 

That ever did infest this wretched land; 

In proper colours paint his sordid mind^ 

Which rules of honour never yet could bind« 

Now truth and justice banish'd quite away^ 

RcFenge and £Edsehood bear a sovereign sway. 

Limner^ proceed: con^icuously expose 

The chicken-hearted narrow-soul'd Montrose: 

Oh ! how he does debase his noble line^ 

Which heretofore illustriously did shine ! 

Oh ! how he makes himself a tool of state ! 

Slave unto avarice, to his friends ingrate ! 

Tweeddale demands a place upon the stage, 

Compos'd and leam'd, though scarce attain'd to age : 

Time must determine how he will employ 

The talents he so largely doth enjoy. 

As fr^m the mom the day is often guess'd. 

He'll prove, I fear, a hawk like to the nest. 

Queensberry next a station here doth daim ; 

Oh ! how I tremble when I write the name ! 

Will he for what his father did, atone ? 

Or will he in the self-same course jog on? 

To Stair allow, as he deserves, much st»ce. 

And round about him the Dalrymples place ; 

Describe how these their sovereign did betray^ 

And sold our nation's liberty away. 

Let Haddington appear, as is his due. 

Amongst a rakish unbelieving crew; 
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Near to him plaee no man who does denre 
To 'scape the rengeanoe of eternal fire. 
Phioe Sutheriaad, Orkney^ Lauderdale^ and Norton, 
Botibesy Rmb» Budian^ Bdhaven; booby Hopetoon, 
All closet<^|5)el]iera0apackof tods: 
And near to them another class of fools, 
IVhere Douglas, Hindfnrd, Selkirk, bear some maf. 
And LolUan won't to Forrwter gm way. 
But now observe some place for Athol's grace ; 
In any of these two last ranks him place: 
Do not foiget his visage to describe. 
And fill his breast with avarice and pride. 
Near to him let his grace c^ Gordon stand. 
For these two drakes suy nrib, go hand in hand; 
Bntif yoaraoimtlnm on his Grecian steed. 
Pray leave him room to gallop off with speed. 
FincUater sordy will j^tend some spioicey 
For he ne'er wants pretenrions to sw place ; 
For this, a footman couch, his Maids betray, ' 
Engage at night, and break his word by day, 
«Profoand reelect to every party pay. 
A place apart to him assign you must. 
For who'd be near to him whom none will trusts 
If these will but reflect on what is pasty 
Give any <me a stone who first will cast. 
With these y«ni may a canvass laige supply. 
And then to match tham all the world defyi. 
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« 

'^ There's Queensberry, Seafield, and Mar." 

QoBBNSBERRY was the SOU of William, duke of Queensberry> who 
was highly m &vour both with King Charies and King James, 
and by tibem intrusted with the greatest offices and employments 
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(which he well des^v«d^ bAng in tU respeda'a gr^i man) ; bat 
after the Reyolution h« r^lib«d^ and litad ftrivaldly tor the most 
part^ and oontinued finn to KMg JaMM'« intgiM; all the time he 
lived: but the son^ aMintbBtaiidiiig King Chailet atid King 
James's kindness to his fethef and ftunily (tiiMUgh whicfc he was 
created a duke^ and scraped together a vasi httXBM), and Ihe 
respect and fkttmr which King- James ht4 all iiloiig«t liesto\fed <m 
himself^ was the fint Scotsman that deserted ever to the |iince of 
Orange, and ihnn thence aoquired the epithet (amo^gitt honest 
mea) of Proto-rebdl; and has erer since been so fidtliAil to the 
Reyolution party, and averse to the kii^ and ail his adhmn, 
that he laid hold mi all ecca^ons to oppress and depress Ae loyal 
party and interest. Having thus made his fih« i^petiihttioe in jdie 
world by deserting hts king and benefactor, \fe ai« tiot to expect 
he'll proYie morefkithftd to his country^ and had he desMed her, 
as ^ did the former, "twonld have been hi^py fer us: buti alas! 
he stuck dose by her, and never left her till he had ttuiied her to 
all intents and purposee^ having uhderlakett and pr<AttOied every 
proposal and sehenie fbf enslaving Sootiaa#> and bvatiag her 
honour, liberty, a^d trade, and renda^g her obfiequkwte to the 
measiiires and interest of Etigland. TM pipeeedeA, I tttppose, 
from his being of a laay easy temper* and MBftg at iirstrinto bad 
hands, he was seduced by them ; and heing once deeply dipt in 
all projects against the king and country, he never eeidd tmag^e 
that repentance and amendment would le aooepted of (the fre- 
quent effects of a hardened oonseience), and diat he tras safe 
against an afierut«ckonittg. tte was reputed a mall of goed parts, 
but wanted application to business ; was extremely covetous, and, 
at the same time, extremely layish of his money ; for tiiongh he 
got vast sums of money by his public employments, most of it was 
^uandered away. He was well-bred, and had so courteoos a 
behavipur, tha,t what by this, and the occasion of doing acts of 
kindness, by having, the chief administration of affairs a long time 
in his hands,, he engaged the fevour and fiiendship of very many 
of aB. Miiks of people, and entirely nwnagad the Bevelntna party, 
and sudi as ward willing to piestitute thimsdvei to aspre the 
coun aaaasum. To oatwaid ai^ieafance, and in his ^rikary 



edttveniiiQii; be waA of n gwile ^ g^ divoii^%b<il lAW9if% 
« Ttry deviL ilwdiiig 9l noiluiig t» ndyMM^ U]» ova wtwi^ mi 

very «itidi> j^Im b^qiune 90 very well buown^ that do m«»« 
m»pl ftteb us ,wer9 bU ne«i^t frieud* wA mii amdm, g»?f 
bmi mj tnwt : »d4 9Q UtUe r^gsMrd had he to bis promiiot tmd^ 
fowii» tbiMi ii w9$ obfeiTod »n4 notour^ that if h^ i¥its ^ any 
pid99 to Qanvinj^ you of hia ^e^dship^ and, by sweajriiig and 
ipipi^Oi^tiiif curs^ on binuelf and &mUyi to assure you oi bU 
lMHi«fity> %hm, t»«be stire, be was doing you underhand ^all tb# 
miichiff in his power, Jo sum np all, he was altogether vmd of 
honouri loyalty^ justice, religfon, and ingenuity | an ungrateful 
deserter af> and rebel to, bis prince j the ruin and bana of hie 
o^ontry, and the aversion of all loyal and true Scotsmen. 

jjames^ earl of Seafield, was the ion and heir of the earl of Find*^ 
later, sut that time alive. In bis younger years, hu father^s fsunilj 
keiog very low, and his elder brother alive, be was bred a la^iryer, 
and entered and continued an advocat^ with a good reputation* 
{a the convention 1630 be was much talcen notice of, by reason 
of a speech be made against the forfeiting of King James : but be 
did not long continue in these measures ; for, by William dube of 
Hamilton's nieansi be wa« made solicitor tp King William, and 
eajoyed tba't o^ce seyeral years; during which time he prose-i 
cuted bis employment to good purpote^ and made a &ir estate. 
In the year l6Q^ b^ was called to court, to be one of King Wil- 
lijim's ^efsretarifis of state ; and indeed it must be owned be served 
him ii^ry faithfully* consenting to and jifoing alongst with any 
thing demai»ded of biiUj though visibly against the interest of bis 
counlsry ; a^d trimmed and tricked so shamefully in the affiur of 
Parian, that he thereby, from being generally well belove^^ drew 
upon himself the hatred of all who wished well to that glorious 
undertaking* He was believed to be of loyal enough principles, 
but bad so mean and selfish a soul, that he wanted both resolu-i 
tion and honesty enough to adhere to them; which evidently 
a^eared from his changing sides so oft^, and cleaving to that 
party he found rising. People were willing to excuse^ at least ^ 

e^tenuat^ his first faults, because of the lowness of his worldly 
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drcmnstanoBB ; bat after he had raited them to a oAiidflndUe 
heig^ht, and had a fidr oocadon of retrieving hb B^atatiOD, wlien^ 
he joined with the Cavaliers in the parliament 170S^ to leave 
them 80 basely and meanly as he did, is altogether ine iciMaWfc 
He vas finely accomplished ; a learned lawyer, a just jud^ 
courteous and good-natured; bat withal so entirely abandoBedta 
serve the court measures^ be what they will, tihat he seldom or 
never consulted his own incfinations^ but was a Uank sheet sf 
paper, which the coart might fill up with what they pleased. As 
he thus sacrificed his honour and principles, so he . likewise 9ukf 
deserted his friend, when his interest (whidi he was mdy firm to) 
stood in competition. He made a good figure, and prooeedrf 
e&tremely wdl in the parliament and session, where he despatdiei 
bunness to the general satis&ction of the judges. He had a pri&« 
dpal hand in carrying through the treaty of Union ; and when 
he sanctioned that act, which annihilated Scodand as an iade- 
pendent kingdom, he said, with brutal levity, ^ There ii an end 
cf an auld sang." His brother, Colcmel Og^lvy, dealt dee^y in 
the droving trade ; and once upon a time, when his brother, Loid 
Seafield, was upbraiding him for practising a sort of tnlffic whkb 
was beneath his rank, the colonel replied, in hk broad Aj^i^nsBlme 
dialect, '' Ay, ay, my lord, we maun baith do as we dow^I ody 
sell nonrt, but you sell fuUknT:" alluding to the share hord. SesK 
field was supposed to have in the celebrated Equivalent. 

John, eari of Mar, was descended from, audi the represenCatire 
of, a family noted for its loyalty on many oocaibns, both ancient 
and modem, and much beholden to the bounty of tiie crovn. 
'Tib true indeed, his father embarked wilh tiie Bevolotion; tef 
if all be true that is reported, his lordship gave a partknlsr 
though fiital sign of his remorse and repentance. This present 
gentleman's fortune being in bad circumstances when he came to 
age, he devoted himself to the duke of Queensberry and the court 
measures, to which he always stiick dose, till, in the yea^ 170^ 
he headed such of the duke of Queensb^nys friends as opposed 
the marquis of Tweeddale and his party's designs, and that with 
so much art and dissimulation, that he gained the jGnvourof aU 
the T<»rie8, and was by many of them esteemed an honest toaOf 



BxA well indinfid to llie royal family. Certain it i% he vowed 
imd protealed so much m^any a time ; bat no sooner was the mkr« 
i^niB of Tweeddaie and his party dispossessed^ than he returned as 
the dog^ to the Tomit^ and prmnoted idl the court of England's 
Measures with the greatest zeal imaginable. He was not a man 
of a good coram ^obU, and was a very bad^ though very frequent* 
speaker in parliament ; but his great talent lay in the cunning: 
Management of his dcdgns and projects^ in which it was hard to 
find him out^ when he aimed to be incognito; and thus he shewed 
himsdf to be a man of good sense^ but bad morals. 
^ M&rion.-^A contemporary says of him^ *' This gentleman was 
seabus for the Revdution^ and aiways a follower of the duke of 
Queensberry ; of no great capaetty but for the ladies^ and hath 
been famous that way. He is very fair, sang^uine complexioned^ 
wdl shi^Md, and taller than the ordinary size." 

Leven^-^Dmd, earl of Leyen, in the beginning oi his life, was 
so Yam and c<mceity, that he became the jest of all sober men ; 
kit as ke grew dder, he ormame that foUy in part, and from 
the proudest became the civilest man alive. He was a man of 
good peirts and sound judgment, but master of no kind of learn- 
ing; and though he had once the command of a regiment, and 
was at last created lieutenant-general' and commander-in-chief of 
theforces in this kingdom, yet his courage was much called in 
questiim nppn' sundry accountB, not necessary to be mentioned 
here. He was bom and Ixred an enemy to the royal family, and 
tiierefore <dieerfQlly ei^braoed, and ngnificantly promoted, every 
thing against its interest Hovrever, he was noways severe, but 
n^^kese very civil to all the Cavaliers, espedaUy such as were pri- 
soners in the castle of Edinburgh when his was governor ; from 
whence he gained more of their &vour than any man in the 
govemnuent. 

^eofti.— -David, third earl of Wemyss,' succeeded his mother 
in 1705* Same year he took the oaths and his seat in parliament, 
was sworn a privy-counsellor, and nominated one of the commis- 
sioners for the treaty of Union. In 1706 he was appointed high- 
adminil of Scotland, steadily supported the Union and parlia- 
ment, and was by them chosen one of the sixteen representatives 
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irftbt l^ttieh peinn^ in 1707- At the general ekctian m 1708, 
the evl of W«myw wis reduwe^ one of the wteea peers, Hf 

ifeMi^n^-^AxcUbeld J^rhnioie of I>eliiifliiy» oidy eon of tb? 
feoend laerrieie of Sir ArchiheM PrimYOie, lord rfgister. la iii^ 
ragn of Jamea VII. off^miing the meatures of that mooardif he 
was nuninoned beforo the pri^jr-eooiicil on a cbaiige of leann^* 
making on the chancellor^ end towing diaoord amesig the officwp 
of state; but^ by the frienddup of the earl of Berwick, he ohuined 
a countermand of the proeea^ At the Revoltilion he was affrainttd 
mie of the gentlemen of the beddiamber to Piinee Oeorge of Den- 
mark* In 1695 he was choscnt one of the members of parUameot 
for the county of Edinbuiighy and was a vealovs sappovter of the 
king's ministers. In 1700 Mr Primrose was raised to the pee^ 
age^ by the title of Viscount of Boseberry, Losd Primrose and 
Dshnaiy. Upon the aocessioa of Queen Anne he iraa sworn a 
privy-eounsellor^ and further dignified with the titles of Earl of 
•Boseberry> Viscount of Inverl^thing, &e. He was selected as 
one of the commissicmen for the treaty of Union, which he stesr 
dily supported in parijament, and was chosen one of thesixtesa 
peers by the pairliament of Scotland. His Icndship died in I7SS. 

Gla^gotv.'^Dmi, earl of Gl8sgow> had nothing to reoemmead 
him, save that his surname was the same with the duchess of 
Queensberry^s; being upon no account to be reckoned a man of 
taoFQ than ordinary sense. He was esteemed pi^oud^ arrogaol, 
greedy, extremely &lse, and a great speaker at random ; was bo 
ridiculously vain> that he affDoted a great deal of reelect and 
reverence as his due. Nothing pleased him so mncb^ as to dedi- 
cate a book to his lordship; and he was sore to take it and its 
author into his protecticm, i«ovjkled much and frequ^t nie&ti<« 
was made in the pre&ce, of his illustrious and ancient family; 
though he and all the world knew his predecessors were not long 
ago boatmen^ and since married to the heiress of Kelbum, a petty 
little family in the shire of Ayr, the representatives of whicb^ 
until his &ther^s timc^ were never designed the Laird, but always 
the Goodman, <^ Kelbum. However, having, by being concerned 
in farming the public revenues, scraped together a good estate, lie 
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wanted not ambitioii to be a man of quality, and omoenied in the 
gOFernment ; both which the duchess's &vour and his own impu- 
dence procured him. Thus we see to what height ambition and 
impudence, without any merit, will bring a man in this world. 
There was no man had such a sway with the duke of Queens- 
berry, as he; and I look upon him as the chief of those evil 
coansedMrs that persuaded and ei^fagod Uiti to foliow5 at least 
persevere in, sueh pemkioas ways* 

DttpSn.'^TheaiaM Hay of Balhoudei second soti of Oooige Hay 
of Bd9imi8ift, was deeted sMmber of parliAtte&t for the ootanty of 
Perth, ttid hock the oatha and hia seat in 1699* Ho was cMated 
ft peer, 1^ ike title of Viaoooat Diq[£]ii 1^ I and took the oaths 
and Im seat in parlknent, as such. In l€g8. He was one ef the 
oommisdonen for the Union; supported Ihttt treaty In pariia<- 
ment ; succeeded as earl of Kinnoul, 1709 ; was chosen one of the 
sixteen representatives of the Scottish peers at the general election 
m 1710, and was rechosen in 1713. He was one of the supporters 
of the TiHry adnHnfatfflMi0ik On the breaking oat of the rebellion 
m 1715, he was^ amongst other so^pected persDns, summoned to 
surrender himself, and was oendBitted a prisooir to the castle of 
Edinburgh. He died in 1719(» 

Frmwu Mantgoumy^-^ThB Honounble Franias Montgomery 
of Giffm, second son of Hii^^ sevei^ earl of Egfintoun, was a 
priTy-counseUor to King William and Queen Anne, and one ai 
the loids of the tregfliury cxf Seotfamd » tbeur leigns. He was 
appmnted one of the oemmissioaetft ftr the treaty of Uidon, 1705, 
of which measure he was a Miloas sopportaf. He was chosen one 
of ihe members of ths» pailiaascnt of Gveat Britain m 1707« He 
died in 1753. Macay. fVmtd. Laekkufiy pm. am. 

The othos ihat are mentioned ki this soi^ are of so little note, 
that I scarcely find any notice taken of the parts that they acted 
durm^ that eventful ^od| ift tfte smtals that have come to my 
hand. 
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Is an allegorical gong^ written about the year 1710, when die 
effects of the Union were most jeyerdy felt in this ooqniry. Its 
merit is not of the first rate» though it k rather a fiiir i^ecnnen 
of a certain illegitimate kind of «mg*writing which became &- 
shionable about that periodi and continues so among a numerous 
high-looking pedantic da« for the greater part of a o^tury. The 
fcdlowing is another allqinQiical song, which seems to have been 
written about thesame time. 

Come, cut again ; the game's not done. 
Though .strangely yet the cards have run. 

As if they pack'd had been : 
And those most like to lose may say. 
They know not what's next best to ^by; 

Such shuffling ne'er was seco* 

Look well, my masters, to your hits. 
And have about you all. your witi^ 

For high the play does run: . 
•. Three kingdoms now at stake do li<5. 
And rooks all pocus-tricks do try. 

That ye may be undosi^ 

On dubs and spades some wholly bel. 
For they the most are like to get; 
* While hearts in yain contest. 
And diamonds too (unto their cost 
That have them), sure are to be lost: 
The blackest cards are best. 

7 
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God bless all kingis and queens, tHcmgh now 
Tbe test coat-cards (tiie Lord knows how) 

At this preposterooB game. 
Are like all to comnianded be. 
And trump'd witli all their royalty. 

By every knaridk pam. 

So HewBon-Mind, though he be dead, 
. Alive, was by blind fortune led. 

And still did winning go ; 
And ever since, we find that he 
Sweeps all with his ejff^. 

The great Pamphilio. 

Now trays and deuces, which were deem'd 
The basest cards, are now esteem'd 

Prime ones, to win the day. 
AH ye that wish to gain the prne. 
Both kings and queens you must despise. 

And honours throw away. 

Thus the best cards are now the worst. 
And what was laslfs become the first : 

No wonder, now-a-days. 
The nation topsy-turvy lies. 
And, as 'twere pleas'd with contraries. 

At losing-load-'em plays. 



SONG XLII. 
^VLttn ISinnt ; or, tje fltttn (ffirtap fRaxu 

This is another allegorical song of the same period. The poetry 
is wretched, and it is a pity it should be so, for the allegory is 
excellent, and well supported throughout. By the '*twa mares 
on the hill*' is meant Irdand and Wales, and by Ac '* ane into 
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the staV England, which the author si^ppooed eiyajred the prin* 
cipal fruits of the Union. Scothud is xepresented by the " auld 
gray mare ;" and nothing can be hapipier or more humorous than 
the whole description of the operation of taming her. And truly 
a slight perusal of the history of our own country about that 
period will show how well every one of the croelties which th^ 
exercised so wantonly on the '' auld mare" are applicable to Scot- 
land. By the '' &rrier stout/' that was hired out of ** the west 
countrye/' is obviously meant the duke of Queensbeny, who^ 
idthout doubt> was 



" A crafty selfish loon. 

That lo'ed the white moneye :** 

And by the other smiths which he hired and paid well are meant 
those who supported him in that great measure^ they whose 
characters are given in the notes to some foregoing aonge^ and 
whom, it was supposed, his gxace bribed most liberally. Among 
the smiths may likewise be numbered, the horde of eoEcise and 
custom-house officers that were feared into the country, the vilest 
set to whom such a charge was ever before d^uted. They might 
well be ssdd to have bound '' the auld mare head and heel," and 
to have teased her m no oidinary di^gree*. The accomit given of 
them by Geoige Lockhart is .believed to be nothing exaggerated. 

** No sooner was the first of May past, than the ministry (now 
of Great Britain) took care to eitabliBh the union of the two king- 
doms; and as by the articles it waa agreed, there should be the 
same regulations^ impositions, &c. of trader throoghout the United 
Kingdom (that is to say, that the laws relative to trade in £ng- 
htnd should take place in Scotland), a set of commiBsioners was 
immediately appointed, one ior managing the customs, the other 
the excise, of Scotland, consisting partly of English and partly of 
Scotsmen, though these latter had no pretensions to entitle them 
to that name, save their being bom in that country. At the 
same time, vast numbers of surveyors, collectors, waiters, and^ in 
short, ail or jnost of the officers of the customs and excise^ were 
sent down from England, and these, generally speaking, the very- 
scum and camlia of that country; whidiremembersmeof a very 
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storjr* S^nwIiiM theresftcr^ ii Soots mefdiiiit tFavding^ in 
England^ and shewing some apprehension of bring robbed, hii 
landlady told him he was in no hazard, far all the highwaymen 
were gone: andnpon his mqniring how that came about; '' Why, 
truly/' replied she, *^ ihey are all gone to your country to gel 
places." These fellows treated the natives with all the contempt, 
and executed the new laws with all the rigour^ imaginable : so 
tliat, before the "first Ihree months were expired, Aere were too 
apparent proofe of the truth of what had been often asserted, in 
relation to the bed bargain Scotland had made. 'Tis true indeed, 
some particular merchants made vast gain at this juncture ; for 
ihe duties upon wine and most other foreign c<»nmodities being 
much less in Scotland than in England, great quantities were 
imported into the former before the oommencemait of the Union, 
and bring aflkerwards carried into England, returned an extr»« 
ordinary profit. But as discerning people saw that was only the 
accidental consequence of what could not be well avoided at this 
juncture, and that these sunshine days would be soon overclouded 
{as the merchants have rinoe effectually experimented), it did 
noways lessen the dreadful apprehensions of the consequences of 
the Union ; and people of all ranks and persuasions were more 
and more chagrined and diepleased, that nothing but the restora- 
tion of die royal family, and that by the means of Scotsmen, could 
restore them to their rights. So that now there was scarce one of 
a thousand that did not declare for the long: nay, the Presbyt»>. 
nans and Cameronians were willing to pass over the otgectimi of 
bis being Papist ; for, said they (according to thrir predestinating 
principles), ^' God may convert him, or he may have Protestant 
children ; but the Union can never be good." And as the com« 
mons shewed a great alacrity and readiness to join against - the 
promoters of the Union, whilst it was in agitation, than did those 
of better rank and quality, so were they at this time more uneasy 
at thrir sutjection, and zealous to redeem the liberty of the 
country; and thence it was, that on all occasions, in aU places, 
and by people of all persuasions, nothing was to be heard through- 
out all the country, save an universal dedaratioti in fovour of the 
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Ving, and eatdamattons agaimt. the Uiii^> and tltoic diatbi 
promoted it. 

'' Nay^ so great a length did thor indignatioii lead thenii that 
the Presbyterian ministers became univcrsaUy hated and defined, 
and lost all their inter^t with the commons; these not stiddag 
to tell them puUidy that they were- tiBse*>serF6rB, and had 
preached up against the Union whilst they thought thw. kidc 
not weU enough secured; but that once being done, they valued 
not the country nor the people's ISwrties: and thus were die 
commons come to this lucky passj that they would bare entered 
into and prosecuted any measure without the pveTious advice and 
coii^tant concurrence of their minbters^ who fonaexJy, ou all other 
occasions, acted cmly with a view to themselves, could never be 
guided by the nobility and gentry, and rendered the commons 
ungoyemaUe by ^e. influence they had over them. 

" Aa these were the feoplt'i indinations, sa likewise was there 
an universal expectation of the king's coming over to them. 
Whence diis came I cannot tell, but people were over all parts 
prepossessed, and pleased themselves with anq^inion it woald 
ha^)en very soon, so that for several months they were in constant 
expectation of him ; and this was before any measure for the pur- 
pose was finally concluded, and in such countries where few or 
none were privy to the concert Besides, they acted omsequen- 
tially to dfcisthdr belief and expectation, in preparing themselTes 
.to recave and aasi^ him ; for the western shires had their private 
delegates from each parish to meet and concert measures together; 
and, amongst others, they appointed several of their number to 
ap]dy themselves towards getting of intelligence; they named 
their officers who should head them, tUl once the nobility and 
gentry too]£ the command upon them ; diey had arms making in 
all places, and appointed people to buy horses; so that a worthy 
fri^d of mine, in the shire of Ayr, assured me, that very summer 
twelve or fifteen hundred good horses had been brought over bcm 
Irehmd, which were pidced and brought, up by country people, 
and carried where nobody knew : and some of these delegates and 
. ringleaders in Clydesdale did come to Mr Lockhart of Carawath^ 
telling him they were ordered by a considerable party to inquire 



of' him a^faintl wkat tijne he thought tli*. long h^miU- land; and 
upon his aji0vreri]ig> that he wonderedhonr'they could ask «ueh a 
questioii of him, and that he kneir nodiing of thcie matten, they 
aoswerad, he m%ht uideed be shy in ffivulging hia mind to them> 
hut they doubted not hat that he kne^, and they would be ghid 
to know likewiflOy that eaoh of them might ajMure one or two of 
thar best hones fircmi work, and have them ingood condition 
against he landed. And on another oecasien, one of the chief 
Cameronians told him, they were content to jmn in an army with 
the Episo^ians, for it was not now a time for Scotland to be 
^▼ided amongst themsdves. 

'^ I have instanced these two particulars, to shew the indina- 
tions of the people, the like to which happened to several other 
people in all parts of the kingdom ; so that I may well aver that 
the commons were most impatient at the king^s delay in coming 
over, and were most sincerely ready to have made him welcome, 
by asaiatinghim to the utmost of their powers* And though the 
commons iqvpeared with less caution and mcxre bare&cedly, yet 
were not the nobility and gentry less desirous to have him 
amongst them, so that never was a prince or deliverer more 
longed for by a people; and what Ovid observed long ago, ' 

** Nescio qui natale solum dulcedine tangit 
Humanas animas," 

waa remarkably evident on this occasion: for from hence arose 
that unanimity am<Migtt the Episcopals, Presbjrteriams, Cavaliers, 
and many of the Revdutioners, so that, according to the Scots 
proverb, " They were all one man's bairns," had the same desire, 
and were ready to join together in the defence of their country 
and liberties" 



SONG XLIIL 
aaUJH^ 38tttnet'4 Setfctnt Citto ^tlt 

It is not easy to conceive what made the Jacobite party so utterly 
to detest Bishop Burnet, who was always a moderate man, and 



ftdvued the Stiwrts to modente measui^s^ and nertar in fcis 18e 
took any very decided part againit tli» a&etekits of tlie abdicated 
fiunilf . It appean they ooBBidefed hiaa as a thii!e-«erviDg hyp<^ 
<ante. Pft>bably it was after the puMicadcHi of his Memoks ^t 
all these bitter JeuX'^egpni were vented against him; for it mis 
always oonsidefed by the Jacobites as an unMr reprosentatioD of 
theur party that he gave in that work. The following humoroas 
parody of his manner and epitaph are copied fimn a mlscdOany of 
that age. 

" Monday, Gth March 1715. 

** Nemo mortalkun omnibus funis sapit*'— Lillt. 

^' No foidiofip of the hands to sleep^ no slumber all night: can't 
lie in bed for fear. Rise at me. Asthma a fiital distemper. Con- 
sider much how my lungs should be distempered: used them 
with greal vehemence in my younger days. Could not leave it off 
at last. Think if it could proceed from some other reason. Hope 
not. I don't remember all: all froim the violent |w^-motioii8: 
could not possibly help it : the power of the spirit certainly strait* 
ened the organs of the body. Call my servant in haste : send for 
optum and balsams. Flesh is grass ; certainly gra«f . Life is like 
many things ; a shadow, a bird, a line in the witter, an old story : 
Fumus et umbra simus^ a good motto for a chimney, w a blaek 
gown. Head swims. Get out, Tories! I have nothing to say to 
you. A perverse generation. Convocation. Dr S ■ p e. Let 
them do what they will. No good. Chaplains too. Honest 
Ben: a double portion fen* him. Presenjt settlement. Kissing 
goes by fevour. Butter the rooi^s nest, said Sir Thomas^ Wiai, at 
the Reformation, and then you may do what you pkase. AU jcy 
to great Ccesar, to little Ccesar, Another good saying of Sir 
Thomas; It is a strange thing a man can't repent rf his sira, 
without the leave qf the Pope, Pdiaw ! how came the Pope into 
my head? Give me the drops; I'll try to forget every thing. 
Doze till four. Opium an excellent medicine. Many debates in 
my mind about a proper doctor. Dr W . i ■ d , he is my countrj- 
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mm; ^n^ cu^ to tnisl liim. Gofih, lie will langh st me and 

tell gtorics. Why can't » man do without them? NeoK|i)iiiy evik* 

BeadTe to ask advice of Jonaikim about it. Give my mmd to 

ooatemj^tiMi. WOliam Ae Ckmqueror; RiifiiB; the TUnL 

Hap{^ day] Gi'aiid reitorattve: pleasant to thiak of these 

tlmigs. Cough again twice. Distempen will not be' flattered. 

I wiA they would; nobody ooold do it better. Jonathan comes 

in; looks with a sad air. Don't Hke sudi looks at all. Order 

the £imily to come up stain at seven : resolyed to preach befinre 

Ihem extempore* Not much matter what the teaet is : easy to run 

off from the subject^ and talk of the times. Late order about 

preaekmg: it cannot relate to chaimber^actice. Bid my man 

set die great chair ready. Family comeB up. Survey them with 

delight The damsel Jane has a wicked eye. Sobtn seems to 

meet her glances. Vneancti/iedvessdsl CkUdrentfwraihl Lusi 

of the i^e. Evil concupiscence. No flock without these evil ones. 

Look again at Jane: a tear ci penitence in her eye. Sweet 

drops] Grace triumphs. Sin lies dead. Wish Tom were pre* 

sent: he might be refixrmed. Consider how many sermons it is 

probable Tom hears in one year: afraid not one. Alas, the 

TempU! alas, the Temple! The lam eats up divinity; it cor* 

nipts manners, raises contentions among the £uthful> feeds upon 

poor vicarages, and deooitrs nndowit houses wkhaut making long 

pra^s. Alasy the Tempkl Never liked that {dace since it har- 

boiured Sacheverall: he certainly spread an infection there. A 

swinuning of my head* Seem to hear the noise of tunwltSy riots, 

seditions. Fresh noises of High Church, the Doctor. What 

would the multitude have ? Why are they incensed? Who of our 

onier has oflTended? Impsa/eh, silence, hang, behead! That the 

name <^ a man should turn ime's head to a giddiness! Say a short 

menial prayer. Cool by dfigree&. Jane petitions not to hear the 

sermon, but make her beds. There is no dealing with youthful 

inclinations: they are unsteady in every path: they leave the 

direct way: walk in bye-places and corners. Give her leave to 

dqKut. Resolved withia myself to deny Bobin to go, if he should 

ask. BoUn asks* Reprove him thus.; — I have watched your 

mutual temptationB^ and the anares you laid for each other; yoi^ 
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AMt, Itty> andtkedaniael/afi^: ibrfaMryourimqiiity^Btniggie 
withain; make not cxeooeB to ibUmr the AoiiifiMiittl.* thou dbilt 
stay faere, aad hear and edjfy^—BrqMyre to pteach: kern tfarioe^ 
spread my hands: lift iqimy eyes: atteaqpt to raise myself: nuk 
hadorardst iunt suddenly: don't knoir what is done ftr half an 
hour: awakened to life by cold water, and many cries: rub my 
eyes: ask where I.haye bom: servants tell me strange tUngi: 
all pieK.ftr a doctor: consent: send in Gmrik. Think of a 
ehapUr in praise of physiciaas ; no oommentatorB guiss who ww 
the authm*. It must be upoerjfpkaL Never was bat one sn$U of 
the^^uwll^ Hei mihi! Bdigio Medici: where shall one find 
more than the title? Send for Mr BmfUs receipts: he was an 
excellent man: I knew him. Read in the. book, Foraooi^ 
Aofiey and hrimtUme. Can't take.it. Fling away the booL 
GartA cornea: takea up Mr Ayfa^t receiplB.*' 
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. DastONED rOR niS M0NU1I«NT. 

Beneath 

There fies, against hn own wishes^ 

A Man at last in Fkace. 

He was master of a cunnings rarious Wit, 

AgreeaUe to hn own Country. 

Great was He in Divinity, in Fable greater. 

In Politics (if youTl believe himself) greatest. 

So feithftd a lover of TrM, 

That it equally appean in his Itfe, 

And ^neang.r. 

A violent, mighty, unwearied Preadier: 

Many have had pwrer Doctrine, 

No one stronger ISMks and Lungs. 

So averse to Rome in ail pcnnts. 

That he almost approached Geneva. 

He died, to the univeraal grief <^ the Distenters, 

On the KudemU ^Murch^ 

7 



Ben HoM^ u my Lord Sanderiand. HisfretX of the chajnuv 
ten ait all well knowQ^' save Hngb Peters, a mad £aaatical 
preaieber in die days cf CvoiiiweU, and one of his chaplains. He 
was faig^y instrumeDtal in inflaming the people, and impelling 
tiiem to rc^fidde. He waib condemned and executed after the 
Restoration; and the following is part -of his funeral samon. > 

** Ah ! my beloved, these ai^ piedous, I say precious eD)<^» 
Busits. Therrfere I shall conclude in die words of my text, JUei 
us, while we may, make me of our time, taking fer our pattern 
the Hfie and mannas of our deceased brother here before us ; of 
whom, that I may make him a short encomium, I shall say thus 
much : That from his youth he followed the calling of the mi- 
nistry ; and because then the wicked prevailed, and he was a 
sufferer, he went about giving consolation to those who suffered 
for theft, and such like criminal offences. Afiterwards he travelled, 
and as he found occasion he sowed hb seed, somedmes in fruitful,' 
sometimes in barren scnls : and I may say this of him, that, while 
he lived, such was his zeal, he layed many a sinful daughter of 
Babylon on her back. ■ When the &ithful b^;an to exalt their 
horns in this natbn, he was a great fomentor of the quarrel, and 
gave occasion to the rest of his brethren to fish in troubled waters. 
To his prince he was a great assistance in all . his designs, laying 
adde that notional impetiUmait of a statesman called Conscience, 
that he might be the more. serviceable to his coiintry. HIb cha- 
rity was not unknown, he giving. two notable examples thereof, in 
his relieving our two dear sisters, the butcher's wife and Mistress 
Middleton, in both their afflictknis. He died not without asso- 
dates to accompany him to \m last rest; for, as I ailFinformed, 
on the very night he departed, departed also a dear brother and 
sister of ours, the hangman and Mdl Cut-purse." 

• » • 

SONG XLIV. 

This is a very clev^ and shrewd old song, on the same subject 
with the last It has been a constant amusement with £>ur Jaco- 

2L 



Ule wiBg'^Bdam^M^A t)fe» i»^ ^otooiiB eC tli^ <¥p(meati to 
betti and ff^yt mnp awmirt of tl^ trnvtaieni ibere, m abos- 
dmitly appem ia the eourae^f thie wwk. Whm tfaejr could get 
BO other amenda of then, they k^t that belied aa a Gorp6-d»- 
fOKire, ov rather aft a forkm hope: ae^ning feo fed for them 
exactly at the old mariner did toward the deestfied g^lkmaa 
ii(iio had. left his Mtate wxongously^ as he siippeied»aikdc«t off the 
right hrir> hb nephew, with ajUKiBf : '' The eU f»itIemin'»iB 
heU^ diai'ft tone ffoadmt T 



SONG XLV. 

U a trifle of the same stamp, pretending to give a diaaaafteioE 
like Doctor. Thefoibwing is a much moae paviBet oote, bfm m 
old Jacobite poem, entitled, "* The Rqndriican Procevkm," apeee 
of gveat devcmeH, and, though anonymous, hat mesk whi^maf 
Jnstify the fiH;hering of it on <»e of our best humoious poets. 

'' Next tliese a leetnrer of note, 
A preacUng scandal to his eoat, 
A busy, prating, &ctioos piest, 
Advanc'd, as joyful as the rest ; 
DistingiBflh'd hf his haUt holy. 
Though 't gave no sanction to Ids Ifoliy, 
But made the wiser sort bslieve 
A knave was hid in pudding^^leeve : 
To pulpit rals'd by Whigs, to smother 
The doctrines of his sacred mother. 
And to confound his fkctious hearers 
With Whiggish and fanatic errora ; 
Which he hath done with zeal so hearty. 
To curry favour with his party. 
That his whole parish, to his shamej 
Is nidoaan'd LMe Amsterdam. 
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Hiiiudf a pratiDg good-for-iiotluiigf^ 
A rery wcdf in shepherd's dothiiig'^ 
Who does his utmost forces bend 
To wnmg the church he should defend^ 
And^ cateipilhuvlike, indeed, 
Dotfoys At tn» hy irhich he'« fed." 



SONG XLVL 

flfaui. WObto* iibuu 

The air of this song is one of the most andent Scots airs in exist* 

eace. I am informed by my friend Mr William Stenhouse^ a 

geDtlenian Aosrooghly rersed in Scottish musiiv that or^;inaIly it 

oansisted only of one measure, and that the second is a modem 

variation of that Bums seat a bad eojpy of it tb the hUs Mr 

Gkdke^ wko put a ban to h; and it was that copy which waa 

pribiUhad in the Scots Museum, and which Bitsoa copied^ with 

aU its inparfectlow om its hmiL The air of the popular song, 

Wiai aUs Ms Hwmi d wrne^ is mcrdy a modificatioa of this 

aadsnttuae: soalsois Jfy 2)eaneiifi5fe^ Fart of the Tenes 

itta as old as the time of CitmweD, but others have been added 

of a later date, it ii impossiUe to say when. There is a tra« 

ditiata, that, at the battle of BothwcU Bridge^ the piper to Chircrs' 

oim troop oi horse stood on the bridE of the Clyde, playing ia 

wilh great glee; but being struck by a bullet, cidier by chance, 

or in consequence of an aim taken, as is generally reported, 

he rolled down the bank in the agonies of death; and always as 

he rolled over the bag, so mtent was he on this old party tune, 

that, with determined firmness of fingering;, he made the pipes to 

yell out two or three notes more of it, till at last he plunged into 

Ute river, and waa enmed peaeeaMy dowa the sMam among a 

great number of floatiflf 
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SONG XLVII. 
Cbt BtdaH f^botlTji^ of ^ttAimtf, 

Is II popular song^ nsad to hare been written fay an £ng^lish gen- 
tleman who wsu sojourning here after the time of the Union^ and 
witnessed the feefings of the country-people on that occasion. The 
nationality of the song has made it a £siTourite^ although the air 
be originally an English one. 



SONG XLVIII. 
dtre ixM a flUin tskmt from tbt fA^on^ 

Is as hard to be understood as any song 1 have ever met with* 
Mr.Scott^ after considering it thoroughly^ gave it up as a song 
made about some burgh politics; but as I got it among, a number 
of genuine dd Jacobite manuscripts^ I remained, unalterably of 
opinion that it related to some national occurrence ofTendive to the 
Jacobites^ and am now convinced, howsoever, ill I can make it 
out, that it alludes to the establishment of the Whig ministry by 
Greorge I. in 1714. < 

I conceive, then, that the man that " came from the mooa" 
may be conffldered as an allegory, a personification of a general 
overruling providence in the affairs of government. 

" And first he brought a dozen'd drone. 

And raised him up on high, sir. 
Who knew not what was right or wrong. 

And neither buff nor sty, sir." 

This ^^ dozen'd drone" I take to be Geoi^ I. who was not Ofer 
accurate in making his estimates of the British character. 

" And then he took a maudlin wight, 
A horse-cowper by name, sir." 



NOTES. «61 

By this, though hinged on a vile pun^ I take to be meant the 
Lord Cowper^ keeper of the great sea]. 



'^ And after him two shallow knights^ 
To help to play the game, sir." 

These might be the earl of Wharton and Lord Townshend; 
the one made keeper of the privy-seal, and the other secretary of 
state. 



A duke that daddled long in blood, 
A dog without the nose, sir." 



These are doubtless the duke of Marlborough, appointed at this 
time colonel of the first.regiment of foot and master of the horse, 
as well 33 head of the cabinet- council, and Mr Pulteney, who was 
made secretary of war ; but whether the latter had a long or short 
nose, or no nose at all, I have been unable to learn. 

*^ And four braw norland pipers' sons. 
From traitor race that rose, sir." 

These are likely the dukes of Argyle, Boxburgh, Montrose, 
and Mr Stanhope, all of whom got offices at that time, and made 
use of them to thwart the designs of the Tories to the utmost of 
their power : but that all their fathers should have been pipers is 
rather an extraordinary coincidence. 

'^ And when this dog^s game will be done. 

There is no one can tell, sir; 
Or whether this man came from the moon. 

Or if he came from hell, sir." 



In this verse the rascally Jacobite doubts that the special pro- 
vidence which brought about the deposing of the rightful heir, 
and radsing the Whigs over their heads, came from heaven at all, 
and slyly suggests that it came from the other place. 

This, I think, is a solution of the song throughout : if it is not 
the true one, there is a strong similarity. But I have always 
found, that the more dosely these party songs are searched into, 
the more plainly do the dark allusions contained in them appear, 
and the more pointed at individuals of the other party. 



/ 
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SONG XLIX. 

» < 

This is a nerth ooontiy song^ uid song to tbe cdetu»ted dd 
tone of Ca»U JCat^ tfi Aberdeen. There are numy oopieB of it 
In one that I have seen^ there h a long story about Jeanie GoidMi 
introduced. It evidently alludes to a festival held at Auchindowa 
on the Chevalier de St George's birth-day^ and is likewise a song 
of 1715. This copy is partly taken from one in a volume of old 
MSS. kindly sent to me by Mr Hardy of Glasgow, and pardy 
from one sent me in a letter from a ootrrespondent at Peteifacad. 



SONG L. 

!« another allegorical song, wheretn the throne of Britain is |»c« 
tured out by a rtdtMg tnare, and the different sovereigns as the 
ridenk The author, however, seems to have been extremdy 
sti^id, for in the antepenult verse he forgets that the throne is 
the riding mare, and takes the mcmarch in place of it, with a um 
for his director, namely, the countess of Darlington. , The Jaco« 
Intes must have considered the joke of the sow as an excellent on^ 
it has kept its ground through so many of their sarcastic effbdons. 
This is altogetW one of the most vulgar of the songs admitted, 
but nothing like hundreds that have been left out. 



SONG LI. 

d^ fmt fmt CErfnmnt &air)ii(| 



BfSaBiUA songs 
ItiaeDjpidi 



Galloway and 



( 

NidMUe Relies^ dl flMre tkree liiie» taken frM* m older cuAee^ 
tioo* It 10 sung to many different twuH in difl^nt di8trict» of 
the kingdom ; but the one to which it is here set was conpoeed 
by me a number of years bygone^ and it haying been sung so often 
ioit, I Ibund that^ all over the south conntry^ any other would 
Inre bean redraiied spurious. I hare, howev^, added the best 
original one that I ooold find> whieh, thovqjfh p^ hape scarcely so 
99od a tune as the former^ is more in charaeter. It is a ei^ital 
song to either of these airs. 



SONG LII. 

Trm Mng onghty in die arrangement^ to ha^e been placed £ur- 
iher on^ as it begins by an allusion to circumstances to which this 
irolume does not readi^ namdy^ the sQ^rity of the king in punish- 
ing those who rose in behalf of the exiled house; But^ for the 
•ake of enrphuning a cireuaiBtance that is often mentioned and 
alittded to in these 8ongs» it was nccessaiy to give it a ploee here. 

^' At home, in Hanover, he kill'd, in cold blood, 
A pretty young prince, for the cuckolding o't.*' 

This wae the Swedish Count Koningsmaric, who was the cause 
of many unpleasant circumstances that fell out in King Geoige's 
ftmily. Ho had, while he was elect(»al prinoeiy mazried his 
eouflb^ the princess Dorothea, only child of the duke ci Zeli ; a 
match of oonyenience^ to reunite the dominions of the fiimily. 
Though she was very handsome, the prince, who was extremely 
araoFOiis^ had seyerai nustmses; whioh proyooation, and his 
afisenoe in the army of the oonfederates, probably disposed' the 
prinoesB to indulge some degree of coquetry. At that moment 
anrived at Hanover the famous and beautiful Count Koningsmark, 
the charms of whose po'son ought not to have obliterated the 
memwpy of Iris vile assassination of Mr Thynne. His vanity, the 
teattty of tiw eleetoral princess^ and the negl^ under whioh ha 
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found Iver^ encouraged his presumption to make his addtcnei to 
hesr, not corertly ; and she^ though belicFed not to have traiu* 
gressed her duty^ did receiFe them too indiscreetly. The old 
elector flamed at the insolence of so stigmatised a pretender^ and 
ordered him to quit his dominions at a day's warning. The 
princess^ surrounded by women too dosdy ccmnected with her 
husband^ and consequently enemies of the lady they injured, was 
persuaded by them to suffer the count to kiss her hand before his 
abrupt departure; and he was actually introduced by them inta 
her bedchamber the next morning before she rose. From that 
moment he disappeared ; nor was it known what became of him^ 
till> on the death of George I. on his son the new king's first 
journey to Hanover^ some alterations in the palace being ordered 
by him^ the body of Koningsmark was discovered under the floor 
of the electoral princess's dressing-room ; the count having pro* 
bably been strangled there the instant he left hex, and his body 
secreted there. 

This is the short and distinct account of the matter given by 
Lord Orford; and he £irther adds^ with regard to the conse- 
quences : " Of the circumstances that ensued on Koningsmark's 
disappearance I am ignorant.; nor .am I acquainted with the laws 
of Germany relative to divorce or separation ; nor do I know^ or 
suppose^ that despotism and pride allow the law to insist on mach 
formality^ when a sovereign has reason or a mind to get rid of his 
wife. Perhaps too much difficulty of untying the Gordian knot 
of matrimony, thrown in the way of an absolute prince, would be 
no kindness to the ladies, but might prompt him to use a sharper 
weapon, like that butchering husband our Henry VIII. . Sove** 
reigns who narrow or let out the rules according to their pre- 
judices and passions, mould their own laws, no doubt, to the 
standard of their convenience. Genealogic purity of blood is the 
predominant folly of Germany ; and the code of Malta seems to 
have more force in the empire than the ten commandments. 
Thence was introduced that most absurd evasion of the indissolu* 
bility of marriage, espousals with the left hand; as if the Almighty 
had restrained his ordinances to one half of a man's person, and 
allowed a greater latitude to his left side thau to bis right, or 
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pr6ii0i]lif^ this femer more )gtiot& tiiaii tlie latter. The con- 
BCfanoes both of princdf sad BoUe persons in Creniiany are 
quieted^ if the ndne plebeum side b mairied to one who woiild 
degnde tiie more iUustrious moiety ; but^ aa if the laws of matrif 
mony had no refarenoe to the children to be thence propagated^ 
the children of a lefUhanded alliance are not entitled to inherit. 
Shocking consequence of a senseless equivocation^ that only satisfied 
pnde> not justice ; and calculated for an acquittal at the heraldV 
office, not at the h»t tribunal ! 

^' Separated the princess Dorothea certainly was, and never 

admitted even to the nominal honours of her rank, bring thence* 

forward always styled duchess of Halle. Whether divorced is 

proUematic, at least to me ; nor can I pronounce, as, though it 

was generally believed, I am not certm that Gecnrge espoused tihe 

duchess of Kendal with his left hand. As Ae princess Dorothea 

died only some months before him, that ridiculous ceremony was 

scarcely deferred till then ; and the extreme outward devotion of 

the dudiess, who every Sunday went seven times to Lutlieran 

diapels, seemed to announce a legalized wife. As the genuine 

wifo was always detained in her husband's power, he seems not to 

have wholly dissolved their union; for, on the approach of the 

French army towards Hanover, during Queen Anne's reign, the 

duchess of Halle was sent home to her fother and mother, who 

doted on their only child, and did implore, though in vain, that 

ahe might continue to reside with them. As her son too, George 11. 

had thoughts of bringing her over and declaring her queen-dow« 

ager, one can hardly bdieve that a ceremomal divorce had passed^ 

the existence of which process would have glared in the foce of her 

royalty. But though German casuistry might allow her husband 

to take another wife with his left hapd, because his legal wife had 

sufiered her i%ht hand to be kissed in bed by a gallant, even 

Westphalian or Aulic counsellors could not have pronounced that 

Budi a momentary adieu constituted adultery ; and therefore of a 

formal divorce I must doubt, — and there I must leave that case of 

conscience undecided, till future search into the Hanoverian 

ehancery shall dear up a point of littie real importjfnce. 

*' I have said that the disgraced princess died but a short time 
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It tt ImMni,' tliat .m Qimoi Aiuib's time Acni 
was much iMme abo>it French ftf^pketf, ,A ftmale ^f jlbOf YO^atkta; 
(for we, know froot Scriptiire diiMk ihe g^ftnof jr^|ieK^ b dol^ 
Ijmited to one gjender) warned €re|M|^ L to idcejemvi ef faui wtfe* 
at lie would not Mpr?i?e h^ a fear* l^l|a|.«HMde ^waf prohoU;: 
dictated to the Freneh Deborah by t}ie dukeiaiid d^d^ss ei Zdi, 
who mig^t be a^rdiennye lest th^ duchM fiS Kendal shoujd be 
tempted to ranove entiidy the ^tade t9 Ker qmciaQ^tbup \ix|i(»» 
with their 8on*in-law. Most Ge^ans aie: 0i^pOTti|iQti% eTjai 
such as hare lew other iaipieiBiM|ifl(ef,re)lgl^. .Qepi^^y^swik 
credit to the daiiuuaat^% that^ <m the eveof h^;l9B^.iqpf«rtmJ^ 
he took kava of his/soi^' and. the prinpeps^ of Ws^ with ^tesursi 
telling lliem he should never jsee th^m niorf.^ It w9» eeshiii^j. 
his own i^prpaehiiig &te that mjdted }i{ni^ not tfie thought a| 
^^aattiug for ever two person^ be l^ated. 

; " tA& 1^1 know whether |t WjAsf about ^e Sfim^^pevlpd> thatj 
|n a tender moodj he pronused to the diM^iesii of (epdal, tiyat if 
she surrired hun^ j|id it were po^iUe fw the departed ^^.fcitum 
|o this world* h^ would make her a risit The duchess^ oii bis 
deaths fo much .expected the aceomplishiaent of that engag^men^ 
that a large raveii^ or some _Uack finrlj flyiiig into <me of the 
idi^owspf hfr viUa at Ilesworth^ shf was penuaded it was tfaft 
soul of her departed monarch 0^ jBCQoiitiied> and recf ired an4 
treated it with all the respect and tenderness of duty> till the 
lOjal bird or she took their last flight*" 

Here we see the superstiti^a of potentates and dieir iUustnous 
as80 ci j > teBj fiur^outioiD^ those entertained hy our own peasantry of 
the sam^ age^ which our enlightened neighbours have ^ oifm 
ridiqiledv Concerning til^e prediction that related to the piinces^'n 
dea^> and that of King George I. hc^ hosbati^; Lockhart^ with 
fdl manner of gsaritfi tells the fdlowing extraordinary stofy* . 
r^ -^^ The dreumstances of King Geotge's;deat}i arp terriU^ :^ 
worth the knowledge of all our friends. They are kept coneeaM 
as much as posBible even in Germany^ 10 probaUy will be.ase^ 
both in Inland and France^ What wae told me latdy by t 
of superior rank^ and of gr^t e^;eetn in these part^ 1 bad 
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Waj9 \mperhc!^}mki^frimi9ibdyatlqmSkyi ' It aesntl, wkm 
the lat» ditctMH was ita^tanfoAf 31 of hec hat sicknni^.ibe 
ddivtasd to tffidtliliil friend a letter to her hmbaod, iqK>a prottiw 
tiiat it ihoidd htr-gmai into hk ovm haiidB. .It.oiBtMtifd a pnof' 
ifMrtaticVi of heir jiiiioeaice^ a repamA .ftr hu hard uaage aad 
Xpijiut tneatmeiiV md concluded with a wnnmann or dtatioii to 
ller hiSBband, to appear within the year and daf ^t the. divine 
tiihinial> and there to amwer for the long and many injnnesdie 
iiad' necebed from him. Ab thiB letter could >not> with safety to 
ihe heaorar^ be delirerad in England or Hanover^ it was gifen to 
Itiin ln>fai8Cafeidi on ihe road. He opened. it hnmediately, iup 
pofling it came from HanoTer. He was so . strode Jnrith therie 
une^fpect^ contents, and his fitta! dtation> that his convulsions 
and apoplexy came fast on him. After being Uobded,. his^ mouth 
turned awry, and they then proposed to dnmsoff toaneanr}»lace 
than Osnaburg; but he signed twice or thrice with his hand to 
go on, and that was the only mark of tense he shewed. This is 
no secret among the Catholics in Germany, but the Protestants 
bush it up as much as they can.** 



SONG LIII. 
Came »e o'et Crae if ranre, 

Is a shrewd and clever iUbt, With ^me good lines in it; but 
somewhat disjointed, and apparently incomplete. It again alludes 
to the old jokes of the sow akid tb^ Count KonikigBmark, whom it 
mentions as a notable weaver. I can make nothing of the other 
•dtarakrters alluded to in it. ^ Mohtgomeiy's hdy^ may faaie 
been the lady of Lord James Montgomery, who was engaged in 4t 
plot in 16§5, and who, it h likely, would be connected wiA ^ 
Jacobites. Neither can I tell who "^ Sandy Don" and <' Coekb- 
lonim" are; bat it is evident, that by ^^ Bobbing John" is meant 
• John earl of Mar, who must^ at die time this song was made, 
have been raising the Highlanders. The ^^^ation seems to 
have b(Ben appropriately appUed^i^as, l^th iq l& personal demean- 
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coTy IctteWy mdflttoa, hcamnned a miyhiy iiaporlaiiee. Wi(^ 
mem the following origiiuil letter of his, as a nngk tiigfamrei 

'' We, John^ earl of Mar, Suu commamjer-in^diief of Ui 
ioajeity't lincei in Sootland, gnmtB ut to have received from the 
magittrates of MontroBe, for the use of hk nugesty's anny, threi 
hundred and seventy pound weight of powder^ whereof we herdyy 
grant rcoript, and hind and oUige us either to pay fiir the saw^ 
or otherwise to see the aame allowed to the said magistrates of 
Montrose, out of the first money that shall become due by the 
said town of Montroae to the goremment. In witness whem4 
we have subscribed these presents with our hand, at thecaoqirf 
Perth, this 24di of October 1715. 

** To the ma^^trates of the 
town of Montrose.' 

SONG LIV. 

%tt MX fpttat Skmti (0me ober. 

This is a long song of some merit, but so general in every obseN 
vation contained in it, that there is no laying hold of any one 
part, either to found anecdotes on« or firom whidi to draw in- 
ferences. 

SONG LV. 

tie S^Wi tM to <fieeiftte* 



I 



All this giUng and fun about the sow and Geoidie, that ran 
through so many of the songs of that period, without exfdanatun 
must appear rather inexplicable ; but firom whatever cause it aisy 
have originated^ it is evident that the less that is said about it Ae 
better. Both tlus song and air have always been popular, and the 
latter has been ornamented with scores of variations 1^ the de- 
lighted masters of the fiddlestick. I remember, when a boy, of 
bearing the song fi«quently sung by an old woman, a determined 
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Jaedblte> who ahrays aooompanieiit widi the inibrniattoiij that 
'' it was a c9ried-down mag, bat she didna mind that; and that 
Mth it and (/er Bogie were cried down at Edinburgh croM on 
tte mne day.** From this tradition I haye been led to sappose 
Ast the original song of Oer Bogie must have been some intem- 
perate party wog^ although no farther traces of it remab^ that I 
hare been aMe to discover, save this anecdote. 

George's fityourite mistress was Madame Sdralembeig'j after- 
wards created duchew of Kendal; but as she was lean and haggard 
in her appearance, the beautiful appellation of the Sarv could in 
Boirifle be applicaUe to her. But, says Lord Qrfbrd^ in his 
Beminiflcences, " he was not more constant to her than to his 
wife; for another acknowledged mistre», whom he also brought 
over, was Madame Kilmansegge, countess of Platen, who was 
created countess of Darlington, and by whom he was indisput« 
aUy lather of Charlotte, married to Lord Viscount Howe, and 
mother of the present earl. Lady Howe was never publicly 
acknowledged as the king^s daughter; but Princess Amelia treated 
her daughter, Mrs Howe, on that footing; and one erening, when 
I was present, gave her a ring with a small portrait of George L 
with a crown of diamonds. 

'' Lady Darlington, whom I saw at my mother^s in my in* 
&ncy, and whom I remember by bring terrified at her enormous 
figure, was as corpulent and ample as the duchess was long and 
emadated. Two fierce Uack eyes, large, and rolling beneath two 
loflky arched eyebrows; two acres of cheeks, spread with crimson, 
an ocean of neck, that overflowed, and was not distinguished from 
the lower part of her body, and no part restrained by stays. No 
wonder that a diild dreaded such an ogress, and that the mob of 
London were highly diverted at the importation of such a seraglio. 
They were fi)od for all the venom of the Jacobites; and indeed 
nothing could be grosser than the ribaldry that was vomited out 
in lampoons, libels, and every chaimel of abuse, against the sove- 
reign and the new court, and chanted, even in their hearing, 
about the public streets. One of diese German ladies bong abused 
by the mob, was said to have put her head out of the coach, and 
cried, in bad English, <' Good people, why you wrong us? We 
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.in the crowds f' and for all'onf idiatt^ too> I Ihink*'' ' 

: , Of thfM gibes and lampootis'our own 'comtrjmen lUKre hd 
'i^paittody Ihw fiiB afcai^; uid no'oae need donlil, cafter iUs 
.^eowht of hooei^t Hofaioe's^ who u meant by dieUacfe Knr/ Oiie 
,ic9iuM)t help being annuaed^ erenatlhbcBBteiieeDf tame^byliis 
majesty^s taste in beauty and aocomplMhiomti* . The fitflowing; 
.Viad: xmi% called Pstticoat's Loose, mnftt likewiaii hare leen 
. made 0n diese cehtoated bea)u.ties. Fedd^^ Pnnciir Frederick; 
iJRobm, Sk Robert Walpole ; Kilfy, Madaibe/Kilniansqggv;'aBd 
i JKi»ii^;t the duciett of Ke&daL . 
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Ir'a Hanom^ JHanovcr^'fittt as yon can xxfer, \ -. '^: 

. Hey gudeman, aw;;iy gndeman ) ' ' ". r 
It'f Hailorerj HaaoTer, fast as you can joret^ i 1. 

. Bide nahere^tHl day gudenuui* 1> - / 

Fior theieis a harper down i* the nordi, . ^ i 

Hat {day^d^ q)rin^itti the banks 6' Fdrtfai .' 
And aye the o^fre^voM o' the t^ne " ' , 

; h. Away gndevioi, away g»l^!^»m* , 
It's Hanover, Hanover, &£« 
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It's Ffddy liiaw sti^if> and Robin maHin ettint^ 
Aiad KiU]^ my winoei and^dgct, Mid Aing^ : 
fot £^nny has |oo$'d W peltieb&l-atiW» ? . ' 

@aetie,'iagifin;j;aetifi'4«gaM^ " : ' 
Jt'ft Hw^ar>, fifAOwv ^/ ^ / j 



K^ify «ay kitte^i iMmw dnMr ydut iliitteii, 
^ - Alid dinm be lling> and dinna be lang ; 
F«r,pettiQ0af^ioti9^:aiid barrios tfitten, ^ 
AndsTs fshe ^^rfang; aodnVgane wilang. 
: /It'sHtoorer, Hanovtir, && 
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' . SONG LVI. 

... . . « • • • . 

*■ ' ■". •'r. f^ * 

This song seems to allude io'die assodation entered into by Xing' 
George^ the Emperor^ and other pr!nce» and staled of the Conti- 
nent^ against the power of the King of Swed^n^ itho had acknow- 
ledged King James^ and^ had he lived, intended to have Invaded 
Britain, in order to establish him in his rights. 

It is a middling good »mg; bat whether it is a tiue or a felse 
character of the nation, « and the Whigs in particnhuv ^^ becomes 
not me to decide. I {lut down the «enl3ments of my ^e^ds the 
Jacobites as I find t(iem. Their poetiy and munc I adkiire in 
part ; their loyalty always. I do not tnow any tiimg. about the 
air, or where I first got it It sounds like an Irish one^ 



SONG LVII. 

Is a song of 17H, and rtktes to the aitival of Geoi^ I. in 
£ngland.' ! Jt is ao intemperdte song, having all the bitterness of 
the Wee wee Gemuuk LaMAei Witiioat its g^uine merits.- 

• • * ' 

*^ Had yoil seen their public entry. 

When first they grac'd the city. 
Each did appear, in his best geiAXy 

Like pilfering poor banditti." - ^ 

There is a poem of the same year that describes this ^' public 
entry'' with more humour than any thing of the kind I ever saw. 
It must have been a high. treat to those wha were acquainted 
with the characters. When we consider that this Jacobite poem 
ran through several editions witJiout any inquiry or trial having 
lieen instituted, we cannot but wonder at the forbearance of our 
brethren of the south, and calcslate of how little note a ^'Chaldee 



Manuscript'' would have been anumg^ them* I can only aAndtcf 
gire a verjr few extracts from this old poem of sterling rough bu* 
mour, though I belieye it is unknown in Scotland* 



** But as between the cup and lip 

Things unforeseen will often slip. 
So death was {deas'd to interpose^ 
And gratify the ifittion's foes^ 
By cuttmg short a milder reign 
llian Action e'er will find i^gaui; 
For none that erer ruTd die roast^ 
Less ease or greater fiune could boast, 
N<»ie labour more lor England's good> 
Bepaid with sudi ingratitude ; 
Nor queen o'er any stubborn race 
E'er suffer'd more, or punish'd less. 
But yet, no sooner was it known 
That Heaven had snatch'd her from the throne. 
But envy made her death her sport. 
And seem'd wdl pleas'd at the report; 
Whilst the glad Whigs reform'd dieir fiuses, 
And changed to smiles their late grimaces, 
Adyanc'd their stocks, cried '^ Heaven bless herT 
And rung loud peals to her successor. 
Who was prockum'd, as princes ought. 
With wondrous joy, surpasdng thought : 
Which tidings flying round as fiist 
As winds and seas could give 'em haste. 
Soon brought our slighted champion over 
From foreign shelter, back to Dover; 
Then moving on in princely pomp. 
Like any Ncdl to meet a Rump, 
Till he at length to town was brought. 
Hoping to be the Lord knows what; 
And how he enter'd London city, 
I'll tell you in the following ditty, 

7 
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As crad Nero triumph'd o'er 
His lifeless mother heretofore^ 
And shame&lly expos'd the w<HKib 
That brought the monster into Rome ; . 
To shew thdr madness much the same> ; 2. 

Our quondam cham^on and his dame. 
In mighty pomp, the other day. 
Came in t'insult their mother's day; 
That is, a queen who'd been, in troth, 
A nursing mother to them ,both. 
And made 'em, as 'tis understood 
By all the world, more great than good. 

From Kent, where they dispens'd their bounty. 
To win the rabble of the oounty« 
And bribe the rural looby-louts 
To diange their hisses into shouts. 
They moir'd in state to Kent-street end, 
VTiik scarce a follower or a friend. 
Besides the dvil-list our Lord- 
Protector landed from aboard; 
But here a mottled prick-ear^d troop 
Of horse were drawn in order up. 
Consisting of a fiictious crew 
Of all the sects in Rosse's view. 
From Calvin's Anti-Babylonians, 
Down to the firantic Muggletonians, 
Mounted on founder'd skins and bones. 
That scarce could crawl along the stones ; 
As if the Roundheads had been robbing 
The higglers' inns of Ball and Dobbin, 
And all their skdetonian tits 
That could but halt along the streets: 
The Rightful troop of thin-jaw'd aealots, 
Curs'd enemies to kings and prektes. 
Those champions oi religious errors. 
Looking as if the king of terrors 
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Was ooming^ with his disnvil tnan. 
To plague the dty once agsun* 
Before this inoonsisteiit throngs 
In solemn order mareh'd al<mg 
A file of Uyerymen or two. 
On horsefaacky eloth'd in German blue^ 
To shew the Whigs, that, though they lead 'eai; 
Their masters ready were to heed *em. 
Behind these blue dragoons, cut out 
To serve on horseback w gh foot. 
Advanced a Brewing Knight, notorious 
For actions foolish and inglorious ; 
An exceDent doctor, well as warder. 
To cure or keep madmen in order. 
Or, by sequest'ring what they^re got. 
To make men mad, in case they^re not. 
Nor is this famous knight less yaliant 
Than any Coyent-garden gallant. 
But claims a place among bravadoes. 
For paying InUa witli boHmadoes, 
And tearing notes himself has made. 
Before they^re satisfied or paid. 
Besides, as other knights hare kill'd 
Thar dragmi-foes on open field. 
And conquered giants, in defence 
Of ladies and their innocence ; 
So did our knight rouchsafe to thwack 
A surly carman's sturdy back. 
And prick'd his thUl-horse in the a — e. 
To shew himself a son of Mars, 
. Laying hun sprawling on the ground. 
With one victorious Moody wound ; 
And all because the brute, they say, 
Refiis'd to gire the knight the way. 
Thus do some champions win renown 
By deeds of prowess they have done, 

7 
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Whilst other knigfhts^ irho bat to ftce 
Like dangers^ dwindle in diflgrace. 
Next to the Jcnight there rode a trae- < 
Blue cobbling ProtcslaAt St Htigh, 
So caJl'd, because that saint is m9de 
The leathen^ patron of his trade, 
WJiose wooden bones he wonhqn more 
Than God^ his churchy or sorereign power. 
Or any thbg^ excqit his glorious 
Triumphal idol so tictorious^ 
Ador'd by all the gentle craft 
That woric in garrets up aloft. 
As well as cobbling sots that breathe 
His praises out in stalls beneath. 
Next him a fiunous Southwark Jaikir, 
^ A trusty Whig of equal valour; 
Rode, shouting to the hissing crowd, « 
And crying " .Liberty !" aloud. 
Although, whene'er the laws o'erocnne us. 
His business is to keep it from us. 
And, tyrant-like, to never grant it. 
Unless we pay fiir't when we want it 
So rebels, that inflame a nation. 
Whene'er they rise, cry " R^omuuionf" 
But if they bring their betters under. 
Their whole religion ends in plunder. 

Amidst this pompons cavalcade. 
The Doctor, on his spotted jade, 
Not only made the greatest jest. 
But the best show of ail the rest ; 
Spurring into his horse new vigour. 
That both might make the better figure ; 
Attended with ^is Indian trump. 
And pacquet-bearer at his rump ; 
One sounding forth the victor's fkme 
In notes adapted to the same. 
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Whilst t'other two strain'd hard to niie 
Their hoone flux'd Toioes in his praise. 
And made a concert sweeter hr 
Than that whidi terrified the ear 
Of poor Belfegar, when 'twas tdd him 
His noisy wife was eome to scold him. 
A broken leather-selling Roundhead, 
Who for much less than half compoonded. 
Was also proud amoi^f the rest 
To shew himself upon his beast; 
Though most men thought his iU-lodk'd person 
Disgrac'd the brute he dapp'd his a^-e on: 
For sure no counter-catdipole, mounted 
For Tybum*road, with soul undaunted. 
When at cartVtail he creeps full slow. 
With javelin rested on his toe. 
Could be more hiss'd at by the rout. 
Or teas'd by those that rak'd about. 
Than was our bankrupt emissary. 
Who seem'd about the mouth so merry. 
That all men in his smiles might see^ 
He triumph'd o'er dead majesty ; 
Nay, often has been heard to prate. 
And say, '^ She died three years too late." 
A venomous revengeful cit. 
Who daily does in puUic spit 
More poison, wheresoe'er he comes, 
Than fifty toads have in their^gums; 
A sharper, who has all his paces 
In knavish suits and bankrupt cases ; 
Well fitted for such jobs, or rather 
To punish flies, in sultry weather. 
For spitting upon Turkey leather. 
A fiunous Brewer next advanc'd. 
Upon a steed that finely pranc'd, 
A horse well fiitted for the day 
With goods instead of oats and hay; 
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Which made his laxative bamtwhzle 

Oft stain the streets with brewer's fizzle^ 

And poison those that came behind 

With something wcane than stinking wind^ 

As odious as the rider's Inreath, 

Mlio curs'd the queen before her death; 

For which^ to his eternal shame^ 

He paid marks forty for the same ; 

Yet afterwards was heard to rail. 

And say, if curses could prevail. 

He would be glad, at such a rate. 

To curse away his whole estate. 

If this be true, as some report. 

May he be curs'd for ever for't. 

Unless he do repent at heart ! 

Next these a Presbyterian Shot-man, 
In state affairs a very hot man, 
Advanc'd among the 'prentice boys 
And prick-ear'd saints, those sons of noise. 
Who seldom in such pomp appear 
Elated, but when danger's near. 
This rank repuMican, and great 
RefcHmer of the church and state. 
Although he's rich, yet made his &ther 
His porter, or his packhorse rather. 
And threaten'd oft, as some have heard him. 
In case he grumbled, to discard him ; 
Yet every Tuesday cramm'd a crew 
Of pantile parsons, God knows who. 
Whilst his poor jfather, now at ease. 
Was glad to feed on bread and cheese : 
For which, and other things as bad. 
Returning from the cavalcade. 
His courser gave him such a cant. 
That broke the noddle of the saint. 
And would have given his brains a bruise. 
But that he'd none to hurt or lose. 
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Next these^ wb^, like to Uasitig 8tar», 
Portend domestic feuds aikd wai«> 
Came Managen and Bank Directontji 
King-kiUenj Monarchy^electon^ 
And votaries for Lord Protectors ; 
That, had M subtle Satau spread 
HIb net o'er all the cavalcade. 
He might, at one surprising pull. 
Have fill'd his lower dominions full 
Of atheists, rebels, Whigs, and traitors. 
Reforming knaves, and regulators. 
And eas'd at once ibb land of more 
And greater plagues than Bgjpt bore." 






SONG Lvni. 

This is an uncommonly dever and shrewd old song, posaesBes 
much liveliness and humour, and the allegory, tiiougb rather too 
easily unriddled, has the same sly appropriation wiUi the rest 
It is evident, that by ^' Donald the {Hper" is represented the 
Highland dans. " Jodde" ia John Bull, or the English ; aad 
douce Sawney'' b the Scots Lowlaaders. Who is meant \f^ 
the aumry cook'' I have not been aUe to disocrrer; but it » 
likely to have been some of King GeoigB's housdiold, vAom they 
had supposed &voured the exiled fiuaily » 

" Then down wi' Geordie, kim-milk Geordiel 

He maun hame but stocking or shoe. 
To nump his neeps, his sybows and leeks. 

And a wee hit bacon to help the broo," 

» * . . 

is sudi a picture of the pinching poverty of a German potentate 
as is not to be met with in as few words, while, at tlie same tune, 
the humour is heightened by i^e sly allnnoa: to theLencHinow 



&v<mfite in tbe ''wee bit bacon/' The wnig is popular, and 
would likdy have be^i more so, had the tune been good, which it 
rathar indifferent and commoii-phce. In general there wont 
only to be two verses of it sung. 



SONG LIX. 
Come, let un rfvini a l^ealtjb, ^o^i, 

Is rather a common-place long song, but to a primitive air, which 
1 8U{^po6e belongs exclujBively to the song, though it is evidendjr 
the <»iginal from which Catvder Fair is imitated, as wdl as 
another one in Johnson's Museum. This is likewise a song of 
1714; it having been in that year that the princess Sophia, the 
grand-daughter of James VI. died. 



SONG LX. 

This is <me of the best soi^ that ever was made, and manifestly 
afludes to. one of the rinngi either in i715 or 1745. The Chm* 
Ma^lavry is only a subordinate one, so that the name seems 
taken to repreaeat the. whole of the Soottirii dans by a comical 
patroaymic, that oould not give offence to any one, nor yiet render 
any dan particularly obnoxious to the other party, by the song 
bong sung in mixed anemblies. It may, however, have been writ- 
ten in allusion to that particular dan, small as it was, as we see 
Mat^gillavry of Drumglass mentioned in some copies of the 
ChevaUer's Muster-EM, as one of the chiefe that was coming on 
his part. There was, besides, one gentleman of the name (John 
Mac^^llavry) tried at Liverpool, and executed at Preston on the 
10th of January 1716; and in the year 1745-6, the brave and 
powerful dan of Mcintosh were led by a Colonel Macg^avry, for 
the name belongs to the Clan«Chattan, of which Mcintosh is the 
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head : therefore a bard connected with that assodated clan may 
hare written it. I am, however, ' dispofied to think, that by that 
single name all the Highlanders are meant. It is a capital 
Bong, and very popular. 



SONG LXL 
Jamie tjbe XUbtr, 

Is another song in celebration of the Chevalier de St Geoige's 
birth-day; and there can be little doubt that it alludes to the 
very same festival on which Song XLIX. had been composed, as 
that likewise is said to be at Auchindown, on' the tenth of June. 
This place is likewise mentioned in the old song of The Hmt^ 
of Cromdakf where it is denominated a tonm-; a term quite 
inlproperly applied, save for the rhyme. One is naturally ca- 
rious to know where this place, so celelnrated in Jacobite song fer 
its loyalty, is* It is neitho* more nor less than an old minoos 
castle in Glen-Fiddich, in Banfishire : and it would appear that 
these festivals in honour of the exiled sovereign had been among 
the last entertainments given there ; for about that very time the 
castle ceased to be inhabited, and we hear of the knights of 
Auchindown no more. The building is extremdy ancient: no 
one knows in what age it was built, or by whom. At a rery 
early period it belonged to the Ogilvies; but in the year 1535 it 
came into the possession of the family of Gordon, and of that 
name there have been both knights and lords of Audiind<^viL 
It stands on a bold and commanding situation, ca the top of a 
green mound that overhangs the Fiddidi; and in the central 
apartment of the castle there is a piece of curious and admiiahle 
workmanship, in grand and Gothic style. 



/ 



SONG LXir. 



• 



Vfst tf imM. 



This scmg remindB one of the strings of anathemas that forced Dr 
Slop to feign asleep^ and set my unde Toby to whistle LUlabtUiero* 
** Our armies svrore terribly in Flanders^'* said my uncle Toby, 
" but nothing to this," It seems to liaFe been written by some 
Cavalier, in the height of despite and indignation. 



Curs'd be the parliament that day. 
Who gave the first occasion*" 



Our Scottish royalists had a wretched opinion of the English 
parliament* Nothing can be belter than George Lockhart's de« 
sorption of it. 

. '^ And aa what I hare said will be feund a just enoi:^ diar* 
acter of the people of England's notions of liberty and government 
in general, the membcsn of the house of c(mimons are much of the 
same temper, and manage their affairs affcor the same manner. 
For though all of them are vested with equal powers, a very few 
of the most active and pragmatical, by persuading the rest that 
nothing is done without them, do lead them by the nose, and 
make mere tools T>{ them, to serve their own ends. And this, I 
suppose, is owing to the manner and way of electing the members : 
fer, being entirely in the hands of the p<^ulaoe, they for the most 
part choose those who pay best; so that many are elected who 
very iaeldom attend the house, give themselves no trouble in busi- 
ness, and have no design in being chosen, even at a great expense, 
but to liaTC the honour of being called Parliament-men. On the 
other hand, a great many are likewise elected who have no eon« 
cem for the interest of thdr country, and, being dther po<Nr or 
avaricious, aim at nothing but enriching themselves; and hence 
it is that BO assembly under heaven does produce so many fools 
and knaves. The house of commons' is represented as a wise and 
august assembly : what it was long ago I shall not say, but in our 
dap it b full of disorder and confusion. The members that are 

20 
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capable and mindful of business are few in number, and the rest 
mind nothing at all. When tfaerefs a {Murty job to be done, theyll 
attend, and make a hideous noise like Bedlamites; but if the 
house is to enter on businesiy such as giving of money or maldiig 
of public laws, they conyerse so loud with one another in prirate 
knots, that nobody can know what H doing ^kfoepi a vary few, 
who ficn* that purpose sit neftr the clerk's tak^; or they lesre the 
house, and the men of business, as thdy call them, to mind mch 
matters." 

SONG LXIIL 
IPeritoumiJ HxiUAa, 

Is a middling good old song, and one, among many oAers;, tint 
I got among Mr Scott's original papers. I do not idwaya under- 
stand what the bard means-; but as he seems to have been an 
ingenious though passionate writer, I take it for gfanted that he 
knew perfeedy wdl himsdf what he woiM have been at, so I 
liave not altered a word from the manuKript, whicfa is in the 
hand«writing of an amanuenris of Mr Sootf s, the most mcorfect 
transcriber, perhaps, that ever tried the bunnoBS. 

SONG LXIV. 
Oe CjKi^Ie of ^totltanlT. 

This is a tnodem song, and the only one that is in ^ voiumei 
to my knowledge, it had no ri^t to be here, for it is a nalieMil, 
not a Jacobite song; but I inserted it out of a whim, to vary the 
theme a Utde. It is an excdent song, though prtrfessedly an 
imilatbn ; and, when tolerably sung, never misses of having a 
good eibot among a oompany of Scots people. It has be^ pub- 
lished asmine in eevend ooUections; I wish it were: but I sa 
teid that it was written by Mr Suthoiand, landsurveyor, a 
l^dsman of whom I know nothipg, save that he is theauthsrof 
tome other popular songs. 
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SONG LXV. 

i^rae kit ^fvitMit anH SaiOi S lob^^ 

Is copied from Johnson's Mtueunu A song of no great merits 
but botb words and air are affectingly simple. 



SONG LXVL 

Wtt'f^ to tit mint. I^» 

Though apparently a song of no merits is exceedingly popular, 
and always has been so from the time of its first appearance, 
which, from the allusion to the king of Sweden, seems to have 
been about the period of which we are. treating* It must have 
been owing to the pdebiBted old air of H^ tuiti taUi, to which 
ibis song is mnf, that it b^c^me so popular. Tbi^ bes|; song that 
ever was written, if set to a bad tune, must sink into oblirion. 



SONG LXVIL 

Is a delightful little allegorical song, to an air highly apprc^riate. 
I oeyer saw ijt -^ther in print or manuscript, but ha^e heard it 
sung frequently since ever I recollect. It must have been a great 
favourite in the last age; for about the time when I first began 
to know ow soKg from another, all d^ -old people that cou}d aing 
at aU «ung The Cuckmfs a honn^ Bird. There «re ma«y Awm 
verses, but I could not £nd ibem. I took these two verbatim 
from a shrewd idiot, oc one whom we denominated wuch IwsUer 
in broad Scots, '' a half-daCt man," named William Dodd«> who 
gave it as a quotation in a mock disooujse^ which he vaa accw<^ 
tomed to deliver to the boys and lasses in the winter evenings. 



to thor infinite amiuement^ in the style and manner of a ftrvent 
preacher. It b not easy to ^toover where the nmilarity exirted 
between the Chevalier and the cuckoo. 



SONG LXVIII. 
fl$f XUielUomf CrtiD« 

I COPIED this song from an old prmted ballad which I found 
amonnf Mr Walter Scotfs originai Jacobite papers; and the tuse 
I took down from the tinging of Mr Thomas Brown^ who sud he 
had heard the song sung to it. 

*^ Her son ii a poor matchless sot. 
His own papa ne'er lov'd him." 

That '' his own papa ne'er loT^d him,** may be gathered, from 
the following anecdotes, from Orford's Reminiscences. 

*^ One of the most remarkable occurrences in the reign of 

George I. was the open quarrel between him and his son, the 

prince of Wales. Whence the dissension originated ; whether the 

prince's attachment to his mother emHttered his mind against his 

&ther, or whether hatred of his fiither occasioned his devotion to 

her, I do not pretend to know. I do suspect, from drcumstances^ 

that the hereditary enmity in the house of Brunswick between 

the parents and their eldest sons, dated earlier than the divisions 

between the first two Geoiges. The princess Sophia was a woman 

of parts and great vivacity. In the earlier part of her life she had 

professed much zeal for the deposed house of Stuart, as appeared 

by a letter of hers in print, addressed, I think, to the Chevalier 

de St George. It is natural enough for all princes, who have no 

prospect of being benefited by the deposition of a crowned head, 

to choose to think royalty an indelible character. The queen of 

Pmsria, daughter of George I. lived and died an avowed Jacobite. 

The princess Sophia, youngest child of the queen of Bohemia, 

itras consequently the most remote lVt>m any pretensions to the 
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Britidi crown;* but no sooner had King* William procured a 
seltleaient after Queen Anne on her electoral highnen^ than 
nobody became a stauncher Whig: than the prinoess SopUa, nor 
could be more impatient to mount the throne of the expelled 
Stuarts. It is certain, that during the reign of Anne, the doctor 
George was inclined to the Tories; though, after his mother's 
death and his own accession, he gave himself to the ppposite party* 
But if he and his mother espoused different factions, Sophia found 
a ready partisan in her grandson, the electoral prince:t and it is 
true, that the demand made by the prince of his writ of summons 
to the house of lords as duke of Cambridge, which no wonder was 
so offiensire to Queen Anne, was made in concert with his grand- 
mother, without the printy of the elector his £ither. Were it 
certain^ as was belieired, that BoHngbroke and the Jacobites pre- 
vailed on the queen j: to consent to her brother coming secretly to 
£ng]and, and to seeing him in her closet, she might hare been 
induced to that step when proYoked by an attempt to force a 
distant and &reign heir upon her while still alire. 

• *•««• 

^' The reconciliation of the royal £unily was so litde cordial, 

that I question whether the prince did not resent Sir Robert 

Walpole's return to the king^s service. Yet had Walpole defeated 

a plan of Sunderland, that would in futurity have exceedingly 

* << It is NmukaUe, Aat either the weak propensity of die Stuarts to 
Popeij, or the viaUe cnnneiion betireen legal and ecdesiastie power, had such 
opeivdaii im many of the branches of that fainilyt who wefe at • distance ftom 
the crown of England, to wear which it is necessary to be a Protestant, that 
two or three of the daughters of the king and qiieen of Bohemia, though their 
jMrents had lost every tlung in the struggle between the two religions, turned 
Roman Catholics ; and so did one or more of the aom of the princess Soplua, 
brothers of the Protestant candidate, George I. 

f ** Afterwards George II. 

i ** 1 believe it was a fact, that the poor weak queen, being diigxnwl even to 
cede the crown to her brother, consulted Bishop Wilkms, called the Prophet, 
to know what would be the consequence of such a step^ He replied, « Madam, 
you would be in the Tower in a month, and dead in three/' This sentence, 
dictated by common sense, her mj^esty took for inspiration, and dropped aU 
thoi^ghta of zisigning the crown» 
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hampeivdtlMSUOCttSBor^asUwfucilciilaAed todo; nor do I afiiDet 
4o ascribe Sir Robert's victorj directly to seal far the prince: 
personal and just news putnopted Ins opposkioii, and ifae cov- 
moners of England were net less indebted to him than the princs. 
Snndeilaad had derised a faSl to restrain the crown frmi em 
adding abore six peers to a number limited* The actual petfs 
were far from dMiking the measure; but Walpole, taking he, 
Instantlj communicated his dissatisiaction to all the great com- 
monersy who might for ever be excluded from the peerage. Hie 
spoken he wrote, he penniaded, and the bill was rejected by tlib 
commons ?rith disdain^ after it had passed the house of lords. 

^' But the hatred of some of the junto at court had gone fe* 
iher, horridly £urther. On the death of George I. Queen Caro- 
line found in his cabinet a proposal of the earl of Berkeley, then, 
I think, first lord of the admiralty, to srite the prince of Waki, 
and convey him to America, whence he duNild never be heard of 
more. This detestable project, copied probaUy fimn the earl of 
Falmouth's offer to Charles IL with regard to his queen, was in 
the hand-writing of Charles Stanhope, elder brother of the earl of 
Harrington : and so det^ was the impreBskm dewrvedly made on 
the mind of George II. by that abominable paper, that all the 
fiKvoor of Lord Harrington, when secretary of etate, eouid n^wr 
obtain the smallest boon to his broAer, though but the subordi- 
nate transcriber. Geoige I. was too humane to listen to such an 
atrocious deed. It was not very kind to the oonqpiratorB to leave 
such an instrument behind him : and if virtue and conscience will 
not dieck bekL bad men irom paying eourt by detestable ofiers, 
the king's carelessness or indifference in such an instance ought to 
warn them of the little gratitude that such machinations can 
inspire or expect, 

" The princess of Wales had been delivered of a second Mm. 
The prince had intended his unde the duke of Yorif, bishop of 
Osnaburg, diould, with his majesty, be godfathers. Nothing 
could equal the indignation of his rojral highness when the Idiig 
named the duke of Newcastle for second sponsor, aiad would hear 
of no other. The christening took place, as usual, in the prmceft's 
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bedchimber. Lady Suffolk^ then in waiting ai woman of the 
bedchamber, and of most accurate memory, painted the scene to 
me exactly. On one side of the bed stood the godfathers and 
godmother ; on the oilier the prince and the prinoess's ladies. No 
sooner had the bishop closed the ceremony, than the prince, cross* 
iog the ftet of the bed in a rage, stepped up to the duke of New* 
castle, and, holding up his hand and fore^finger in a menacing 
attitude, said, '' You are a rascal, but I shall find you;'' meaning, 
in faroken English, *^ I shall find a time to be revenged."*-^^ What 
was my astonishment," continued Lady Suffolk, ^' when g<nng to 
the princess's 2q[MMrtmcnt next morning, the yeomen in the guard* 
dbamber pointed their halherds at my breast, and told me I must 
not passi I uigfid, that it was my duty to attend the princess, 
lliey said, ' No matter; I must not pass that way.' " 

*' In one word, the king had been so provdced at the prince's 
outn^ in his presence, that it had been determined to inflict a 
stiljl greater insult on his royal highness. His threat to the diike 
was pretended to be understood as a challenge ; and, to prevent a 
dud, he had actually been put under arrest*-4i8 if a prince of 
Wales could stoop to fight with a sulgect. The arrest was soon 
takeu off; but at night the. prince and princess were ordered to 
leare the palace* and retired to the house of her chamberlain, the 
earl of GranthaiHi in Albemarle-street." 

'^ And Feckie is an idiot. 

As they can swear who proved him/' 

The following aneodotes, from the same gosnpping courtier, 
make this accusation look but too like the truth. 

" The queen's dread of a rival was a feminine weakness: the 
behaviour of her eldest son was a real thorn. He early displayed 
his aversion to his mother, who perhaps assumed too much at 
first ; yet it is certain, that her good sense, and the interest of 
her femily, would have prevented, if poadble, the mutual dislike 
of the fieiUier and the son, and their reciprocal contempt. As the 
oppodtion gave into all adulation towards the prince, his ill-poised 
head and vanity swallowed all their incense. He even, early after 
bis arrival, had listened to a high act of disobedience.' Money he 
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soon wanted : old Sanh^ duchess of Marlborougli, ever prond and 
ever malignant, was persuaded to offer her ^srourite giand-daugii- 
ter, Lady Diana Spencer, afterwards duchess of Bedford^ to the 
prince of Wales, widi a fortune of an hundred thousand pounds. 
He accepted the proposal^ and the day was fixed for their hein^ 
secretly mairied at the duchess's lodge in the Ptok at Windsor. 
Sir Robert Walpole got intelligence of the project^ prevented it, 
and the secret was buried in silence. 

*' Youth, folly, indiscretion, the beauty of the young lady, and 
a large siun of ready money, might have offered something like 
a {dea for so rash a marriage, had it taken place : but what could 
excuse, wiiat indeed could provoke, the senseless and barbarous 
insult offered to the king and queen, by Frederick's taking his 
wife out of the palace of Hampton-court in the middle of the 
night, when she was in actual labour, and carrying her, at the 
imminent risk of the lives of her and the child, to the unaired 
palace and bed at St James's? Had he no way of afl&onting his 
parents but by venturing to kill his wife and the heir of the 
crown? A baby that wounds itself to vex its nurse is not more 
void of refleefion. The scene which commenced by unfeeHng 
idiotism closed with paltry hypocrisy. The queen, on the first 
notice of her son's exploit, set out fi)r St James's to visit the 
princess by seven in the morning. The gradons prince, so fiu* 
from attempting an apology, spoke not a word to his mother ; 
but on her retreat gave her his hand, led her into the street to 
her coach^-still dumb!-^But a crowd being assembled at the 
gate, he kneeled down in the dirt, and humbly kissed her ma- 
jesty's hand. Her indignation must have shrunk into contempt" 

The following whimsical epitaph on this prince I finmd among 
the papers of the Honourable Miss BoUo. 

Here lies Prince Fede, 
Gone down among the dead. * 
Had it been his fitther. 
We had much rather ; 
Had it been his mother. 
Better than any other ; 

7 
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Had it been his sister, 

* 

Few would have mias'd her; 
Had it been the whole generatioUi 
Ten times better for the nation : 
But since 'tis only Fede, 
There's no more to be said. 



SONG LXIX. 

I OCT this song likewise among Mr Scott's manuscripts, and col« 
lated it with one in young Dalguise's collection. I likewise got 
seyeral copies of it from other quarters. Some of my correspond-i 
ents may wonder that I do not acknowledge thdr ^vours, when 
they see the songs which they sent me inserted : but, save in a 
few instances of rare songs, this is impossible. Exdusire of casual 
correspondences, I have amassed upwards of twoity collections of 
MS. songs, and in all of these numbers of the songs are repeated. 
This 18 rather a good song : I am sure the bard who composed it 
thought it so, and believed that he had produced some of the 
most sublime verses that had ever been sung since the days of 
Homer. 



SONG LXX. 



iStatUU VSEktifi* tCtHUantnt 



I OCT likewise innumerable copies of this whimsical and ridi* 
culous song. Mr Scott's copy was the one principally adhered to. 
For an account of the respectable personages mentioned at the 
end of the song, see notes on The Sow's Tail io Geordie* 
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V^dO NOTEft 

s6^fG Lx:xi. 

Though one'of the best rhynted of {he old songB, is nererthelesi 
an oyeidiarged and outrageous compodtion. It is in many MS. 
collections. I know nothing about the air, never having beard 
it till I got this copy sent me &om a Jacobite lady. It is appa- 
rently Scottish. 

SONG LXXII. 

This song seems to have been composed on 'the very eve of the 
^ breaking out of the rebellion in 1715 ; at which time Ayr, Imne, 
Kilmarnock, and all the western towns, were very active in rayog 
men for the defence of the Protestant succession, which had moved 
' the spleen of those who adhered to the Stuarts. The latter part of 
' ^he song alludes to the famous hunting in the forest of Brae-Mar, 
. which the earl of Mar contrived as a pretence for bringing the Jaco- 
lite nobles both of the south and the north together. It was concerted 
among them^ ths^t Hunting should be the watch-word by woich 
the design of their nveeting might be understood to one another, 
and not to any one else, lest their letters and notifications should 
fall into the hands of government Accordingly, many chiefs 
arrived daily, and they continued the hunt among these wild 
mountains, covered with pines, deer, and roes, to this day ; and 
at length, on the 26th of August, he called a council at the castle 
of Brae-M^ar; where appeared '* the marquis of Huntly, (fldest 
jton to the duke of Gordon; the inarquis of Ttdlibardihe^ elfltet 
Bon to the duke of Athol; the earls of Nithsdale, 'Mair&dial, 
Traquair, Errol,' Soiithesk, Camwath, Seaforth, XiiiRtngow, '^d 
several others; the viscounts of Kilsyth, Kenmure, Kingston, and 
Stormount; the lords RoUo, Jbuffus, Drummond> Strathallan, 
Og^vie, and Nairn ; with a good many gentlemen of interest in 
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t))e Bj^Uandsj, amongBt w^om were the * two genenls HbrnOton 
and Gordon^ Glenderute^ Au]dbair> Auditerhoiue^ Glengary^ kai 
Others jfrom the clans." 

SONG LXXIII. 

1 • 

Is a song and air with which I am quite unacquainted. I got it 
among the songs sent me by young Dalguise. 



SONG LXXIV. 



Uohui S^cim €Uxk^ 



I GOT in the same collection. It is a good song^ with an appro- 
priate tune. But though I found them in an old Highland MS. 
neither of them hare any thing characteristic of Scotland. I am 
disposed to think both are English. 



SONG LXXV. 

Is a beautiful song^ to the old Scottish air of Tweedside, I have 
been unable to find any key to the names of the authon of these 
son|pB^ but hope at the end of the work to add ^ list of a part of 

tibera« 

» < ■ 

SONG LXXVI, 

This song is improperly named from the first line. It should 
have been called Th£ Tw£NTY-ninth of May^^^ it is maai« 
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festly a festival BO^g in honour of the Biestoration. It likewiM! 
mentions'the birth-day of the Chevalier, and the horrid iniquity 
of keeping from him his rights. One of the songs in the Beggaf b 
Opera was made to this old air* 



SONG LXXVII. 

C]be Smms fUcoxbttu 

I TOOK this beautiful little song from the same source with The 
Cuckoo's a bonny Bird, namely, from Willie Dodds's preaching. 
The allegory is, like the former, perfectly inapplicable, but there 
can be no doubt who is meant. Had it been a moorcock, the 
likeness would have been much better. The colours are supposed 
to allude to those in the tartans of the Clan-Stuart. The route 
that the poet wished his moorhen to take is beyond all reason, 
and must have been sung wrong. If any eastern glen had been 
taken instead of Glenduich, it might not have been £ur from the 
Chevalier^s route from his place of landing to Scoon. It is visible, 
however, that the song is only a fragment. Whatever name the 
air may have undergone, the orig^al name of it is The Bomy 
Moorhen. 

SONG LXXVIII. 
e$e WUM of ^otlaiar. 

This song is copied from Cromek's work, where it first appeared. 
I am afraid it is not very ancient, as it bears strong marks of the 
hand of the ingenious Allan Cunninghame, one of the brightest 
poetical geniuses that ever Scotland bred, yet who, in that lights 
has been utterly neglected. I do not, however, take it on me ta 
say that the song is modem ; but any one acquainted with Cun- 
ninghame's poetry will easily mark the strong resemblance. His 
manner is too peculiar ever to be mistaken for that of any other. 
However, und^ such authorities as Cromek and Cunninf^amei 
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it would hare been blamable to have left so good a song out of 
the collection from baife susptcion. The air has alwajrs been 
known by another name than The Woes of Sccdand: it is called 
The Siller Crown. 



SONG LXXIX. 

KotjbtmAtn ttfate* 

This is one of the ballads i^at may be traced to a particular day< 
It appears^ by an extract given in Rae's History of the Rebellion, 
but from what work he does not say^ that it alludes to a meeting 
that took place in May 1714>* 

. 'VUpon Saturday the 29th of May there was a great con« 
fiuence of gentlemen and country people at Lochmaben^ on the 
occadon of a horse-race there. Two plates^ which were the 
prizes^ had peculiar devices. The one had a woman with balances 
in her hand^ the emblem Of justice; and over the head was 
'' JiulUux," and at a little distance^ ^' Suum cuique" The other 
had several men in a tumbling posture^ and one eminent person 
erected above the restj with that scripture^ Ezekiel xxi. 27> 
" I mil overturn, overturn, overturn it; and it shall be Ho more, 
until he come whose right it is, and I will give it himJ' 

^' After the race^ the Popish and Jacobite gentry^ such as 
Frands Maxwell of Tinwald^ John Maxwell his brother^ Robert 
Johnston of Wamphray^ Robert Carruthers of Ramersdales^ the 
master of Burleigh (who was tmder sentence of death for murder^ 
and had made his escape out of the tolbooth of Edinbui^h a little 
before he was to have been executed)^ with several others whom 
I could name^ went to the cross^ where^ in a very solemn manner^ 
before hundreds oi witnesses^ with drum beating and colours dis- 
played, they did upon their knees drink their king's health I The 
master of Burleigh began the health with " God damn him that 
would not drink it/' &c. The year before they had another such 
meeting, on the same occasion, in the same place ; and their plate 
bad the king in the royal oak, with this inscription, '^ God wiU 
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fjertOFB;" and m^U were piDduoed with the. Pretender's head 
on (me side^ widi tbia nwtto, ^' Cufjus est" and on the reyers^ 
3ritaiini% or. the islands of Great Britain;, with this inscription^ 
" Reddite." 

Mr Rae does not mention that the lords Winton and RoUo 
were preset there at either of the meetings. I find^ however, 
firom another part of the history^ that they wa*e both in Annan- 
dale that year first mentioned ; and it is most probable that they 
had been at this notable race, else the elated ballad-monger would 
not have inddded them. y^ 

■\ t- 

SONG LXXX. 
flame, Iftame, ^H^mt, 

Is likewise taken firom Cromek ; and sore do I suspect that we 
are obliged to the same masterly hand for it with the two pre- 
ceding ones. The air, to which I have heard it sung rery beau- 
tifully, seems to be a modification of the old tune of Mary SooU, 
the Fhtver gf Yarrow. 



SONG LXXXI. 
&nx am (C^owxtvut. 

This is a genmne old song, and has long been popular; so also 
is the air: but I am told that there is another very beautiful 
4)]iginal air, which I hare been unable to procure. I got wrf 
many different copies of the song ; but this one is taken, I believe, 
«olely from Mr Scott's MS, collection. 



«ONG LXXXII. 
MatxSbu 

I COT this lycevnse out of Mr Scott's collection^ ihoagh I httd 
sereral otfaier eapiea that Taiied from this but a very Httle. It is 
like an English composition ; but the air is Scottish^ quite on* 
ginal^ and belongs^ for any thing I know^ exclusirely to the song. 
This song, as well as the one that follows, is among a company a 
few yeastos older than themselves ; but I wanted to get quit of all 
extraneous matters before entering upon the transactions of the 
year 1715. 

» SONG LXXXIIL 

A soNO on the same project with the foregoing, and composed to 
the excellent old English tune of Sall^ in our Alley, which has 
long been naturalized here^ not £rom having had any shares in 
the Bank of Scotland^ but solely on. account oi its unadorned 
simplidty of character^ the first excellence in music of which the 
Scottish iear is susceptible. At a concert lately; I adced a coun- 
tryman of my own if he was not ddiighted with the execution of 
Ihe performers. *^ I canna say't^'man/' said he; '^ my lugs 
wiana tak in that confusion o** sounds. I wadna hae gi'en- ae 
verse V The TldwerVo' the Forest tor a' I hae heard." I am sorry 
that it is not a very good set of this 'fine old air that I have gi'^^en. 
Mr Thomson's work contains a much better and more perfect one. 

SONG LXXXIV. 
&f ftuvMtul JSrttanntac 

This is the 61'iginal song <^ The bcmy greased M&hUng. It is 
little wonder that it waib neve^ hefore pufoliBhed. 
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, SONG LXXXV. 

This is rather a good song^ with a singular original ranting tune 
of one measure. It is rather a song in mockery of the national 
tenets and character than of any particular party. 



SONG LXXXVI. 
^am^j$, tome \{^ me luio. 

I PRESERVED this soug soIcly On acoouht of the antiquity of l)ie 
tune to which it is composed. There is not a more anqent one 
known of. In the '^ days o' langsyne" it was highly popular as a 
psalm-tune. 

SONG LXXXVIL 

This is a popular baDad^ to an old original air; but neither hate 
ever been published. There must have been some great original 
collection of Jacobite songs, from which others copied what suited 
or pleased them. This song, with the three preceding ones, were 
all in Mr W. Scott's, Mr John Steuart's, Mr J. Graham's, and 
Mr R. Gordon's MS. collections. 



SONG LXXXVIII. 

Zxv^ 38Itte* 

I OCT this from Mr Steuart's collection. It is a lively derer 
thing, but may perhaps have been a Whig song. 
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SONG LXXXIX. 
WHtll St go to tUttfXtmvLix. 

For this truly original song I am indebted to my valuable corre* 
spondent Mr John Graham. It has never before been published^ 
but the air has long been popular^ and I have often heard the 
first verse of the song sung, perhaps the first two^ I am not cer- 
tain. Had I only rescued six such pieces as this from oblivion, I 
conceive poefterity should be obliged to me ; not on account of ike 
intrasic merit of the wngB, but for the specimens left them of the 
music and poetry of the age, so ingeniously adapted to one another. 
I have no conception who '' bauld John o' Innisture" was. The 
^other four noblemen mentioned in the first verse were among the 
prindpal leaders of the Highland army. It is likely, £rom the 
second stanza, where only three of the dans are mentioned, that 
some verses have been lost These registers of names, in which 
the north country songs abound, are apt to be left out by a Low- 
land miger; and if the song be preserved only traditionally, as 
this appears to have been, they can scarcely be retained with any 
degree of preduon. 



SONG XC 
€bt €ithaitv'ii MuHttt^^BiM. 

There can be little doubt but this song, denominated The Che^ 
vaUef's MusteT'RMy has been made and sung about the time 
when the earl of Mar raised the standard for King James in the 
nordi; but it is so far from being a complete list, that many of 
the prindpal chids are left out, as Athol, Broadalbine, Ogilvie, 
Keith, Stuart, &c. &c. &c It therefore appears evident to me that 
it has been adapted for some festive meeting, where all the names of 
those present were introduced, without regard to the others; and 
I have Aot the least doubt that every name mentioned in the song 

2Q 
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applied to some particular person^ though it is impoflnUe, at thii 
distance of time^ to trace each one with certainty. By Jock and 
Tarn may be meant the Lowlands in general ; but I find^ more 
particularly^ that there were two Lowland gentlemen with Mar 
at that time> both exceedingly actiFC in the cause. These were 
Mr John Pata»on of the secretary-office, and Mr Thomas For- 
raster. The former was the man who proclaimed King James at 
.three different places, namely, Brae-Mar, Kirlnntcha«lj and 
Logiendt; andthe piher carried his staadard all that way. Well 
might the bard begin his muster-roll with their names. 'M^ 
Jumself, in a letter to the earl of BroadaUttne, calls the latter 
Tam^Fmreater. It is iqgyiiwible to make any.thiiig of tlie<neKt 
ifiiur :lintt,«eaiitmiiig teven christian names. Jt would be eaiy jto 
get pamms answering ^to them»all, buttbe indiTidiial iupptolioa 
Ao^Uonly be founded on vague ooigecture. 

'^ Borland and his men's coming." 



{Borland was one of the dbtaAains of the MUvtoshes, 
himsdtf Iwo hundied men, las appeacs by a letter hom Mar to 
Migar<«gen6nd Gordon. .It.washe, the h»Teiaiid intrc|iid Bxiisa- 
/dier Mcintosh, who led Jhis dan into Lothian, and, tafier maoy 
actions of great courage, and many marches and countesmareiKiSf 
was at last induced to join the English forces, and by their pusil« 
lanimity was involved in the general ruin of the party at Preston. 

'* Cameron and McLean's coming." 

John Cameron of Lochiel and Sir John MOL^ean were the chiefii 
of these two clans; but owing to many obstructions from the 
Aigyle^Campbells, they were among the latest of joining. 

" Gordon and McGregor's coming." 

The marquis of Hundy, with many noblemen and gentkncn 
of that powerful name, were among the first to join, and, if 4^11 
wngi be true, among the fint to run away, as .will aAarwaids 
i^ipear. Gr^r M'Gregor of Glengyle, and his undo, Reb Bey 
^M'Gregn*, led that wfld dan to join Mar in Athol. They 'had 
^igh duHraeters for bravery ; but, from > their aflter oonduet, 'it» 
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«ifMent tbat jAunAar wm ikeie difef motlre in the paCrt they a6ted. 
They could scarcely be supposed 16 be very hearty in the cause of 
a fiBonily^ who, bftt a few ages before^ had proscribed them as 
Uiwlus Hmmem and fmscKef-malang IruanHs, and caused their 
name to be obliterated for ever. 

^' M^GilbTry and aTs coming :" 

In some copies, ** M'Gillavry of Drumglass is coming." He was 
prslMiMy the celebrated Domdd M^Gfllarry^ head of one of the 
Clan«€1iattaii^ or, as the Highlanden pronounce it^ the C&zn- 
HkaUan^k ; a young genftlenmn of great spirit^ and had consider- 
Mt interest in the upper parts of Nairn and Moray shires: sup- 
posed ti^ be the same Cc^ondt M^GfHarry who led the M'Intoshes 
iz^ 1745; 

Tfce tiiiM Teneglre* a list of Botrdei^n that' jomed the cause^ 
of whom weshaS hear more fuHy hereafter. 

" The kird of M'liKesii k cmning;'' 

The cluef of the name> and captain of the powerful Clan-Chattan, 
consisting of ten dans all combined in one for their mutual de- 
teaxjUi APRaUe ir adan^ and eren a name^ of which I am utteriy 
igttovlilft: There are patronymi cs among the Highlanders whidi 
ne mattcaft understand but themselreb. 

'« ■■ M ^DonaM's eoniiig.'* 

Tfaib is a shabby way of passing over the M^Donalds^ who 
ItfDCighi fear* powerfU and distinct dans to the army^ all about 
thft satiie dme: The following letter shows their quotas. 

" Paih, the 22rf of November l'715. 
« Sir, 

" Please to give meal or bread to Sir John McLean's 
battalicm, connsting of three hundred and fifty men, for four 
days ; to Lodiiefs, consisting of four hundred ; to Appin's, of 
one hundred and eighty ; to Sir Donald McDonald's, of four 
hundred and thirty; to Glengary's, of three hundred; to Clan- 
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Rannald's^ of four hundred; to Keppocli% of two hundred and 
fifty : and this shall be your wairant. 

" Alex. Gordon* 
'' To Mr Colin Simpson^ 
Gonunissary of provisions." 

'^ M'Kenzie and M'Pherson's ooming^ 
And the wild M^CraVs coming.*' 

The M'Kenzies are a powerful but scattered dan : Lord Sea« 
forth led them and the M^Craws. The latter is a wild rude dan^ 
who chiefly inhabit the district of Kintail ; but, what is quite an 
anomaly among the clans, they have no chief of the same name, 
nor ever had one, having always acknowledged Seaforth as thdr 
head. To his house they were ever most firmly attached, though 
they hated the rest of the name, and were jealous of them. The 
M'Phersons of Badenoch belong to the Clan-Chattan, and were 
the next to the M^Intoshes in power. They sometimes daimed 
the superiority. Cluny is their chief. 

<' Donald Gun and a's coming.'^ 

There are a few scattered fiunilies of this name,* chiefly in Ross- 
shire. But this seems to be introduced here merdy for its singu- 
larity; the list being thus artfully wound up by the drollest 
sounding name of the whole. 

These two last songs bring me again back to the Highlands, to 
which the greater part of my future researches in this work must 
be confined. Many of the foregoing songs relate to the strugg^ 
of the two parties in the cabinet : those that follow relate to their 
struggles in the fidd, and the woes, destructions, and sufferings 
that ensued. The Highlanders are collected, and the next volume 
begins, of course, with the battle of Sheriffinuir. 
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PART I. 



JUOhiU ^01100. 



9 €avjii in a WLUg^ii Coat; 

TuN«—«« Up m* Aflie." 

What, still, ye Whigs, uneasie? 

Will nothing cool your brain. 
Unless great Charles, to please ye. 

Will let ye drive his wain ? 
Then up wi' Prance and Oates^ 

And up wi' knayes a pair^ 
But down wi' him that votes 

Against a lawful heir. 

Your grievance is ronoved. 

Old Stafford's made a saint. 
Though you but little proved. 

The carle away you sent. 
Then up Tii' a' your spight. 

And show us what you mean ; 
I fear me, by this light. 

You long to vent your spleen. 

That peerless house of commo&s. 

So zealous for the Lord, 
Meant piously, with some pn's. 

To flesh the godly sword. 
Then up wi' a' the leaven, 

Wi' each dissenting loon. 
And up wi' bully Stephen, 

But CoUedge is gane down. 
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What wad these loons hae had? 

What makes 'em still to mutter? 
I think they're a' gane mad^ 

They keep sae gf«eie a ckieter. 
Then up wf PiBt and Shute; 

Anotner blessed pair; 
And up wi' every brute^ 

But chiefly Goatham's Mayor. 

Our Salamanca priest 

Hath left his flock in haste. 
And shrewdly in the mist. 

Which maices us all aghast. 
Then up wi' lads o' worth, 

Wi' Baldwin, Pile, and Eare ; 
For these must now hold forth. 

And Dick shall nose a prayer. 

But is our parson gane, . 

And whither gane, I trow? 
What, back agsdn to Spain ? 

Gude fiadth, eTen let nim go. 
Then up wi' bhindering S., 

The ToriefiT plague, I troW ; 
'Tis he our cause must bless 

With ChOraetets, and so. 

But scunry H^radituSi 

And Roger too is rude. 
And Nat, wha plagues poor Titus, 

Which makee US dbew the cud. 
Then up wi' assdctalions, 

Remonstranoes^ aM libels ; 
'Tis these must save three nations. 

And will preserre our BiMes; 

The Polish Fox does seefii 

To deep Im tidie away. 
But his pernicious dream 

Is only- to betraj^. 
Then up wi' Hotr th^ mole. 

And maay mol^ that be ; 
But up wi' little Poie 

Upon the highest tree, 

Heraditus is a dlthM 
To some irtthiii the titf, 
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Who aent'him dc a letter^ 

He'U pa^ ibevi in a 4itly« 
Then up wi' a' DmntevB* 

Up wi' them in a cart; 
And up wi' him that Fentuvei 

Hii'msgesty to thwajrt 

But now great York is come. 

Whom Heaven still be with ; 
Youll find, both all and some, 

'Twas ill to shew your teeth. 
Then up wi' ever^ Koundhead^ 

And every fiMStuNu broths ; 
Your luck is now confounded, 

Youa'^maunup thither. 



SMm l^liiiariiunt'ii( VUa to tbt ^mtttv Jbtntsittu. 



H£R nain sd' tell te stran^t story 
Tat e'er was heard py Whig or Tory, 

She strange peyond expressions;^ 
More sifhts pe nowhere tope seen 
In any land. (Cot save te queen !) 

As pe at quarter session^. 

• 

Te rogs she saw in tat ^ame pla^. 
Tern would te gibbet quite di^race ; 

What pity she should want tern ! 
But how te deol tey corned tere. 
Her nain sel' «ball in.prief declare. 

And how her dad tepant .tern. 

Up stairs she went, tat were as pi)Qed» 
And tirty too,, as Hieland road. 

Or any street of city : 
Her nain sel' to te shentles said, 
HiB majesty keep no housemaid. 

She tink, te.more.te pity* 

When her was up, she did discern 
A shamher ppgger Uin a parn. 
Where many folks did etand : 
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Och bat hend' was fitted ^uitei 

It was 80 strange and crim a sights 

Wit long tinp in him's hand. 

When she ocnned in she made her pow : 
'^ Coot mans/' she 8aid> ^' how do you do? 

" And which of you's te king?" 
One nodded wi' his wotsen'd pow^ 
One cloom'd like ony praikit oow, 

Put answer'd her no ting. 

At last corned py praw sbentlemioi. 
And she made ner to understan' 

She noting to pe fear'd. 
She saysy ^^ Come on^ and foUow me; 
'^ She'u show her straught her majestic, 

'^ For tese pe put her guard." 



Cot's life ! not a' te Hiehmd fair 
Could shaw more numper tan pe tere. 

Still dowring and still powinpp. 
Fait^ her might swear^ and no lie tell, 
Tey wearier hr tan her nain sel' 

Wit treshing or wit plowing. 

No ants could fester lead or trive. 
Or pees cang pumming fro te hiTC z 

She marrel tey not tizzy. 
Och ! sure te nation's creat affiiir 
Lies heayily upon teir care. 

Her look so wise and pusy. 

At length her majesty corned pen. 
Not taUer much tan tlielandment 

Cot ! how her nain sel' fed'd ! 
Wit only dowring on him's face. 
She trembled like a lore-sick lass. 

Just on te point to yidiSL 

She some way look'd apove te rest. 
Though not py half so findy tress'd ; 

Which made her Ml a^swearing, 
" Cot's tamn pe on him's parliament, 
*^ Tat will not let her pay him's rent ! 

'^ What's cold put for him's wearing? 

6 
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A ribbon pmw coaneA ctom pefore^ 
Such as MHIk>iinal'8 prideman wore ; 

At end of her was bung* 
A carious tiDg;» tat sbin'd more pright 
Tiin Madline's ^*e, or morning hgbt, 

Wben dld6d py bim's sun. 

Put now te news isbe tell pe oood: 
Hard py bim's side a lennocb stood. 

Tat look so trim and' cay^ 
As if die pe not cuilty ting. 
Nor ever wisb'd to pe a king. 

Unless a Mug of May. 

Rcr was te same our vicar said. 

For treason sbould pe lose bim's bead ; 

For wbich te mony pound 
Py proclamation offiKKd was 
To any man sbould take ber grace 

On any Kenon cround. 

One fimidsy mom, «be migbt remember. 
Her pe te twanty of September, 

Onr parson r^ a ting. 
How tis same spark— te yengeanee on ban !«» 
Wit forty mair, would take upon bim 
' To IdU bim*^ gracious king. 

Put scant te silly frigbted swain 
Tat meets te wolf upon te plain 

Wa»so agbast wit fear: 
*' Cot ! if ber majesty," says sbe^ 
'' Does keep no pctter company, 

" Shell stay nae langer here." 

Te man tat prougbt ber in ten said. 
And jpull'd her py te tartan plaid, 

*' Fe sbendes, near put reason : 
*' Her was te Wbafc-d'ye-ca't, 'tis true, 
«' Put's parton mak'd ber free as you 

" From knavery or treason * 






Wbaw ! whaw !" quod she, " a j)retty nidc. 
To make rogue honest py a trick 
** So often try in vain ! 
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'' If puD pe core her idood and fooes^ 
" Ne trust faiw dhevuish bhaist wit horns 
" To core her o'er adcam* 

" She'll to her Hieland hills ackain^ 
" Where honest men pe honest men, 

" And rogue pe hung for rogue. 
" Cot's plood ! were she her majesty, 
" Ere lennoch more should countenanc'd pe, 

" She'd swbg him Hke her tog." 



Let the camioiis roar froom sea to shore. 

And trumpets sound triumplkajitly ; 
We'll fare in wealth, while we drink a health 
To the high-bom prince of Albany, 
Of Albany, of Aibaay, 

To the high-bom prince of Albany : 
We'll hm m wealth, whik we drink a health 
To the h^hob^m prince ^ Albany. 

He's a tnie son af fear Scotland, 

Though hb natiTity be Thames; 
He's from the glorious martyr sprung. 

And bears the name of good King James, 
Of good King James, &c. 

Our princes and our nobles a' 

Do not our loyaky disgrace ; 
Wi' him they'll stand, wi' him they'll &', 

For he's a pHnce of royal race. 
Of royal race, &c. 

Let Hagar and her birth be gone. 

Her bottle (m her dionlder be ; 
For Sara^h »d unto her son. 

He shall not be an heir with thee. 
An heir with thee, &c. 

I kno^ not why he shoidd be king. 
Unless for mustering of the Whigs ; 

No wonder that they act the thing. 
He spar'd them well at Bothwell Brigs, 
At Bothwell Brigs, &c 
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Put all these Guides quits' away^ 
And press down the Egjrptiaji priile: 

Bef(M« he wants a mgnioryy 
We'll place him king on Yarrow side^ 
Ou Yarrow side^ &c 



tt^be tfatinoni^ n^to 9xt at a Hm'ts* 



The cannons now are at a standi 
And ever more^ I hope^ shall be ; 

For Scotland will be help at hand 
For great James^ duke of Albany. 
For Scotland^ &c 

A braver nation he cao'i have. 
For loiFe, for truth, ioit loyalty; 

Each man wUl fight into Iub grave 
For great James, duke of Albany* 
Each man, ke. 

A soldier stout is he, and faraye. 

As eT«r any man did see. 
God bless the king and queen^ and save 

Our great James, duke of Albany ! 
God ble^, ^c 

He very wise and pious is. 

There's no man luiows the contrary ; 
Then damn'd be he that thinks amise 

Of gredt Jamesy duke df AJbaoy. 
Then daain'd, ike. 

All loyal subjjecta hm musk love^ 
The heir apparent «till ia he ; 

Next to the king, there's none above 
Our great James, duke of Albany* 
Next to the king, &c. 

Then let our reason stiU bear sway, 
Aud evory map upon his knee — 

I do not mean to drmk, but pray 
For great Jantes, duke of Albany^ 
I do not mean, &c« 
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There's na num ii so mad as think 

That drinking can availinf be : 
'Tis better £ar to fight than drink. 

For great James, duke of Albany. 
Tis better, &c 

Yet do not think I'll baulk his health. 
But with my cup, most moderately, 

I'll drink; I'll fight, and spend my wealth. 
For great James, duke of Albany* 
rU drink, &c 



Cbt ilnnobal o( tf^t l^rltamtnt from lontron to 0;(brtr. 



Yb London lads, be merry. 

Your parliament friends are gane. 
That made us a' sae sorry. 

And wadna let us alane. 
But 'peach'd us erery ane, 

Baith Papist and Protestant too ; 
But to Oxrord they are gane. 

And the ddl gang wi' them, I trow. 

Our gude King Charles, Hearen bless him. 

Protector of Albany's right. 
Received frae the house sic a lesson, 

'T had like to have set us at str^: 
But Qiaries he swore by his life. 

He'd have nae mair sic ado ; 
And he pack'd them off, by this light, . 

And tne ddl gang wi' them, I trow. 

There's Essex, and Jamie the colly. 

Were mudde to blame, I dread. 
With Shaftesbury, that states bully. 

And a' the fiutious l»«ed ; 
And wital Grey, gude deed, 

Wha kens what his wife does now. 
And bauds the door for a need : 

But the deil will rewaid them, I trow. 

Fool Thin, and half-witted M — -th. 
With L-— oe, and sbbhtring Kent^ 
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With goggHsg fly-catdiiiigp B ■ * > 

That ne'er knew y^t what he meant ; 
And St ■ r d follows the acent^ 

And politic AmiBtrong^ and How : 
And they a' a-petitioning went. 

And the deir s gane wi' them, I trow. 

May Hearen protect great Albany, 

Guide him frae pistol and gun. 
And a' the plots of Anthony, 

That aula malicious baboon. 
Though shamm'd on the Pope o' Rome, 

As Dugdale and Oates do arow; 
But in time they'll hang the fiiuse loon. 

And the deil gang wi' him, I trow. 



Smialir €oioftt. 



A BONNY lad came to the court. 

His name was Donald Cowper, 
And he petitioned to the king. 

That he might be a trooper. 
He said that he, by land and sea. 

Had fought to admiration. 
And with Montrose had many blows. 

Both for his king and nation. 

The king did his petition grant. 

And said he lik'd him dearly. 
Which ga'e to Donald mair content 

Than twenty shillings yearly. 
This hcmest laird rode i' the gfuard. 

And lor'd a strong beer bsurel ; 
Was stout enough to fight and cuff. 

But was not given to quarrel. 

But on a Saturday at e'en. 

He walked in tne Park, nr. 
And there he met twa burly Whigs, 

When it was almost dark, sir. 
'^ O, blessed day ! we've caught a prey ; 

'^ We'll maul him wonder sairly. 
'* And wha," they said, *' are ye for, blade?" 

Quo' he, '' I'm for Kipg Charlie." 
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" The Lord into our hand this day 

" Has itoB our foe ddiver'd ; 
" We'll smite him hip and thif h/' quo' they, 

" The liord oor cause has &F(mr'd." 
Then, in a crack, they hit a smack 

On Donald's ftce nght fiurly ; 
fiut Donald lap, and wap for wap 

He lud about him rarely. 

He dour'd the Whigs, and crack'd their croWns, 

And gart them ria awa, sir; 
I wat^ o' him the suriy loons 

Could naething mak at a', sir. 
Then let us sbg, Long live the king 1 

And^ Long live every trooper f 
And may each big and burly Whig 

Meet wi' a Donald Cowper. 



Sntormotton* 

TuKS— ** Convaiticks aie grown m> brief.*' 

1678. 



Informing of late is a notable trade: 

For he that his ne^hbour intends to invade. 

May pack him to Tyburn, no more's to be said; 

Such power hath information. 
Be good, and be just, and fight for your king. 

Or stand for your ooontry's honour. 
And you're sure by precise mformation to swing. 

Such spells she nath got upon her. 

To six hundred and sixty from forty-one. 

She left not a bishop nor daigyman. 

But compelled both church and state to run. 

By the strength of the Nonconformist. 
The di»n and the chapter, the sceptre and crqwn, 

(The lords and commons snarling,) 
By blest information came tumbling down ; 

Fair fruits of an overJong parling. 
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'Twas this that Bummmi'd the.bodjciiul all^ 
The thimbles and spoons^ to the city-haU, 
When St Hugh to the babes of grace did call. 

To prop up the cause that was sinking: 
This maae tne cobbler take the sword. 

The pedlar, and the wearer ; 
By the power of the spirit, and not by the word. 

Made the tinker wear doak and beaver. 

'Tis information from Valladolid 

Makes Jesuits, monks, and friars to bleed ; 

Decapitates lords ; and wtiat not, indeed, 

Poth such damnable information ? 
It cities burnt, and stuck not to boast. 

Without any mincing or scruple. 
Of forty thousand black bills by the post 

Brought in with the devil's pupil. 

This imp, with her jealousies and fears. 
Sets all men together by the ears. 
Strikes at religion, and kincfdoms tears. 

By voting against the brother : 
This makes abhorrers, makes lords protest. 

They know not why nor wherefore : 
This strikes at succession, but aims at the rest ; 

Pray look about you, therefore. 

This raiseth armies in the air, 

Imag^ing more than you need have to fear, 

K^ps horse under ground, and amies to tear 

Tne cities and towns in sunder. 
Twas this made the knight to Newark run. 

With hMjidtts Achates behind him ; 
Who brought for the fieither one more like the son. 

The denl and aeal did so blind him. 

It strips, it whips, it hangs, it draws. 

It pillories also without any cause. 

By falsely informing the judges and laws. 

By a trick from. Salamanca. 
This hurly-burEes all the town, 

Makes Smith and Harris prattle. 
Who spare neither cassock, cloak, nor gown. 

In tnrir paltry tittle-tattle. 

'Tis information affiights us all. 
By information we stand or fall. 
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Without iiifi)nnati<m tbere's no plot at all^ 

And all is but information^ 
That Pickering stood in the park with a gvm, 

And Godfrey by Berry was strangled ; 
'Twas by information such stories b^n^ 

Which the nation so much have entangled^ 



TuxXi*" It was in die Prime of Cuoimbet Txme." 

1678. 

Jack Presbytbr's up, and hopes at one swoop 

To swallow kings, bishops, and all, O ; 
The mitre and crown must both tumUe down. 

Or the kingdom, he teUs you, will fall, O. 
Sure 'tis a hard fcite, that to prop up the state. 

We must pull down the state religion ; 
But the saints have a new one, more holy and true one, 

Composed of a Fox and a Widgeon. 

An engine they've got, call'd a damn'd P<^ish Plot, 

Which will bring in a th'rough reformation; 
Which, though it be fable, mads all the poor rabble. 

And puts out of wits half the nation. 
Thus their work's quickly done ; for each mother's son 

That to church or the king is loyal. 
Shall straight be indicted, or else be sore frighted. 

To be brought to their fiery trial. 

Tis no more but pretend he's to Popery a friend ; 

The brethren cry 'loud he's a traitor. 
And their evidences bring against him pretenees^ 

And all of a treasonable nature. 
Th' impeachors are such, so honourable and lieh. 

That no bribe can to falsehood invite 'em : 
Though they contradict themselves, and every body dw, 

A good lusty vote still can right 'em. 

No matter for blood, their oaths shall stand good. 

In despite of all circumstances ; 
The city-cabals say they cannot swear false. 

And each pamphlet their honour enhances. 

6 
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Wlio dares to deny but one single lie 

Of the many they s#ear on their credit^ 
Must down on his knees^ is rebuk'd^ and pays fees. 

And must cry *' Peccavi, I did it." 

If any's so bold their tricks to unfold^ 

Or offers to prove them liait^ 
Straight up steps another, and swears for 's rogue brother. 

And flings the poor wretch in the briers. 
Thus villains about ten, the won! scorn of men. 

While the godly party maintain 'em, 
AU England do govern, and each such a sovereign. 

The king must not speak against 'em. 

Old Noll and 's dad Nick have taught 'em a trick. 

To make plots and then to reveal 'em : 
Thus runs round the jif of a politic Whig, 

Sure pardon if they don't conceal 'em. 
Then inspir'd they bring in, for sad men of sin. 

Any one that is honest and loyal ; 
But if pardon's denied, all flock on Fitz' side. 

To hector the mercy royal. 

Thus most men, for fears, dare not for their ears. 

But Whig and his rout to second. 
Which if they refuse, they're Deu* worse than Jews, 

And Papists and tndtors are reckon'd. 
And every poor ape who for changes does gape. 

And to be preferred by the party. 
To help Good Old Cause stretches wide his lean jaws. 

With loud lies to shew himself hearty. 
And those worthies three. Care, Vile, and Langley, 

Do publish as fast as they make 'em : 
Their being in print agnifies something in't. 

And the rabble for gospel mistake 'em. 

Meanwhile Pendant laughs, and at B3rter scofis. 

And at 's hoi-headed zeal does flout, O, 
The coxcomb to see thus shaking the tree. 

While he's ready to gather the fruit, O. 
Let Papists be hang'd, and Presbyters damn'd. 

And may goggle-eyed traitors all perish ; 
But let true hearts still sing. Long hve Charles our king. 

The church and the state to cherish. 
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Cittu^ Cetltretli. 

Tuns— •• Hail to the Myrtle Shades.' 
1678. 



Hail to the Knight of the Poet, 

To Titus, the chief of the town ; 
Titus, who vainly did hoast 

Of the Salamanca gown ; 
Titus^ who saw the world o'er. 

From the tower of Valladolid, 
Yet stood in the White-Horse door^^ 

And swore to it like a creed. 

Titus at Watton, in May, 

To Titus at Islbgton ; 
And Titus, the self-same day. 

Both here and there Again. 
Titus, who never swore truth. 

His politic plots to maintahi. 
And never yet baulked an oath. 

When call'd to the test again. 

Then Titus was meekest of all. 

When never a penny in 's purse. 
And oft did on Pickering call. 

His charity to imburse. 
But when he swore damnable oaths. 

And lying esteem'd no sin. 
Then Titus was one of those 

Whom the devil had entered in. 

Then Titus, the frown of heaven. 

And Titus, a plague upon earth ; 
Titus, who'll ne'er be forgiven, 

Curs'd from his fatal birth ; 
TitUs, the curse and the doom 

Of the rich and the poor man too ; 
Oh ! Titus, thou shred of a loom. 

What a plague dost thou mean to do^ 

Titus, an orthodox beast. 
And Titus, a Presbyter tall ; 
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Titus^ a t'opisli priest^ 

And Titus^ the sh^une of them aU ; 
Titus, who ne'er had the ^ill» 

The wise with his plots to deceive ; 
But Titus, whose Tongue om kiU> 

Whom m^tttr^ h«8 made a slave. 

Titus, the light of the tQwn, 

Wiere mk^ and Whig^ do jcesort ; 
Titus, the shame of the gown. 

And Titus, the scorn of the Oourt ; 
Titus, who spewed out the truth. 

To swallow the Covenant, 
But never yet blush'd at an oath ; 

Whom lying has made a saint 

Yet Titus believed could be 

Against any Popish lord. 
Whilst, stjll against Shaftesbury 

The witness and truth's abh<4T'd, 
So Titus got credit and gold 

For lying, and thought it no sin ; 
But agamst Dissenters bold 

The truth is not worth a pin. 

^us Titus swore on apace 

'Gainst those whom he never did see ; 
Yet Titus, with jbrazen faeiBi 

Would our preserver he« 
Out a9 Titusi the foremaa in trust, 

Diflcover'd tWs mystery^ 
May Titus so be the first 

That leads to the triple-tree. 
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Since reformation 
'a Willi WUgs in fashion. 
There's neither equity nor justice i' the nation : 
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Againflt their fiiries 

There no such core is^ 
As lately hath heen wrought by Ignoramus Juries^ 

Compaction of raction^ 

That breeds but distraction^ 
Is at the zenith pointy but will not b«ir an action. 

They snam us, and flam us. 

And ram us, and damn us, 
And then, in spite of law, come off with Ignoramus. 

Oh ! how they ]^otted, 

Birmingham's voted. 
And all the mobUe the Holy Cause promoted ; 

They jMteu^h'd up treason 

At every season. 
And taught the multitude, rebellion was but reason; 

With breaches, impeaches. 

And most loyal speeches. 
With royal blood again to glut the thinty leeches. 

They sham us, &c. 

'Tis such a jury 

Would pass no Tory, 
Were he as innocent as a saint in glory ; 

But let a brother 

Ravish his mother. 
Assassinate his king, he would find no otho*. 

They shamed and blamed. 

At loyalists aimed. 
But when a Whig^s r^rieved, the town with beacons flamed. 

They sham us, &c. 

This Ignoramus, 

With which they sham us. 
Would £un against a York raise up a Monmouthamus. 

Who clears a traitor 

And a king-hater. 
Against his lawful prince would find suflicient matter. 

They sought it, and wrought it. 

Like rebds they fought it. 
And with the price of royal martyr's blood they bought it. 

They sham us, && 

At the Old Bailey, 
Where rogues flooc daily, 
A greater traitor far than Coleman, White> or Staley, 
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Was lately indicted. 

Witnesses cited ; 
But then he was set free: so the king was righted. 

'Gainst princes, offences 

Are prov'd in all senses ; 
But 'gainst a Whig there's no truth in evidences. 

They sham us^ &c. 

But wot you what, sir ? 

They found it not, sir ; 
'Twas every juror^s case, and there lay all the plot^ sir : 

For at this season. 

Should they do reason. 
Which of themselves would 'scape, if they found it treason ? 

Compassion in fashion. 

The mterest of the nation. 
Oh ! what a godly point is self-preservation ! 

They sham us, &c. 

Alas ! what is conscience. 

In Baxter's own sense ? 
When interest lies at stake, an oath and law is nonsense. 

Now they will banter 

Quaker and Ranter 
To find a Royalist and dear a Covenanter : 

They'll wrangle, and brangle. 

Their very souls entangle. 
To save the tniton^s neck from the old triangle. 

They sham us, &c 

Alas! for pity 

Of thiB good city ! 
'What will the Toriies say m their drunken ditty ? 

When all abettors 

And monarch-haters. 
The Brethren damn'd their souls to save malicious traitors. 

But mind it, long-winded. 

With prgu^ce blinded. 
Lest what they did reject another jury find it. 

Then sham us, and flam us. 

And ram us, and damn us. 
When against king and law you find an Ignoramus. 
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Would you be a man of fashion ? 

Woula you lead a life divine ? 
Take a little dram of passion. 

In a lusty bowl of wine. 
If the nymph have no compassion. 

Vain it is to sigh and groan ; 
Lore was but put in for fashion. 

Wine will do the work alone. 

Would you have at your devotion 

Gown fop Whigs, that love v) prate ? 
Take a dram of Tony's notion. 

In a coffee-dish of state : 
If the poison will not warm ye. 

Take ye tea, 'twill do the thing» 
' There are statesmen can inform ye 

How to rule without a king. 

Would you then be thought most witty? 

Would you be a man of parts ? 
Aid the factious of the city. 

Till you're hanged for your deserts. 
If your virtue's not rewarded. 

For the glorious thing you aim'd. 
And another saint recorded. 

Care and Curtis both be damn'd. 

Would you have a new religion. 

Founded on a plot of state ? 
Whisper but vdth Prance's Pidgepn, 

In a dungeon, through a grate. 
If your soul finds no impression. 

Murdered Godfrcjy wul appear : 
Though there needs no more confession. 

Kiss the book, and all is clear. 

Would you have a true narration 
How the city first was fir'd ? 

Let the Monument's relation 
Prove the man, and those he hir'd. 
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If tbe Phoenix was consumed. 
As they say, by Popish prigs. 

All her pride was reassiuned 
By the Ign(»*an)U8 Whigs. 

Would you have another charter. 

You that should be men of sense? 
Talk no more of Magna Charta, 

But rely upon your prince. 
If you can repent sincerely, 

Qesar has a godlike mind ; 
Purge your fectiousness severely, 

Csesar will be always kind. 
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Since plotting^s a trade, like the rest of the nation. 

Let 'em lie and swear on, to keep up the vocation ; 

Let Tinkers, and Wavers, and Joiners agree 

To find work for the Cooper, they'll have none of me: 

Let politic shams in the statesmen abound, 

While we quaff off our bumpers and send the glass round : 

The joll^ true Toper^s the best subject still. 

Who dnnks off his liquor, and thinks no more ill. 

Then let us stand to't, and like honest men fall. 
Who love king and country, duke> duchess, and all : ' 
Not such as would blow up the nation by stealth. 
And out of the flame raise a new commonwealth ; 
Not such as against church and bishops do rage. 
To advance old Jack Presbyter on the new.stege; 
But to all honest Tories who'll flght for their &ng. 
And, to crown the brave work, with the court we'll hepn. 

Here's a health to the kiiig and his lawful successors. 
To honest Tantivies, and loyal Addressers; 
But a pox take all those that promoted petitions. 
To pcMson the nation; and ^tir up seditions. 
Here's a health to the queeh ana her Isldies of honour. 
And a pox take all those that jput, sham plots upon her* 
Here's a health to the duke and the senate of Scbtlan4> 
And to all honest men, that from bishops ne'er got land. 
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Here's » health to L'Estrange and the boon Heraclittes, 
And true Tory Thompson, who never did slight us : 
And^ forgetting Broom, Paulin, and Alderman Wrightiv^ 
With Tony, and Bethcd, Ignoramus, and Titus, 
Here's a health to the church, and all those that are for it. 
Confusion to zealots and Whigs that abhor it ; 
May it ever be safe from the new mode refiners. 
And may justice be done upon Coopers and Joiners. 

Here's a health to old Hall, who our joys did restore. 

And a pox take each popular son of a w ■■ c ; 

To the Spaniard and Dane, the brave Russian and Moor, 

Who come from hr nations our king to adore ; 

To aU that do worship the God of the Vine ; 

And to old jolly Bowman, who draws us good wine. 

And as for ail traitors, whether Papist or Whig, 

May they all trot to Tybum> to dance the old jig. 

Here's a health to all those who love the king and his laws. 
And may they ne'er pledge it that broach'd Uie Old Cause. 
Here's a health to the states, and a plague on the pack 
Of Commonwealth-canters, and Presbyter Jack. 
To the uppermost pendant that ever did play 
On the highest top-gallant o' th' sovereign o' th' sea : 
And he that denies to the standard to lower. 
May he sink in the ocean, and never drink more ! 
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When traitors did at Popery rail. 

Because it taught confession ; 
When bankrupts bawl'd for property y 

And bastards for succession;^ 
When Tony durst espouse the cause. 

Spite of nis pox and gout ; 
When speaking Williams purg'd the house 

By spewing members out; 

When Hunt a twy-fsic'd pamphlet wrote. 
The emblem of his soul ; 
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When Oates swore whom he pleas'd in'^ fLat, 

And reign'd without control ; 
When L ce too lampoon'd the court. 

And libell'd cats and dogs; 
When witnesses like mushrooms sprung 

Out of the Iiish bo^;-<- 

Then Perkin thought 'twas time to prove 

His right to kingship ^r ; 
And, faidi, 'tis fit the peerless son 

Should be the people's heir. 
So, fiird with zeal, he and his knight 

Caress and court the rout^ 
And My Lord Duke goes up and down. 

To shew his grace about. 

Though Ford Lord Grey would not engage 

Upon that idle score. 
For ne would have a Commonwealth, 

As well as ■ , 
He envied his old fiiend a crown. 

But why, I can't devise, 
For's grace had griac'd his lordship's head 

Wim horns of noble size. 

Then Johnson wrote his patron's creed, 

A doctrine fetch'd from hell ; 
'Twas Christianlike to disobey. 

And gospel to rebel. ) 

Julian his pattern and his text, 

A meaner theme he scorns ; 
First represents him at the desk. 

And then apostate turns. 

Like his, hisjpatron's zeal grew high 

Th' exclusion to advance ; 
And the. right heir must be debarr'4. 

For fear of Rome and France. 
The zealous commons then resolv'd, 

(And they knew what they did,^ 
By whomsoe'er the king should fall. 

The Papists' throats should bleed. 

So murdering poniards oft are slipt 

Into a guiltless hand, 
J^nA ipnpcenoe is sacrific'd. 

While malefactors stand. 
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By hell'8 anstanoe then they fram'd 
Thdr d -d aasociatioii ; 

And worthy men, and men worthy. 
Divided all the nation. 

Fools oft and madmen leave the lesB 

And choose the greater evil ; 
Thus they, for fear of Popory, 

Ron headlong to the devil. 
At last the loy^ souls propose 

To ease their sovereign's cares. 
If he'U sit down and first remove 

Their jealouaes and fears : 

Just the old trick and sham deviee 

Of Beelzebub their sire ; 
If he'll &11 down and woridiip them, 

They^ll grant his heart's desire : 
N^, lives and fortunes then shall be 

Entirely his own. 
If he wiU foirly once disdatm 

A brother and a crown. 



Tuirx-." If I live to giow oU.*' 
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If the Whigs shall get up, and the T(Mries go down. 
May I have an estate in country or town. 
Of crown or church lands of considerable worth. 
And a nster of nxteen, to whom I'll hold f(M*th. 
May I trample on princes with an absdute sway. 
And grow prouder, and higher, and ridier than they, 
Still advancing inyself as my rulers decay. 

To furnish my table, I'll make my cooks dish up 
For breakflEust a Papist, for dinner a bishop ; 
At last, for my supper, no daintier a thing 
Than tiie flesh of a duke and the blood of a king^p 
May I trample, &c. 
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May the groasB of th' afflicted be the rest of my food; 
May I sport in an ocean of innocent bloody 
May I stick at no misdiief that hell can aff<n:d> 
While I boast that I'm doings tlie work of the Lord. 
May I trample, &c. 

With Lather and Calyin, and many saints more, 
m boast of religion, denying its power; 
Willi oount'nance distorted, and mga'A whining zeal, 
I'll teadi, and preach monarchy into commonweaL 
May I trample, &c. 

May all my plots prosper, both old ones and new ones. 

No shifting (tf sham plots, no trusting of true ones : 

May ages hereafter in history tell. 

Jack Presbyter rampant has twice bmrne the bell. 
May I trample on princes with an absolute sway. 
Ana grow prouder, and higher, and richer than they, 
Still adrancing myself a» my rulers decay. 



Tiprs*-** Thus all the Day Umg we*n fiofic and gay.*' 
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Comb, make a good toast, and stir up the fire. 
And fill the great tankard with what we admire ; 
Then bring in a paper of excellent Fogoe, 
That we may penume the whole house with the hogoe : 
And here let us sit, like honest brave fellows. 
That neither are Tories nor Whigs, in an alehouse. 

And here let us sit, like honest brave fellows, &c. 

Well raise no disputes of the church or the state. 
To waken the plot, which has slept out its date ; 
Not came we to treat of the city's great charter. 
But only to drink to the sons ot the Martyr: 
For better it is to be honestly sotting. 
Than to lire to be hanged by caballing and plotting. 
For better it is, &c. 

Since freedom or death is not in oar power. 
What hare we to do with the lords in the Tower? 
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We'll leave Aem to justioe^ let that take its ooune. 
And set every saddle upon the right hone. 
Though the witnesses rade^ and the plot's almost rotten. 
Yet Presbyter Jack wiU ne'er be forgotten. 
Though the witnesses fade, &c. 

We have nothing to do with the feuds of the nation,- 
With old Magna CharUiy nor the association. 
Let Shafitesbury fancy himself to be crowning. 
Or beg his quietus, and venture a drowning; 
Let Titus swear on, and raise up his story ; 
That's nothing to us : let the saints have their glory. 
Let Titus swear on, &c. 

Though the Spaniards were landed, which Bcdloe recounted. 
And all the commissions which Oates gave were mounted. 
And little Don John did lead these brave fellows. 
The devil a foot would we atv^ from the alehouse. 
Whe^ they have rais'd armies by praying and winking, 
Tis we that maintain 'em by smoking and drinking. 
When they have rais'd armies. Sec 

Then away to the king let the tankard go round ; 
May the plots and the plotters each other confound : 
To his highness the duke, aad his royal successors. 
And every member of loyal addressers : 
To the honest lord mayor, and all other good Christians : 
But guard us, good Lord, from these whining Philistines ! 
To the honest lord mayor, &c. 



*» 



C]be protes^tant iPIafl 

TuKE—'^ Hobby Horse. 
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Listen a while> and TU tell you a tale. 
Of a new deviice of a Protestant Flail. 
This Flail it was made of the finest wood. 
Well lin'd with lead, and notable good 
For splitting of brains and shedding of blood 
Of all that withstood. 

With a thump, ^, 
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This Flail was invented to thrash the brain. 
And leave behind not the weight of a grain : 
At the handle-end there hung a weight. 
That carried with it unavoidable fate. 
To take the monarch a rap on the pate. 
And govern the state. 

With a thump, &c. 

It took its degree in Oxford town. 
And with the Carpenter went down : 
If any durst his might expose. 
He had you dose, in spite of your nose. 
To carry on clever the Good Old Cause, 
And down with the laws. 
With a thump. Sec 

With this they threaten'd to forestall 
The church, and give the bishops a maul. 
If king and lords will not submit 
To the Joiner's will, while the house did sit. 
If this in the right place did hit. 
The cause it would split. 
With a thump, &c 

Two handfiils of death with a thong, hung fast 
By a zealot who hanged himself at last. 
With a moving head, both stiff and stout. 
Found by the Protestant Joiner out. 
To have at the kin? and the laws t'other boiit. 
And turn them bom out. 
With a thump, &c. 

Invindbly 'twould deal his blows. 
All to maintain the Good Old Cause } 
Would liberty and freedom bring 
To every thin^ except the king; 
At monarchy it had a fling. 
And took its swing. 

With a thump, &c 

This Flail was made in the newest fashion^ 
To heal the breaches of the nation : 
If faction any difference bred, 
'Twould split the cause in the head. 
Till monardiy reel'd, and royalty bled. 
And were both knod^'d in the head. 
With a thump, &c. 
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: When any strife was in the state^ 
The Flail would end the whole debate, 
'Gainst arbitrary power of state. 
And Popery, which the zealots hate ; 
It would give them such a rap on the pate. 
They must yield to their fate. 
With a^ thump, &c. 

It had a thousand rirtues more. 
And had a salve for every sore. 
With this they thought to have maintain'd 
The Actions tribe, and royalists farain'd ; 
But the Joiner was hang^a, and the Flail was arraign'd. 
And the conquest regained. 
With a thump, &c 

May Tony and all our enemies 
Meet with no better fate than his. 
May Charles still live to rule the state. 
Ana York^ whom all Dissenters hate. 
To be revenged upon- their pate. 
By timely fate. 

With a thump, &c. 



8$e )ftoj^aI 3litan$« 

TuKE— *< Cavallily Mao.** 
1681. 



From a new^modell'd Jesuit in a Scotch bonnet, 
With a mass under 's sleeve, and a covenant on it, 
From Irish sedition blown out of French sonnet. 

Libera nog, Domine. 
From conroiring at Joe's, and caballing at Mew's, 
From Sir Gut's holy tub of uncircumcia'd Jews, 
From gibbet and hsuter which will be their dues. 

Libera nos, Domme. 

From a parliament*man raked out of the embers. 
From knights that haunt compters, and lunatic members, 
From Presbyters' Januaries, and Papists' Novembers, 

Libera nos, Damine. 
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From the mutinoiDB dannaun of such as raise fear»^ 
From those that would set us together by th' ears, 
Who still for the shipwreck of monarchy steers^ 
lAbera nosy Damine. 

From rebeQion wrapt up in an hcunble petition^ 
From the crafty intrigues of an old politician^ 
From a Geneva divine and a Stafford physidan. 

Libera nos, Domine, 
From serving great Charles as his &ther before. 
Disinheriting York without why or wherefore> 
And from such as Absalom's folly adore> 

Uhera noi, Dondhe. 

From denying the king that which is his right. 
From cashiering of members for faults very light, 
Fnnn the troublesome search of a moneyless knight. 

Libera nas, Domme, 
From libeUing of governments and actions of kings. 
From vindicating sectaries in Ulegsl things. 
From encouraging £Eu;tion, which rebellion brings, 

Lwera nos, Domine, 

From murmuring for sending the parliament home. 
From choosing fiuiatics to sit in their room. 
That the actions of Forty may not be outdone. 

Libera nos, Domine. 
Frmn Irish massacres, by Papists done,. 
From seditious cut-throats, which thing is all one, 
Fix>m murdering &ther and banishing son. 

Libera nos, Damme. 

From shrouding all villanies under The Cause^ 

From making us happy by givins^ sword-laws. 

From trampling on tn mitre and crown with applause. 

Libera nos, Domine. 
From hunting the king and abjuring his race. 
From deansers of bung-holes usurping his place. 
From preachers in tubs, that are void of all grace, 

Ubera nos, Domine. 

From Vulcan's treasons, late foi^d by the fan. 
From starving of mice to be parliament-men. 
From his copper fece that outface all things can^ 

Uhera nos, Domine. 
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From voting lords uselesg and dangeroady ill^ 
From hanging of bishops for dropping the bill^ 
From fimatics that have too muca of their inl)^ 

Libera nos, Domine, 

From purg^g the house to obstruct our free choice. 
From resolving the king to oppose with one voice. 
From such as at mischief do wlj re]oice> 

Ubera nos, Domine. 
From all the seditious that love not the king. 
From such as a civil war once more would bring. 
From repenting with Colledge at last in a strings 

Ubera nos, Domine, 



»» 



dbe %osaI €onque!^« 

TuKE-*" Lay by your Pleading. 
1683. 



Now lfi3ral Tories 

May triumph in glories. 
The &tal plot is now betray'd, the rest were shams and stories. 

Now against treason 

We have law and reason. 
And every bloody Whig must go to pot in time and season. 

No shamming nor flamming. 

No ramming nor damning. 
No Ignoramus Juries now for Whigs, but only hanging* 

Look a little fturther. 

Place things in order ; 
Those that seek to kill the king, Godfiney might murder. 

Now they're detected, 

Bv Heaven neglected. 
In black despair they cut their throats: thus Pluto's work's effected. 

No shamming, &c. 

Catch grows in passion, 
And fears this new fashion, 
liCst every traitor hang himself, and spoil his best profeiiion. 

7 



J ACSOBITB SONGS. SS9 

Though four in the mormug 
Are Tyburn adorning^ 
He cries out for a score a-dme^ to get his men their learning. 
No shamming, &c. 

Now we have sounded 

The bottom which confounded 
Our plotting parliament of late, who had our king surrounded. 

Hamden and others. 

And Trenchard, were brothers. 
Who wene to kill the king and duke, and hang us for their murders. 

No shamming, &c 

Surprising the Tower 

Ana the court in an hour. 
And enter in at the traitor^s gate, but 'twas not in their power. 

Our guards now are doubled. 

Ere long they will be trebled ; 
The harmony of gun ana drum make guilty ccmscience troubled. 

No shamming, &c» 

If Gray is retaken. 

The root o' th' plot is shaken ; 
Russel lately lost his head, tne bleeding cause to weaken : 

Monmouth's in town still. 

With Armstrong his council ; 
The Lady Gray may find him out under some smock or gown still. 

No shamming, &c. 

Give 'em no quarter, • . ' 

They aim at crown and garter. 
They're of that bloody regiment that made their king a martyr : 

Leave none to breed on. 

They'd make us to bleed on. 
They are the bloodiest cannibals that ever man did read on. 

No shamming ncH' flamming. 

No ramming nor damning. 
No Ignoramus Juries now for Whigs, but only hanginjj^. 



2U 
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fKAUs ^^^ VHJbCt; or, S (leatfant irttmal ^oti0 iq^ti t|^ 

iSItr plotters nrfoXs tennis out 

1633. 

« 

Bkloved^ hearken all, 

O hone I O hone / 
To my sad rhymes, that shall 

O honel O hone! 
Be found in ditty sad ; 
Which makes me almost mad. 
But Tories' hearts full glad. 

hone! O hone! 

Essex has cut his throat, 

O hone! hone! 
Russel is gone to pot, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Walcot being of the crew, 
And Hone the Joiner too. 
Must give the cieil his due. 

hone! O hone! 

Rumsey swears heartily, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
West swears he does not lie ; 

hone! O hone! 
Lord Howard vows by's troth 
That they are good men both. 
And take the self-same oath. 

Ohone! Ohone! 

I heard some people say, 

O hone ! O none ! 
Monmouth is fled away : 

O hone! O hone! 
And some do not stick to say. 
If he &]ls in their way. 
He will have d -d f^ play. 

O hone! hone! 

Armstrong and Grey, Grod wot, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
And Ferguson the Scot, 

O hone ! O hone ! 
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Are all run deil knows wbere, 
. 'Cause stay they dare not here. 
To fix the grand affair. 

hone ! hone ! • 

Juries^ alas ! are thus, 

hone ! O hone ! 
There's no Ignoramusi 

O hone ! O hone ! 
But you'll hare justic^e dotae 
To every mother^s son. 
And be hanged one by one, 

O honef O honef 

Now how like fools we look ! 

O hone I O hone ! 
Had we not better took 

O hone ! O hone ! 
Unto our trades and wires. 
And have kept in our hives. 
Which might have sav'd our lives? 

O hone! O hone! 

The king he says that all 

hone ! U hone ! 
That are found guQty shall 

hone ! O hone ! 
Die by the ax or rope. 
As some died for the Pope. 
Brethren, there is no hope. 

hone! O hone! 

The Tories now will drink 

O hone! O hone! 
The king^s health with our clink, 

O hone ! hone I 
Queen, duke, and duchess too. 
And all the loyal crew. 
Brethren, adieu ! adieu ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 
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Be me shoul and flhalratioD^ - 

Ohanel hone! 
I'll go to my (wm nation. 

hone! O hone! 
Old Tony hence is fled. 
And Russel's lost bis head : 
I starve for want of bread. 

O hone! hone! 

This saucy English plot 

O hone! hone! 
Did make ours go to pot. 

O hone! hone! 
What shall I do to go? 
Let me see : O ho ! O ho ! 
Pox take me if I know. 

O hone ! O hone ! 

My face does red wid shame, 

O hone ! hone ! 
That ever here I came. 

O hone ! hone ! 
Ten, twenty curse upon 
Sham Justice Hedrington, 
That made me first leave home ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 

" Agra, Eustace," he did say, 

hone! hone! 
" You moylc for groat a-day. 

O hone! Ohone! 
" A Plot-office now is ope, 
*' I will advance your hi^ 
" If you'll swear against the Pope." 
O hone! hone! 

" Be Chreest, I will," said I, 
O hone ! O hone ! 

" Tell you ten hundred lie : 
O hone! hone! 



JACOniTB SONpS. 389 

'' I'll swear dem in and out^ ' 
" We'll have a merry bout, 
" And make a rabUe roat." 
O hone I O hone ! 

We came to Westminster ; 

OhonefO hone! 
Den he caU'd me Maiditer. 

O hone !' O hone I 
I swore by fttite and trote. 
And by me Bible-oate^ 
(What we'd agreed on bote.) 

O hone ! hone ! 

Den I was put in pay, 

O hone ! O hone f 
Had five, six groat a^day ; 

O hone I O hone ! 
Which did fine doads afford. 
Instead of spade a 8w<Hrd : 
I knew not meshelf, good Lord ! 

O heme ! O hone ! 

But soon my maishter^rogue, 

O hone ! hone I 
Was, in spite of his brogue, 

hone I O hone I 
For the sauce of his tongue. 
To prison dragg'd along, 
'Cause he did what was wrong. 

O honel O hone! 

Then was prepar'd a drench, 

O hone I O hone I 
Gates himself to retrench. 

Ohone! Ohonel 
The meaner swearm den 
To tremUe did begin. 
As I've a shoul widin^ 

Ohone! Ohone! 

By this book, I did faint, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
Till St Patrick, me fwite saint, 

O hone / O hone ! 



894 APPEKDJEK. 

Bid me leave off me Gries, 
And swear no more plot-lies ; 
Then straight away me hies. 
Ohone! O hone I 

Deil take this swearing (fadt ! 

Ohanel OJumel 
I'll go home to me epaie, 

Ohone! Ohone! 
I'll fence th' potatoes rounds 
And keep me maishter's ground : 
I am too long hell-hound. 

hone ! hone ! 

Me book-bussing tribe, adieu ! 

hone ! hone ! 
It is now bad wid you ; 

Ohone! Ohone! 
And if I 'scape the hang, 
Vve outdone all me gang ; 
So I leave you here t' swing swang^ 

Ohone! Ohone! 



Tune—" PhUander/' 
1688. 



Ah ! cruel bloody fate. 

What canst thou now do more? 
Alas ! 'tis now too late. 

Poor Tony to restore ! 
Wh^ should the flattering fetes persuade 

That Tony still should live 
In England here, or in HoUand tliere^ 

Yet all our hopes deceive ? 

A noble peer he was. 

And of notorious fame ; 
Put now Jie's gone, alas ! 

A pilgrim o'er the main : 
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The jirop and piUar of our hope^ 

The patnm of oar cauae> 
The scorn and hate of church and state^ 

The urchin of the laws. 

Of matchless pcriicy 

Was this renowned peer; 
The hane of monarchy^ 

The people's hope and fear ; 
The joy ot all true Protestants^ 

The Tories' scorn and dread : 
But now he's gone who curs'd the throne ; 

Alas ! poor Tony's dead ! 

For Commonwealth he stood^ 

Pretending liberty ; 
And^ for the public good. 

Would pull down mooarchj. 
The church and state he would divorce. 

The holy cause to wed. 
And in time did hope to confound the Pope, 

And be himself the head. 

A tap in 's side did bore. 

To broach all sorts of ill. 
For which seditious ^tore 

The crowd ador'd him still. 
He spit his venom through the town. 

With which the saints possest. 
Would preach and prate 'gainst church and state. 

While he perform'd the rest. 

When any change pf state. 

Or mischief was at hand. 
He had a working pate 

And devil at command. 
He forged a plot, for which the heads 

Of faction gave their votes; 
But now the plot is gone to pot : 

What will become of Oates } 

Under the fair pretence 

Of right, religion, law. 
Excluding the true prince. 

The church he'd overthroM% 
With such religious shams he brought 

The rabble to his side; 
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And^ for hb tipcftt, the Covrn imd court 
In parties he'd drride. 

Now what's become of all 

His squinting policy^ 
Which wrought your Dagon's fall^ 

From justice forc'd to flee? 
Old and decrepid, full of p«ins> 

As he of guut was fiill^ 
He fell to fate^ and now too late 

He leaves U8 to coodde. 

Now leam^ ye Whigs, in time. 

By his deserved Ml, 
To expiate his crime. 

Ere fiatte revenge you all : 
For rights, religion, liberty. 

Are but the sham pretence 
To anarchy; bat loyaky 

Obeys tne lawful prince. 



Xammt fat 4e iLfftt^ttMn% tS tit C$o«iai$ HvmAtm 

TuKE— << Ftailaiite.'' 
1683. 



Ah ! cruel bloody Tom, 

What couldst thou hope for more. 
Than to receive the doom 

Of all thy crimes before ? 
For all thy bold conspiracies. 

Thy head must pay the score ; 
Thy cheats and Hes, thy box and dice, 

W ill serve thy turn no more. 

Ungrateful thankless wretdi ! 

How couldst thou hope in vain. 
Without the reach of Keteh, 

Thy treasons to maintain ? 
For murders long since done and^past. 

Thou pardons hast had store. 
And yet wouldst stiU stab on, and kill. 

As if thou hop'dst for morio, 

1 
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But Tom^ ere he would starve^ 

More blood resolv'd t'have spilt ; 
Thy flight did only serve 

To justify thy guilt : 
Whilst they, whose harmless innocence 
, Submit to chains at home. 
Are each day freed ; while traitors bleed. 

And suffer in their room. 

When Whigs a plot did vote. 

What peer from justice fl«i ? 
In the Fanatic Plot 

Tom durst not shew his head. 
Now sacred justice rules above. 

The guiltless are set free. 
And the napper's napt, and the clapper's dapt. 

In his conspiracy. 

Like Cain, thou hadgt a mark 

Of murder on thy brow ; 
Remote, and in the dark. 

Guilt thou didst still pursue : 
Nor England, Holland, France, nor Spain, 

The traitor can defend ; 
He will be found in fetters bound. 

To pay for't, in the end. 

Tom might about the town 

Have bullied, huff 'd, and roar'd ; 
By every Venus known. 

Been for a Mars adored : 
By friendly pimping and felse dice 

Thou mignt'st have longer liv'd ; 
Hector'd, and shamm'd, and swore, and gam'd, 

Hadst thou not plots contriv'd. 

Tom once was cock-a-hoop 

Of all the hufis in town. 
But now his pride must stoop. 

His courage is pull'd down. 
So long his spurs are grown, poor Tom 

Can neither flee nor fight. 
Ah, cruel &te ! that at this rate 

The squire should foil the knight. 

But there's no remedy. 
It being his just reward; 

2X 
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In his own trap^ you see. 
The tiger is ensnar'd. 

So may fdl traitors fare^ till all 
Who for their guilt did flie 

With bully Tom^ by timely doom^ 
Like him unpitiea die. 



pittto, Ht ij^niftt i»{ Satitne^t W tfntnrtaCnitient 0C 
flijtenuni S^ttnts^ uyon W 9trQ»l at 
fit Stifenuil Ifi&Uitt. 

Tune— <• HaQ to the Myrtle Shades.*^ 
1683. 



PLUTO. 

RooM^ room for great Algernon^ 

YotL Furies that stand in his way ! 
Let an officer unto me come> 

Who served me every day. 
Promoting sedition and. ill. 

To alter the church and the state : 
He deserves an employment in hell ; 

He has dcme great service of tate. 

He is one of the damned old crew 

Who voted the death of the king ; 
At Oxford again he did sue 

To be at the self-satne thing. 
All mischiefs on earth he devis'd. 

All hazards he also did run. 
To render my name solemniz'd. 

With the rabble of London town. 

To monarchy he was always a foe. 

Religion he always disdain'd ; 
'Gainst government and the laws toOi 

Damn'd anarchy he maintain'd. 
rU give thee preferment here. 

Since England has banish'd thee thence ^ 
Brave Sydney, thou needst not fear. 

Thou shalt have great recompence. 
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SHAFTSBURY. 

Now monarchy has prevail'd. 

Our fanatic plots to defeat ; 
On whom is the Cause entail'd ? 

Who'll stand it in spite of fate ? 
We that nudntain'd it so long. 

From justice were forc'd to fly ; 
If you then had come along. 

You needed not there to die. 

The fectiouB are quite undone, 

Fw loss of the fanatic peers ; 
Now Shaftebury and I are gone. 

Poor Titus will lose his ears. 
for Monmouth our shams and intrigues 

To th' world has plainly declared. 
And Howard our solemn leagues. 

In the plot a long time prepar'd. 

RUSSEL. 

I'm jrlad you are safely arriv-d, 

Tho' I doubt you met Jack by the way ; 
Now Monmouth is reconcil'd. 

What a plague is become of Gray ? 
Rebellion could ne'er disallow 

Conspiring against the prince. 
Though I, by a sham dying tow. 

Protested my innocence. 



«• 



TiTNE— « Old Sir Simon the King. 
1683. 



Now the plotters and plots are confounded. 

And all their designs are made known> 
Which smelt so strong of the Roundhead, 

And treason of forty-one : 
And all the pious intentions. 

For property, liberty, laws. 
Are found to be only inTcntions 

To bring in their Good Old Cause. 
And all the pious intentions, &c. 
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By thetr delicate bill of exdusion. 

So hotly pursued by the rabble. 
They hop'd to have made such confasion 

As never was seen at old Babel : 
Then Shaftsbury's brave city boys. 

And Monmouth's country relations. 
Were ready to second the noise. 

And send it throughout the three nations. 
Then Shaftsbury's, &c. 

No more of the fifth of November, 

That dangerous desperate plot ; 
But ever with horror remember 

Old Tony, Armstrong, and Scot. 
For Tony will ne'er be forgotten. 

Nor Ferguson's popular rules. 
Nor Monmouth, nor Grey, when they're rotten. 

For wrong-headed politic fools^ 
For Tony, &c. 

The murder of father and king. 

And extinguishing all the right line. 
Was a good and a godly thing. 

And worthy the Whigs' design. 
The hanging of prelate and peer. 

And putting the guards to the sword. 
And fleying and slashing lord-mayors. 

Was to do the work of the Lord« 
The hanging, &c. 

But I hope they will have their desert, 

And the gallows will have its due. 
And Jack Ketch will be more expert. 

And in time be as rich as a Jew; 
Whikt now in the tavern we sing. 

All joy to great York and his right, 
A glonous long reign to our king ; 

And when they've occasion we'll fight. ^ 
Whilst now in the tavern, &c. 

The name of a Whig and a Tory 
No more shall distract the nation ; 

We'll fight for the church and her glory. 
And pray for this reformation ; 

That every fsu^tious professor. 
And every zealous pretendf i;, 



JACOBITE SONGS. S41 



May humble 'em to the successor 
Of Charles, our nation's defender. 

That every factious professor, &c. 
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Hark, how Noll and Bradshaw's heads above us 
Cry, ** Come, come, ye Whigs that love us> 
*^ Come, ye ^ithful sons, fall down, and adore ye 
" Your fathers, whose glory 
" Was to kill kings before ye : 
" From treason and plots let your grave heads adjourn, 
'^ And our glorious pinnacle adorn !" 
What though the scaffolds all are down here. 
To entertain the friends of the crown here ? 
We, whose fortunes and lives great Charles will msuntain. 
For monarchy-haters, 
Damn'd associators, 
Whigs, bastards, and traitors. 
We'll build 'em, we'll build 'em again. 
Let the infamous cut-throats of princes be shamm'd all. 
Their black souls be damn'd all. 
Their blunderbuss ramm'd all 
With brimstone and fire infernal. 
The Gods that look o'er him 
Did by wonders restore him ; 
Their angels sat round him 
That hour they crown'd him. 
And were listed his guards eternal. 



^ow, like Jove, the monarch of Great Britain 
Drives the giant-sons of Titan ! 
Down, ye rebel crew ! Ye slaves, lie under ! 
See, James, with his thunder. 
Has dash'd 'em all asunder ! 
Down from his bright heaven the aspirei's are hurl'd. 

Lost in the common rubbish of the world. 

See how the God returns victorious ! 

And, to make his triumph still more glorious, 
Se<^ the whole hosts of heaven tne proud conq[ueror greet ! 
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The stars bum all brighter. 

The sun mounts iijpri^ter. 

The steeds gallop lighter. 
To see their Jove made so great. 
With the brands and the stings of a conscience disloyal. 

From the fiery trial 

Let the coVrdly slaves fly all. 
Leave vengeance and justice behind 'em ; 

Whilst die great desperadoes. 

All tum'd ren^;adoes. 

With their old friends took napping : 

In some coal-hole at Wapping 
Shall James and his justice find 'em. 

Let the malice of fanatic Roundhead, 
Hatch'd in hell, be still confounded ; 
The royal couple no storm ever sever. 
But new wonders deliver. 
And their heirs reign for ever. 
On England's bright throne sit till time's last sand runs, 
And stop their glorious chariot with the sun's. 
Then for James the Second's restoration, 
Snatch'd from the jaws of the imps of damnation. 
We with feasting and revels will cheer up our souls. 
For the safety to Caesar, 
In jop and in pleasure. 
Our usual measure. 
Till our hearts shall o'erflow like our bowls. 
For a health to great James let the goblets be crown'd there, 
The huzza go round there. 
To the skies let it sound there, 
Upto the throne of great James's Protector ; 
Till the pleas'd Gods that see, boys. 
Grow as merry as we, boys. 
Join their voices in chorus. 
Make their whole heaven out-roar us. 
And pledge us in bumpers of nectar. 
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TuKE— ** State and Ambition/* 
1684. 



Faction and folly^ alas ! will deceive you> 

The loyal man still the best subject does prove ; 
Treason of reason, poor Whig, will bereave you. 

You cannot be bless'd till this curse you remove. 
Charles, our great monarch, when Heaven did restore him. 

With lus royal brother, sa£s on our shore, 
Ordain'd us that we next our king should adore him i 

Then> Johnson, play the apostate no more. 

Clayton may fret, and bring vows of obedience 

To Ferguson, Baxter, or Curtis, or Care ; 
Patience approach with pretended allegiance 

To his sovereign lord, yet oppose the right heir. 
Can he pretend to be honest or loval. 

Nay, though he late at Westminster swore. 
And yet the next day will, like Perkin, deny aU, 

Whatever he said or swore to before ? 

Let Trenchard and Hamden stir up a commotion, 

Thdr plotting and voting shall prosper no more ; 
Now gallant old Jemmy commands on the ocean. 

And mighty Charles keeps them in awe on the shore. 
Let Lobb and Ferguson preach up sedition 

At conventicle, coffeehouse, or at cabal ; 
Now Jefireys is justice, and York's in commission. 

Their scandal and plots shall pay for 'em all. 

Jemmy the valiant, the champion*royal. 

His own and the monarches rival withstood ; 
The bane and the terror of all the disloyal. 

Who spilt the late Martyr's, and sought for his, blood« 
Jemmvy who quell'd the proud foe on the ocean. 

Ana reign'd the sole conqueror over the main. 
To this gaUant hero let's all pay devotion. 

Since now he is England's aam'nd again. 

York, our great admiralj tli' ocean's defender. 

The joy of his friends and the dread of his foes, * 
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The lawful successor ; what bastard pretender 

Whom Heaven has ordain'd the true heir dare oppose ? 

Jemmy^ who taught the Scots rebel allegiance^ 

Ana made the high Dutch to his standard to lower. 

In time will reduce the proud cit to obedience. 
And make the false Whig to fall down and adore. 

Let Bethel and Hamden lie shopt for their treason. 

And for the new factions express their old zeal ; 
Let false Sir Samuel rail on without reason. 

And every night dream of a new commonweal ; 
Let plotters be brought with their plots to confusion. 

While Charles sways the shore, and York the vast nuin. 
Till all are confounded who sought the exclusion. 

Then England will be Old England again. 

Come then, to our monarch let's quaff off a bumper. 

And, next to our sovereign, the prince of the blood ; 
The ax and the gibbet crown every Rumper 

Who York in the lawful succession witnstood. 
May Rumbold, Grey, Armstrong, and Sydney, be sainted> 

And Titus' long Tongue, so often forsworn ; 
May his short neck stretch focft when Oates is attainted. 

May he wish, when he dies, that he ne'er had been born. 



€it Huffs Sftetum of fit &l\f 9nttb fiHiUtr. 

1685. 



Good people of England, I hope you have had 

Experience of my art in my trade ; 

For I am the miller that was here before. 

That ground women young, of four or five score. 
Then make, haste, customers, bring in your tribes, 
I'll quickly despatch 'em without any bribes ; 
For I am so zealous for Whiglanders' crew, 
I'll cvre their distempers with one turn or two. 

And now, for your comfort, I am come again. 
To cure the defection in all your men. 
Whether they be factious, stupid, or lame : 
Let's see e'er a chemist that can do the same. 
Then make haste, &c. 

1 



JACOBITE dONGS. 346 

If any pretending Whig: sheriff yet dare, 
In the year of his office^ arrest thelord-mayor^ 
Let them come to my mill if their insolence must 
Be ta'en a peg lower, I'll grind them to diist. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If any grave alderman peijures and swears. 
Till he run the great hazsurd of losing his ears. 
Let him Ining but his toll, and, to cover his shame, 
I'll hide him i' th' hopper, and dip him i' th' dam. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If any hot zealots, or turbulent cits. 
With tumults and riots run out of their wits, 
For the toll I'll so tame 'em that they shall be all 
Like flower of Patience, I'll grind ^em so small. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a fop thaf s proud of a string. 
And fain would aspire to the throne of a king. 
Bring him to my mill, I will presently show 
If he's qualified for a monarch or no. 
Then make haste. Sec, 

If you have e'er a slabbering lord that's a fool. 
And sits in cabals three kingdoms to rule. 
And stands for a statesman, I'll make him as able 
As ever a helper in all his own stable. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a lord that used to preach 
I^ the top of a crab-tree, above all your reach. 
And still the Lord's supper expos'd in lamb's wool. 
Send him to my mill, ru reform his skull. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a knight that's a knave and threadbare. 
That deals in necklaces and such sort of ware. 
And stole the best plot, now hides it in Bristol, 
Bring him to my mill, I'll make him confess 't all. 
Then make haste, &c. 



If you have, or bad, any shrieves that ax(& Whigs, 
^that have cut 6S some heads, and are cutting off legs. 
Bring them and. their peijurc^l juries together, 
I'U turn 'em all round in my mill with the weatber. 
Then make haste, Sec. 

2 Y 
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If you have any ploti, eidier sham oneB or true ones, 
BriDg oat the GontnTen, both blade ones and blue oom; 
I'll either refine 'em from all their past ill> 
Or else I wiU Btrangle 'em all in my mill. 
Then make haste^ &e. 



Wbttt^ii none io iofftl ^ ^^* 

1685. 



Come, let ub be joyful and mg, 

Great Britain will soon be at rest 
Here's a health to all those love the king. 

Confusion to all the rest. 
The rdi^els now crouch to our sway. 

If any remaining there be ; 
Then let us be merry and gay. 

Since none are so nappy as we. 

Then what cause have we to repine. 

Since our nation is settled and strong? 
Let every man drink off his wine. 

Whilst rebels must hold their tongue. 
Great Britain the world shall command. 

Rest in love, peace, and unity; 
Foreign nations amazed shall stand. 

To see none so happy as we. 

Then let us be merry, fill wine. 

Let's drink while our money doth last ; 
The zealots have cause to repine. 

Whilst we think not on dangers past. 
Let each man disdiarge a full bumper; 

Here's a health unto loyalty : 
D n shall light on each Rumper, 

To see none so happy as we. 

The damnable Whigs they do grumble 

To see us so happy ana great ;^ 
But they dare not speak plain, but do mumble, 

£adi Pre8b3rter fears his just fate ; 
Whilst Tories quafi^ bumpers amain. 

And under no nation tney be ; 
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We care not for France or for Spaiiiy 
For none are so happy as we. 

Now Tories may walk in the stieet, 

None to the contrary do say ; 
And if that a Whig we do meet. 

The Whig goes another way. 
But, as is an usual thinf. 

If one Tory another do see^ 
Thev go straight to the tavern and sing 

lliere's none so happy as we. 

Such strange alterations we've seen 

In Britam within these few yean ; 
There late such a tumult hath been, 

Caus'd loyalists shed many tears : 
But now it IB past and quite gone, 

I hope tfo more riots to see ; 
We've no cause ourselves to bemoan. 

For n<me are so happy as we. 

Great Britain's blest monarch shall reign, 

Not fearing for to be supprest 
By the fujT of Spaniard or Dane, 

But undoubtedly now shall be blest. 
If domestic tumults all cease. 

And plots discorer'd all be. 
Brave Englishmen may then sing in peace, 

There's none 8o happy as we. 

Great York was despis'd by the rabUe, 

Though he's a matchless brave prince. 
While m did praise Ferkin, that bauble. 

That puny m common sense : 
But now they are quell'd, and do say, 

" Well practice no didoyalty ;" 
And now tne Whigs hang themselves may. 

Whilst none live so happy as we. 

Some rebels were still left behind. 

Who feared ndther justice nor laws. 
But strove themselves to entwine 

In the d ■ d pernicious Old Cause : 
But now they are all fled away. 

And they most unhappy now be ; 
Then surely we've great cause to say 

There's none so happy as we. 



S48 APPENDIX. 

Then let this suffice, we hare power^ 

All nations unto us shall bow. 
Was England so happy before. 

Or ever so glorious as now? 
Now we have a most gracious prince. 

By none this denied can be ; 
Then surely we're all blest, sino^ 

There's none so happy as we. 



I 



TuinB^*« Hail to the Myrtle Shades.* 



All luul to London fair town ! 

Hail to the mayor and the shrieves ! 
Hul to the scarlet gown. 

Whose sentence our Patience grief e»i 
Justice and law hate prevail'd. 

With Patience a roxlict to find 
'Gainst Patience, whose conscience &il'd. 

Oh, Patience / why art so blind ? 

Patience, the joy of the town. 

The comfort and hope of the crowd ; 
Patience, who got great renown 

By perjury, lies, and fraud ; 
Patience, who ne'er had the heart 

His sovereign's rights to maintain ; 
But Patience he had the art 

To swear, and forswear again. 

Patience for church and for state. 

And Patience for meetings by steidth; 
Patience, who would translate 

The state to a commonwealth ; 
Whose 2seal has his Patience betray'd. 

To lie for the saints in distress ; 
Nsur, though he's forsworn, 'tis said. 

He swore he cotdd do no less. 

Patience, whose zeal did contrive 
The Monument, figures, and spii^. 

That, while there's a Papist alive. 
We may not forget the Eire. 
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The pillory now is his lot; 

He has rais'd such a flame with his crew. 
That London is now too hot. 

Oh, PitHence ! where art thou now P 

Pa^ence, for zeal to the Cause, 

Did preach to the captives in jail ; 
Patience, with great applause. 

Gave large to an hospital : 
To use now his money may lend. 

For Pomfret he'll never more stand, 
Nor warrants for Thompson send, 

T' please Titus o' th' peijur'd band. 

Patience, with collar of toiss. 

To woful disasters did fall ; 
Patience, with copper &ce. 

And a consdenoe worse than all : 
To Holland,, to Holland he goes. 

For plainly now it appears. 
That, m spite of all Whiggish.laws, 

Ignoramus can't save his ears. 

Some say that the saints may not swear. 

But he ev'h as much as they can ; 
Yet Patience, in spite on 's ears. 

Will swear and forswear again. 
That Patience should be so & lost, 

Alas! who with Patience can bear? 
That a saint should be kmgkt o* th* postf 

And an elder without an ear. 

Let every good sulaject, with me. 

Who Patience a virtue doth praise. 
Lest he ML into perjury, 

Witli Patience vrAj for more grace. 
But now I with Patience have done. 

Lest with Patience 1 keep such & rout. 
That astray more with Patience run. 

And weary your Patience out. 
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V»a to tbt fUMact eS (in plot 

TuNE~« Hail to the Myxtle Shades.** 
1685. 



Hail to the Prmce of the Plot ! 

All haU to the Kniglit of the Pott! 
Poor Titus ! 'tia now thy lot 

To pay for all the roaat. 
From wine and six dishes a-day, 

'Tis sure a deplorable £B,te 
To fell to the basket, and pray 

For an alms throun^h an inm grate. 

Did Titus swear true for the king. 

And ia the good doctor forsworn ? 
Did Titus our freedom bring. 

And Oates in Newgate mourn? 
Was Titus the light of the town. 

The saviour and guardian prodaim'd. 
And now the poor doctor is thrown 

To a dungeon, in darkness damn'd? 

But now to dedare the cause, 

ril tell you as brief as I can : 
The doctor can't, in the dose. 

Prove Titus an honest man. 
Can Titus be true to the king. 

From treason and treachery set free. 
When the doctcnr hangs in a string. 

For plotting and peijury? 

For damap;e the doctor has done. 

Poor Titus has got in the poind. 
Till the doctor produce the sum 

Of full thirty thousand pounds. 
If you knew on what damnable score 

Such perilous words he brought forth. 
You'd say his false Tongue cost more 

Than ever his head was worth. 

The doctor an evidence 

Against our great duke came in ; 
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Najr, such was his insolence. 

He impeach'd our gradous queen t 
For which such indictments are brought^ 

Such actibns of scandal crowd in. 
That Titus could wish, it u thought^ 

He were out of the doctor's skin. 

Nay, further, while Titus swore 

For the safety and life of the king. 
The doctor began to roar. 

And he beldi'd out his poisonous sting. 
The doctor for Titus may stretch, 

H' has so brought his business about. 
That, without the kind help of Ketch, 

It's feared he will scarcely g«t out. - 

Through sixteen dose keyhoks, 'tis plain. 

Invisible Titus did pass; 
And the doctor got back again. 

To catch a great Don at mass : 
fiut now they are both in the trap ; 

'Tis a wager but Jack in the fields. 
Though Titus may chance to escape. 

Has the doctor fsLst by the heels. 



Tune—" Tom of Bedlam.'^ 
1685. 

^^ Make room for an honest Redcoat, 
'^ And that, you'll say, is wonder ; 
" The gun and the blade are his tools, and his trade 
*' Is for pay to kill and plunder. 

" Then away with the ktws and the Good Old Cause ! 

'' Ne'er talk o' th' Rump or the Charter: 
" 'Tis cash that does the feat, all the lesfs bat a cheat; 
^' Without that there's no £uth nor quarter. 



'Tis the mark of our coin, God wkh ug, 
" And the grace of God goes al<mg wi't : 
When the Geoi^;ies are flown, then the cause goes down. 
For the Lord is departed from it. 

Then away with the Jaws," &c. 
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For Rome dr for Geneva^ 

For the table or the a]tar> 
This spawn of a rote he cares not a groat : 

For the pence he's yours in a halter. 
Then away with the laws, &c 

Though the name of lord or bishop 

To nostrils pure may be loathsome. 
Yet many there are that agree with the mayor. 

That their lands are wondrous toothsome. 
Then away with the laws, &c. 

" When our masters are poor, we leave 'em ; 

" 'Tis the eolden calf we bow to : 
*' We kill and we slay, not for conscience, but pay ; 

*' Give us that, we'll fight for you too. 
" Then away with the laws, &c. 

*' Drunken Dick was a lame Protector, 

*' And Fleetwood a backslider : 
" These we served as the rest; but the city's the beast 

'^ That will never cast her rider. 

" Then away with the laws," &c. 

Then the mayor holds the stirrup. 

And the shrieves cry, " God save your honours !" 
Then 'tis but a jump, and up goes the Rump, 

That will spur to the devu upon us. 
Then away with the laws, 6rc. 

V 

When your plate is gone, and your jewels. 

You next must be entreated 
To part with your bags, and strip you to rags. 

And yet not think you're cheated. 

Then away with the laws, &c. 

The truth is, the town deserves it ; 

'Tis a bramlesB heartless monster : 
At a dub they may bawl, and declare at the hall, 

And yet, at a push, not one stir. 

Then away with the laws, &c 

Sir Arthur vows he'll treat 'em 

Far worse than the men at Chester: 
He's bold, now they're oow'd, buMvas nothing so loud^ 

When he lay in the ditch at Leicester. 
Then away with the laws, &c 
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*' The Lord hath left John Lambert^ 

" And the Spirit Peak's anointed; 
^^ But why, O Lord^ hast thou sheath'd thy sword? 

^^ Lo^ thy saints are disappointed ! 

^' Then away with the laws, &c^ 






Though Sir Henry be departed, 
'' Sir John makes good the place now ; 
^^ And to help out the work of the glorious Kirk, 
'^ Our brethren march apace now. 

^' Then away witn the laws, &c 



^^ WhOe divines and statesmen wrangle, 
'* Let the Rump-ridden nation bite on't : 

'^ There are none but we that are sure to go free, 
" For the soldier's still in the right on't 
'^ Then away with the laws, &c. 



« 



Your masters won't supply us 
^' With money, food, and clothing: 
*' Let the state look to't, we'll find one that will do't ; 
*' We will not damn for nothing. 
" Then away with the laws and the Good Old Cause ! 

*' Ne'er talk of the Rump or the Charter : 
'^ 'Tis the cash that does the feat, all the rest's but a cheat; 
'^ Without that there's no faith nor quarter." 



C%e WitiStttn He&el. 

TPuKK— « Paddngton's Pound." 
1685. 

See, the vizor^s puU'd off, and the zealots are arming. 
For our old Fgypt plagues, the Whig locusts, are swarming ; 
The true Protestant Perkin in lightning has spoke. 
And already begins to evanish in smoke. 

Little Jemmy's launch'd o'er 

From the old Holland shore. 
Where Shaftsbury march'd to the deril before. 
The old game's a-beginning ; for high shoes and clowns 
Are turning state-tinkers for mending of crowns. 

Let his desperate frenzy to ruin spur on ; 
The rebel too late, and madam too soon : 

2Z 
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But politic noddles, without wit or reason. 
When empty of brains, have the more soom for treason. 
Ambition bewitches 
Through bogs and through ditches. 
Like a Will-with-a-wisp; for the bastard blood itches. 
And the bully sets up, with high shoes and clowns, 
A true Protestant tinker for mending of crowns. 

Let him banter religion, that old stale pretence 
For traitors to mount on the neck of their prince ; 
But clamour and nonsense no longer shall nright us. 
Our wits are restor'd by the flogging of Titus. 

Their cantmg delusion. 

And bills of exclusion. 
No longer shall iham the mad world to confusion : 
The old cheat's too gross ; and no more bores and clowns. 
For perching on thrones and profaning of crowns. 

So the great murdered Charles, our church, freedom, and laws. 
Were all martyrs of old to the sanctified Cause : 
Whilst gospel and heaven were the popular name. 
The firebrands of hell were all light from that flame. 

Reformation once tun'd. 

Let religicm but sound ; 
When that kirk-bagpipe plays, all the devib dance round. 
But the whining tub-cheat shall no longer go down ; 
No more kings on scaffolds, and knaves on a throne, 

Let his hot-brain'd ambition, with his renegade loons. 
Mount the son of the people for lord of three crowns ; 
The impostor on one hsmd, and traitor on t'other. 
Set up nis false title, as crack*d as his mother : 

But whilst, peacock proud. 

He struts and talks loud. 
The head of the rabble and idol o' th' crowd. 
From his fiifee borrow'd plumes and his hopes of a crown. 
To his blai^ feet below let th' aspirer look down. 

Then let him march on with his politic poll. 
To perch up his head by old Bradshaw and Noll, 
Whilst the desperate Jcxiu is driving headlong 
To visit the relics of Tommy Armstrong : 

For there's vengeance a*working, 

Togivehhnajerkmg, ' 
And humble the pride of poor litUe Perkin. 
Gr^t James his oread thunder shs^ th' idol pull down. 
Whilst our hands, hearts, and swords, are all true to the crown. 
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Tune— « Irish Trot, or Fingal Jig. 
1685. 



My bonny dear Shony^ my croav, my lumey^ 

Why <lo8t thou grumble^ und keep in thy words so ? 
Sighing and crying, and groaning and frowning. 

Ah ! why dost thou stUl lay thy hand on thy sword so ? 
What if the traitors will talk of state lUAtters, 

And rail at the king without caiMe or reascm ? 
Well love on, and let WMineis alone. 

For billing and kissing can ne'er be found treason. 

Plotting and sotting, and railing flad fooling, 

God's nouns I with the rabble is now all the ^Euhion ; 
Swearing and tearing, caballing and famwling. 

By Chreest and St Patrick, 'twill ruin tiie nation ! 
He's but a Widgeon that talks of religion. 

Since rebels are now the raformers and teaehen. 
Sodom's disciple debauches the peo{de : 

Good Heaven, defend us from more of sach preachers ! 

Visions^ seditions, and railing fiedtions. 

The rabble receive, and are wondrous merry ; 
All can remember the fifth of November, 

But no man the thirtieth of January. 
Talking of treason without any nsaaoa. 

Will lose the poor city its bountiful charter; 
The commons haranguing will bring them to hanging. 

Though each puppy hopes t» be knight of the garter. 

Clayton and Payton, PapiUion that viUaia, 

With Cornish and Ward, are the menarehy-hunters; 
These rascals too low are to lodge in the Tower^ 

And scarcely are fitting to fiU up the Compter. 
Bethel is fled too, and Tony is dead too : 

Our hie, to befriend us, made bold to strike^ sir; 
Routed the bigot, and pull'd out the spigot. 

His fame and his boay now stinjc ail adike, or. 
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Cbt plot & rent atiti torn. 

TuK&—" Joan*fe Placket." 
1685. 



Have you not heard of knaves 

That ne'er will be forgot^ 
Who^ for to make us slaves^ 

Did hatch a Pagan plot ? 
But now 'tis rent^ tjjie parliament 

Hath rent the plot in twain ; 
For the plot is rent and tcNm, 

And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and tom^ and torn and rent, 

'Tis rent and torn in twain ; 
The plot is rent and torn. 

And will never be mended again. 

Fitz-Harris, Hetherington, 

With Bedloe, Smith, and Prance, 
The doctor, in his gown. 

Did gravely lead the dance; 
But now the prig another jig 

To dance, alas ! is fain. 
For the plot is rent and torn. 

And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, &c. 

Then Dugdale was a saint. 

Till he the cause forsook. 
And Dangerfield did rant. 

In person of a duke. 
With Cummins, too, a perjur'd crew 

Came swearing o'er the main. 
Who the plot so rent and tore. 

That will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, &c. 

But now the doctor's ilogg'd. 
And 's grac'd the pill'ry twice. 

With chains and fetters clogg'd. 
For his curs'd perjuries ; 

And Dangerfield, for all his skill. 
Is cavght in the same chain ; 
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For the plot is rent and torn^ 
And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and tom^ &c. 

The joiner^ for his zeal^ 

Did penance in a string ; 
To save the commonweal^ 

The doctor next will swings 
And all the gang in order hang^ 

That would their plots maintain ; 
For the plot is rent and torn^ 

And will never be mended again. 
'Tis r^it and torn, &c. 

Airrle, the rebel Scot, 

With all the factious crew. 
Their bloody arms had got. 

But see what did ensue : 
For all his hope, he foimd a rope 

Did quickly end his reign ; 
For the plot's so rent and torn. 

That 'twill never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, &c. 

Now royal James is plac'd 

Upon his father's throne. 
With ev'ry virtue grac'd 

That can adorn the crown : 
His foes shall fly, the Whigs shall cry, 

** Our hopes are all in vain ; 
" For the plot is rent and torn, 

^* And will never be mended again. 
" 'Tis rent and torn," &c. 

To him kind Heaven has sent 

(Heaven's bounteous gift alone) 
A royal parliament. 

To fix him on the throne ; 
Who shall our king in every thing. 

And his due rights maintain ; 
For the plot is rent and torn. 

But will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, &c 

« 

This parliament did vote 
The king a royal sum. 
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Which shall his name promote 

Above all Chmtendom, 
And overcome hb foes at home. 

Who shew their teeth in vain ; 
For the plot is rent and torn. 

And will never be mended a^n* 
'Tis rent and torn, &c 

May such a parliament 

Support the royal cause. 
To give its friendii content. 

And to subdue its foes. 
Since all the plot is fpi^e to pot. 

The king in peace shall reign ; 
For the plot is rent and torn. 
And will never he mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, and torn and rent, 

'Tis rent and torn in twun ; 
The plot is rent aod torn. 

And will never be mended again. 



9 0t\n Ettan^. 

TuK«^«< CsnUlfy Man." 
1665. 



From the tap the guts of the honourable stump. 
From which rum rdbeUion that stinks like the fiump. 
On purpose to leaven the whole &ctiout lump. 

Libera nos, Domne, 
From him that aspires as high as the cmwn. 
And vows to pull popes and cathedrals down. 
Fit only to govern the world in the mooo. 

Libera no9, Damme. 

From the prick-ear*d Levite, that can, without pain. 
Swear hlack into whke, then unawear it again. 
Whose name did design him a villain in gnun. 

Libera nos, Domne. 
From his Black-bills and Pilgrims, with sickles in hand. 
That came over to make a religious band. 
Then ravish our wives and inhabit our land. 

Libera nos, Domine, 



i 
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From the cent, per cent, serirener and all his queer tricks, 
That cries out Iniemperancey and yet will not stick 
To dear a young spradthrift's estate at a lick, 

. Libera nas, Damine, 
From the force and the fire of the insolent rabble. 
That would hurl the government into a Babel, 
And from the nice fare of the moose-starver's table, 

Ubera no9, Domine, 

From Jenkins's homilies drawn through the nose. 
From Langley, Dick, Baldwin, and sdl such as those. 
From brawny Settle's poems in prose, 

Libera nos, Domme, 
From a surfeit occasion'd by Protestant feasts. 
From sedition for sauce, and republican guests. 
With treason for grace-cup, or faction at least. 

Libera nos, Domine. 

From all the blind zeal of democrat tools. 
From Whigland and all its anarchical rules. 
Devised by knaves, and imposed on fools. 

Libera nos, Domine. 
From the late times revived, when religion was gain. 
And church-plate was seiz'd for relics profane. 
Since practis'd by searching Sir William again, 

Ubera nos, Domine, 

s 

From such reformation where zealots begun 
To preach heaven must by firm bulwark be won. 
From Te Deum sung from the mouth of a gun. 

Libera nos, Domini. 
From saucy petitions that serve to inflame us. 
From all who for the Association are famous^ 
From the devil, the doctor, and damn'd Ignoramus, 

Libera nos, Domine. 



^t Con^ttution tt^ovtrff in 1711. 

Tune—" Mortimer's Hole," 



Let's joy in the medal with James the Third's face. 
And tne advocates that pleaded for him : 

Though the nation renounces the whole Popish race. 
Great Lewis of France will restore him. 
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Health to the new colonels and captains so pretty. 
With S Ik, and the rest of tlie train, sir. 

Who play'd through the city the High-churchmen's ditty, 
" The king shall his own have again, sir/' 

What though we did swear to the Protestant heir. 

And roundly abjured the Pretender ? 
Our oaths must give place to the true royal race. 

Or our high faith will want a defender. 
Who would not rejoice at the turn of the state. 

Which rescued our old constitution ? 
From that happy period we joyftdly date 

The fall of tne curs'd Revolution. 

To begin with resistance, Sacheverel did say, 

'Tis the doctrine of devils and hell, sir ; 
But passive obedience does now bear the sway. 

As the wise Irish bishops can tell, sir. 
Hereditary right, which sav'd James the Just 

From the damnable bill of exclusion. 
Will bring in his son, as High-churchmen do trust. 

To the Hanover house's confusion. 

And to shew that the Jacobite interest rises. 

To High-churchmen's great consolation. 
The Pretender's medals do bear double prizes, 

And his friends are in high reputation. 
While thus our brave priesthood, with vigilant care. 

Our Mictions and ferments do nourish. 
Old Lewis is sure to succeed in the war. 

And his grandson's sceptre must flourish. 

The Dutch shall be ruin'd, the Whigs shall be damn'd. 

And Austria's house be confounded ; 
The Gauls shall reioice, while our allies are shamm'd^ 

And our quarrels with France are compounded. 
Now Prior and M ^r, with pistoles in great store. 

From France are arrived at Dover ; 
And Abel may roar till his lungs are quite sore. 

That there can be no need of Hanover. 

Great treaties like ours must infallibly bear. 

Since the persons employ'd are so able ; 
Though one was a drawer, and t'other, some swear. 

Was the politic groom of a stable : 
Yet they're guided by one who is very well known. 

And a thorough-pac'd statesman is reckon'd. 

1 
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In the Rad—- r address the Whigs he knock'd down 
With the 12th of King Charles the Second. 

Thus bravely he fights their lewd bill of rights^ 

And baffles their damn'd Revolution : 
By statutes repeal'd^ non-resistance he heal'd^ 

And to Hi^-church he gave absolution. 
Wide open to all a subscription-book stands^ 

With some advocates at Edinburgh^ 
Where Perkin's true friends do set to their hands ; 

If he'll come^ they'll receive him to-morrow. 

Good Mr Dundas has given him a pass^ 

The kingdom of Scotland to enter ; 
And the duchess of Gordon^ that brave Popish lass^ 

Does swear by the mass he may venture. 
By such great examples all people will find 

That the Jacobites are in no peril 
For the prince at St Germains to speak out their mind^ 

Or to drink a full bumper to Sorrel. 

Thus Lesley and Hicks^ with their politic tricks^ 

Have gain'd on the sense of the nation. 
The Dissenters are troubled to find themselves troubled. 

For indulgence is no toleration. 
Their bams are burnt down, and their teachers are damn'd. 

For preaching in tubs without orders : 
The silly Low-church will be left in the lurch^ 

And the Scotch Kirk drove out of our borders. 

Let schismatics pine, let repubUcans whine. 

And henceforth abandon these nations ; 
While Tories rejoice, and cry with one voice. 

Obedience without limitations. 
Let our trade go to wreck, and all our stocks sink. 

While our High-church rides safe from all danger ; 
Since land's above money, we've reason to think. 

The queen's brother will conquer the stranger. 

Let the Whigs that love trade the South-Sea invade. 

And there we will give 'em debentures. 
For the money they've lent, till the whole sum be spent. 

And a spunge wipe out all their adventures. 
Thev shall have for director their German elector. 

Who cert^nly will not play booty : 
He's too much in the stock tne project to shock. 

Good Princess Sophia, adieu t'ye. 

3 A 
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PART il. 

'tjsm^** Id&ilinkKV** 

This is the bhsTd ia)r wUdi a plM did hiUvf, 
To blow up mv Idag: tndiOlir |0riiitta(i«iit loo; 
When Fk^and AtUsIs did ^ouupor amtTi 
And duist notjisrlbBBi wh»t they frere mf would do. 
The Chnperi^ Plot ibdl ne^DT be iiw^ 

Nor James's intrigfuing with France and with Rome : 
Let's alwm remember the fifth of November, 
When P&psts and tyrants dkl twice meet dieir doom. 

Faux, with his dark hnthom, was caught by the neck. 

As he was preparing to blow up the train. 
That so both our church and our state he might wreck. 

And bring usto Poperymd i^very^ 
The GwipMhkr Fkt» 1^ 

Faux, Hennr, and Rockwood, with Same's odier saintly 
Her Stanleys, her Oiamets, her I)igby% ho* Wi^ts, 

Her Owens, her Wmters, htr Gtlsalrpi imd GnmtSj 
They revell'd by day, Imd dtq[ pMtad a-nighla. 
The Gunpowder Pl01^ &c« 

Her Geiwds, her Tesmunds, her Halls, and her KaT?» 
Her Baldwins, hei* fiatel^ iaA her TfeAaii^ eommn'd. 

The power of the Pope and the AnAtiacds to raifee^ 
That they might restore the HlSglMahOMli ^ Adr mind. 
The Gunpowder Ptolk ftc 
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Some did tbemselves murder, and others were shot ; 

Some were burnt with powder, for others prepar'd; 
Some couples were hanged for this damnable plot : 

Great pity it was that ^y w^re qMur'd. 
The*Gunpowdef Plot; &c. 

What Rome thus had lost in James the First's reign. 
In that of the Second she hop'd to retrieve, 

'Cause France was more strong to support her than Spain; 
But once more the fates did 11ie>harlot deceive. 
The Gunpowder Plotj &c. 

For William from HoUafid .with/ forces came o'er. 
And this blessed day in Great Britain did land. 

To save us from France and from Rome's bloody whore, 
And James ran for shelter to Lewis le Grand, 
The Gunpowder Plot, &c. 

Thus, though we were almost undone by the dad. 

As millions still living do well understand, 
French Tories and Papists a thing call'd his lad 
Would fain have gova*n and mle o'er this knd. 
But the Gutipowder Plot shall ne'^ be foi^t,' 

Nor James's intriguing with France and with Rome: 
Let's ever remember the fifth of November, 
And may alt our Perkinites.have their just doom. 



.1 



' Tune—" The Quaker's Wife.'* 



There was aking'of Seottishrace, 

A man of muckle might, O, 
'Was never seen -in battles great. 

But greatly he would O. 

This 'king begot another king, 

Which • made the nation sad, • O, 
Was of the same* religion. 

An Atheist like his dad, O. 

This mofiarch wore a picked beard, 
A^d seerii'd a doughty hero. 

As ' Dibdesian' innoc^ t, 
And merciful' as N^ro: - 



The church's darling instrument^ 

But scourge of all the people ; 
He swore he'd make each mother's son 

Adore their idol steeple. 

« 

But they^ perceiving his designs^ 

Grew plaguy shy and jealous^ 
And timely chopt his calf's head off^ 

And sent him to his fellows. 
Old Rowley did succeed his dad ; 
• Such a king was never seen, O : 
He'd mell with every dirty drab. 

But never with his queen, O. 

His d<^ at- council-board would sit. 

Like judges in their fiirs, O ; 
'Twas hard to say which had most wit. 

The monarch or his curs, O. 
At last he died, we know not how, 

But most think by his brother : 
His soul to royal Tophet went. 

To see his dad ana mother. 

The furious James usurp'd the throne. 

To pull religion down, O ; 
But by his wife and priest undone. 

He quickly lost his crown, O. 
To France the wandering monarch trudg'd. 

In hopes relief to iind, O, 
Which he is like to have from thence. 

Even when the devil's blind, O. 

O I how should we r<joice and pray. 

And never cease to sing, O, 
If bishops too were chas'd away. 

And banish'd with their' king, O ! 
Then peace and plenty would ensue. 

Our bellies would be full, O, 
Th' enliven'd isle would laugh and smile. 

As in the days of Noll, O. 
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TmnB— ** The Mug, the Mug.* 



When Tories and panons do cant and pray; 

And spit their dull malice <m 11% on us^ 
Let's remember the cause that oocasion'd the dajr, 

And drink a good health to old Puss, old Paw.* 
When priests of rebellion and treason do mrate> 

And wail kac their monarch's ill ludi^ m imsk. 
Confront 'em with vagabond James's fete. 

And put 'em in mmd of Ae sfzdce they attniekk 

When oppression increas^^ aiMl hopes grow lesi^ 

When tyrants unbridled thrir sul^ects vex^ 
Let's cheer up ourselves with the him^y sueoess 

That once did attend oil the ax^ the ax. 
Then freedom and peace HA. in triiHuph appear^ 

As soon as the glorious deed was dcnie 
Our fathers perfonu'd; and why should we fear 

To follow what they have so well bei^un ? 

Moses of old, when the Jews despaix^d 

How they should threatcnix^ dangers shnn, 
Buo/d up llieir fiddi by ^e wondeis the/d heard 

Hjad by their fathers been dane, been ooneb 
But we have better examples in store: 

When power with liberty won't aooord. 
We'll foUow the pattern they set us before. 

And deliver ouraskes fion die wtnaii the swotd. 

Then fill up the glass to the daring hand 

Which bra^y finish'd the just ddnga. 
And stain'd wi& tytttDwcal Mood the aaad. 

While murmuring Soots repine, vqnne. 
About witii 't again to the hand iuid<saiise. 

That gave us occadon ko revel thus. 
Confiinon to those who shall dare to refuse 

To drink a good health to old Puss, old Puss. 

* Alias the Good Old Cauic 
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mint iBauAtii*^ mixia^m^. 

Tvm^** LOEbulen." 



Let's ang the brave hero whom Heaven did ordain 

To qu^ wicked ivrants^ and nations set free; 
Who humUed proua Lewis^ and cut through the chain 
Hiat he made for the people of every di^rce. 
Hero^ hero> ting the brave hero^ 

William the giorious^ the gallant Na«an^ 
The hero who nv^d ua when James had enslav'd us. 
The hero who aav^d our religioQ and law. 

French Lewis did league with Popsh King James^ 
The Protestants all over the woiid to destroy; 

The Tyber did threaten to swallow the Thames, 
That Papists mu- porta aqd estates mi^^^ 
Hero, hero, &c. 

King James did us threaten with his Iridb host. 
And Papist on church, state, and armies obtrude ; 

The Jesuits, and R<mie's odier leeches, did boast 
That they should be glutted witii heretic Mood. 
Hero, boo, &a 

King James sent our Protestant Irishops to th' Tower, 
And all our good dergy had Smithfield in view ; 

Great swains ei Home's locusts did hope to devour 
Those who to rdigion proVd stedfrst and true. 
Hero, hero. Sec 

King Jaxatm, for advancing his Catholic cause^ 
Our college^ benches, and pui^ts did fill 

With Papists, that so our reHgion and laws 

Ifight both be newonodell'd aiid tun'd to his will. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

King James s^d our charters and garbled our towns^ 
lliat he might have parliament at hi4 command ; 

Our lords and our gentry, by bmbes and by frowns. 
He wMdd have persuaded for Popery to stand. 
Hero, herp, &c. 
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James cut-throats made judges^ and juries did pack^ 
That he might dispose of estates and of lives ; 

And that all might be ready the nation to wreck. 
His priests were to bill with our daughters and wives. 
Hero^ hero^ &c. 

By whippings and tortures, exorbitant fines. 
Knives, axes, and halters, and wresting of law, 

James murder'd our laymen and lash'd our divines. 
And swore he would keep us for ever in awe. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

The nation no longer the tyrant could bear, - 
But bravely resolv'd for great Orange to call : 

Even those who to pasrive obedience did swear. 
Sent for him to rescue the nation from thrall. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

The tyrant, alarm'd, like a coward did quake. 

As soon as he heard that brave William would come; 

He cring'd and he fiatter'd, he own'd his mistake. 
And promis'd our rights to restore, all and some. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

But James, when he heard that a tempest dispers'd • 
Part of the Dutch fieet^ did alter his mind. 

His promises all, old. and new, were revers'd; 
For oaths made to heretics never can bind. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

The gallant Nassau, when the wind tum'd about. 
Pursued his design, and in Britain did land ; 

When James march'd against him with his Popish rout, 
And at Salisbury Plidn he did threaten a staud. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

When our Protestant troops and commanders then saw ' 
That James at the nation's destruction did aim, ' 

Abandon'd by daughters and both sons-in-law. 
To stand by him longer they thought it a diame. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

The tyrant's heart ach'd, and his nose it did bleed. 
So James thought it proper his flight to begin ; 
Then back he did gallop, with horse at full speed. 
And soon was pull'd.down from the throne for his sin. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

6 
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Thus Orange^ like Caesar^ came/ saw^ and did conquer : ^ 
His foes were dispers'd like a mist by the wind^ 

And James went to France with his warming-pan younker. 
Oh ! that he had ne'er left a Tory behind ! 
Heroj hero^ &c 

Let's sing the brave prince who Great Britdn did sare^ 
And rescued her darlings the glorious Queen Anne^ 

Whom Papists and Tories would send to her grave^ 
And adopt dada's brat from the French warming-pan. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

Let's sound William's fame, and his memory advance. 

In songs of high triumph, again and agam ; 
The hero who lower'd the ambition of France, 

And neither aUow'd her the Indies nor Spun. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

May Hanover prosper, whom great William diose 

"To finish what he and brave Anne had begun : 
As we drove out King James, spite of Lewis's nose. 

Let's keep the true daughter and hang the fake son. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

For the youngster, to prove himself of the righ't line. 

King James in whatever is bad will exceed ; 
And then it is easy for us to divine, 

Hanover's protection we sadly shall need. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

Then curs'd be those priests, and those laymen to boot. 

That with this succession so gladly would pai*t ! 
May our laws them pursue, and cut off branch and root^ 
While Hanover's nearest her majesty's heart. 
Hero, hero, sing the brave hero, 

William the glorious, the gallant Nassau ; 
Who, that he might save us from those who'd enslave us, 
Hanover's succession establish'd by law. 
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)^«tfe obtr» llaiiobcr, Cotft nt 91m can obrr. 



TuKE^'^ LflHbulero.** 



A plot's now on fM, look abont^ Englnh boys^ 

Blow up tbe plotters as soon as yoa can ; 
A plot which our Hanover's title aestroys^ 
And shakes the high throne of our glorious Queen Anae. 
Over, over, Hanover, over. 

Haste, and assist our queen and our state ; 
Haste over, Hanover, fest as you can over. 
And put in your daim before 'tis too late* 

A bargain our queen made with her good fiiends 
The States, to uphold the Protestant line: 

If the plot does succeed, that baigain then ends. 
As well as her majesty's gallant design. 
Over, over, &c. 

A creature there is that goes by more names 
Than ever an honest man could, diould, or woaM; 

And I wish we don't find him an arrant King James, 
Whenever he peeps out from under his liood* 
Over, over, &c. 

A certain great lord to a monastery went. 

To visit the mother of him aforesaid : 
He wish'd her much joy, and he left her content. 

With a dainty fine plot about to be laid* 
Over, over, &c. 

What kind of a plot I diink we may guess. 

So welcome must be to her and her lad ; 
And let any man say it, if we can do less 

Than be very sorry, when they're very glad. 
Over, over, &c. 

Whoe'er is in place, I care not a fif. 

Nor will I decide 'twixt High-<£urch and Low ; 
'Tis now no dispute between Tory and Whig» 

But, whether a Popish suooeaMMr or no? 
Over, over, &c. 
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Oar honest allies this plot do exphiiii> 

Of which our French foes so loudly do boast; 
fiut I hope, though they reckon Great Britain to gain> 

They reckon without consiilting thdr host; 
Oyer, over^ &c 

Or else we must bid farewell to our trade. 

Whatever fine tales some people have told : 
For if they succeed in the plot the? have laid^ 

We shall send out no wool, and Wing home no gold. 
Ofer, oyer, &c. 

Let's fill up a bumper with braye racy wine. 

To Princess Sopnia, ih' elector, and all 
The Protestant princes of that noble line : 
Before 'em may Popery and tyranny fall. 
Oyer, over, Hanover, over. 

Haste, and assist our queen and our state ; 
Haste over, Hanover, fiist as you can over. 
And put in your cbim hmre 'tis too late. 



Xogalts 9hlflatittf ; or, An Kn^tt to t|^ iUielKotttf j^ng 
tOUtf fl^e tfotuMittution ]fte«tort^ in mu 

TuKE— <* Mortimer's Holcb" 



Confound all the mixlals with James die Thud's fiice. 

And rebels that pleaded his cause ! 
In England we value no spiuious race. 

As being against all our laws. 

The oolonds you piute, they don't do their duty; 

S— Ik cannot tell Vdvet from Bays: 
And your captain in battle will never get booty. 

Nor merit a soldier's true prais& 

We'll ever be true to the Protestant heir. 

And ever aljure the Pretoidier ; 
For the thoughts of a bastard we cannot now bear. 

Since Anne is our giorious defender. 

We all do rqoiee at the tium of the fltatCi 
Which lesmd our eid oonstittttioii. 
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Or else we had felt again Forty-eight, 
That damnable curs'd revolution. 

Denying resistance Sacheverd disown'd^ 

when he by his judges was tried ; 
And passive obedience he own'd to Uiis crown> 

Which made it so well on his side. 

Hereditary right in Anne is her due ; 

The parliament all knows the same ; 
So Perlan be curs'd^ with all his damn'd crew; 

Hanover shall flourish with ^une. 

For the Jacobites' &vour we do not care. 

Whilst High-church does manage the nation ; 

So the medals of Ferkin no price here shall bear. 
Nor his friends be in high reputation. 

Our priesthood true doctrine the people will teach. 

The people will Lewis pull down ; 
So the allies sha'u't perish whilst they do beseech 

Both succour and aid froln our crown. 

No pistoles can tempt us t' exclude the right line 

Of Hanover from his just right ; 
Both Drawers and Grooms shall nobly combine 

Against the Pretender to fight. 

We have statutes enough to vindicate us 

And the Eighty-eight Revolution, 
Whilst Edinburgh people all take it too thus. 

And praise their blest constitution. 

There's Moore, and also that noble peer 

Who gave in the Radnor address. 
Will tumble down Low-church in less than a year. 

To Great Britain's Ml happiness. 

There's Mr Dundas for the medal will pay. 

The duchess of Gordon also. 
The Fretiender's a son ofca ' I do say. 

And Sorrel to the devil may go. 

Nay, Lesley and Hicks are both in the right. 

For writmg against toleration : 
So High-church shall flourish in the Whigs' spite. 

Yet the Scotch shall have Kirk in their nation. 
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Indeed the republican party we'll tame^ 

And keep you within limitation. 
Our trade it shall flourish^ to Great Britain's hme. 

And happiness of the whole nation. 

The trading at South-Sea will credit restore. 

Debentures will be ready coin. 
The Princess Sophia we all will adore. 

And against all our enemies join. 



Or d^rntcjb 9Siincfii t^tAn antr <SlfyUt to i^t €w:p 

fiHtnAtvii antr i[Htntj$ttn(* 



TuKB— «« LilUbuleio." 



Well play'd, my dear fiiends, for the Catholic cause ; 
You manage it bravely by learning my laws. 
What should Whigs do with power to oppose such as you ? 
To the right line and Lewis be ^thful and true. 
Hang law and liberty ! Damn law and liberty ! 

Make law and lib«i;y truckle to you : 
'Tis your Tory privilege, my French prerogative, 
AU law and. liberty quite to subdue. 

You mnst seize their old rights, without shadow of wrong. 
Who of his have deprived your Jemmy so long. 
Your electors would be your kings, if vou'd let 'em ; 
But our wooden shoes will far better nt 'em. 

Hang law, &c. 

Alwap tell the people 'tis for them and the church ; 
But when yon are chosen, then leave 'em i' th' lurch. 
Leam 'em this, and they swallow transubstantiation ; 
Then mount their blind faith, and ride the tame nation. 

Hang law, &c. 

You must stidc at no lying or swearing whatever; 
You need not want money to treat 'em, as never. 
As you've flisitter^d and brib'd to the height for their votes, 
Yoa ditti fidl at their feet, now fly at their throats. 

Hang law, &c 
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Here's m^ mane, to answilr your diarges and pahtt. 
And to bind your elector in French gdden ctadm : 
As now they are bounds so make them obey. 
Or shew 'em to Newgate or Tybdm the way. 

Hang ]aw, &c 

Tell the sheepish Dissenters, they, without any care. 
May de^wnd for their safety on Uod and their prayer ; 
Or if thrown out of places, and thrown into jails, 
'Twill but speed 'em to heaven with forwarder gales. 

Hang law, &c. 

For the Whigs that refus'd ye, remember their poll. 
And my Frenchified friends who shall da3re to control? 
But if some will to law, like the Aylesbury men. 
You must lay 'em in jail, and their counsel gain. 

Hang law, &c. 

If you get the petitions once happily ended. 
The queen ana the laws will be tnereby befriended; 
Then model the rights of the voters, and then 
Always you or your friends uriU be paiiiament-men. 

Hang law, &c. 

But what if you make this to be your last chdce? 
Should brutes in their carriage and M^nse have a voice? 
Why not set up at once for eternal dictaton, 
Ana put into practice #hBt is in your natures? 

Hang law, &c. 

Now you've paid for thehr votes, you may honeirtly seise 'tm. 
So of trouble and care in their choosing you'll ease 'em« 
Their own money tack'd to a well-<frained bill 
1^^ soon make all truckle and bow to your will. 

Hang law, &c 

Then Rome and High-ehuidi will enthrdy unite. 
For Laud and L^Estrange make the diffinrenoe a^ght. 
Should abbey-lands go, well make their estates 
To pay for't who wifi not drive cm at our rates* 

Hang law, &c. 

We'll bring in young Jemmy, and raise his amnrs 
By plimder ana taxes on all mutineers. 
Low-church and Dissenter that will not comply. 
Shall be fin'd, whipp'd, imprison'd, stanr^d^ hmii'i, and die. 

Hang lawi &c. 
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French^ SootB» Irish arms shafl tflgetlier oombi^e 
VHth brave English Jackj to Nstone the right lin^; 
In a new triple leagae^ France^ Britain^ and S{iaui> 
O'er all the known world shall absolute reigUi 

Hang law^ &c. 

Yofur Jemmy diall places and honouis bestow^ 
Which to my fiist friends for his throne he shall owe. 
And shall make them descend^ as the crown which he wears. 
In despite of all claim, to you and your heirs. 

Hang law and liberty ! Damn law and liber^ I 

Make law and liberty truckle to you: 
'Tu your Tory privilegci, my Frendb prerogatiTiiib 
AH law and liberty quite to subdue. 






The year of wondesra m amy'd. 
The devil has learn'd to dance. 

The dburch from danger just retriev'd 
By help brought in from France. 

Nature's run mad> and madmen rule; 

The world's t^urn'd upside down ; 
Tumidt puts in tp ke^, the peace> 

And Popery the crown. 

In all the ages of the world, 
Such wonders ne'er were seen ; 

Papists cry out for th' English church. 
And rabUea for the. queey. 

The pulpit thunders death and war. 
To heal the bleeding nation. 

And sends Dissenters to the de'il. 
To keep the tola»ti<»u 

The High-church clergy, mounted higii. 

Like sons of Jehu dnve. 
And over tru^- religion ridi^ 

To keep the chuxdi alive* 
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The fuiiofios of the church 

Come foremost like the wind. 
And moderation, out of breath. 

Comes trotting on behind. 

The realm from danger to secure. 

To foreign aid we cry ; 
With Papists and Nonjurors join. 

To keep out Popery. 

King William on our knees we curse. 

And damn the Revolution ; 
And to preserve the nation's peace. 

We study its oonfusiim. 

With treacherous heart and double tongue. 

Both parties we adhere to; 
Pray for the side we swear against. 

And curse the side we swear to. 

To heaven we for our sover^gn pray. 

And take the abjuration. 
But take it hocus-pocus way. 

With juggling reservation. 

Sachev'rel-like, with donUe face. 

We pray for our defender; 
To good Queen Anne make vile grimace. 

But drink to the Pretender. 

With Presbyterians we unite. 

And Protestant succession ; 
And if the devil came for both. 

We'd give him fr^ possession. 

Our scheme of politics is wise ; 

Good Lord ! that you'd but read it ! 
'T pulls Marlbro' down to beat the French, 

And th' bank to keep our credit. 

Because our treasurer was iust. 
And house of commons hearty. 

And neither would betray their trust. 
Or sell us to a party ; 

Our business is, that neither may 
Their places long abide in^ 
6 



But get some chosen in their room. 
Whom no man can confide in ; 

Who ahall desenre your mighty praiBe^ 

For fund, and eke for loan. 
And may the nation's, credit nulse. 

But never can their own. 

Because declaring rights to reign. 
Our parliamente have part in. 

We'll have the queen that claim disown. 
For one's that's more uncertain. 

The restoration to make plain. 
That Perkin mayn't miscarry. 

We've wisely wheedled up the queen 
To right hereditary. 

The dignity of parliamentt 
The stronger to imprint in 's. 

We hug the priest whom we condemn. 
And ridicule their sentence. 

In order to discourage mobs. 

And keep the people quiet. 
The rabblers we condemn for form. 

But not a rogue shall die yet. 

The duke of Marlborough to requite 
For retrieving English honour. 

His duchess shall have all the spite 
That fools can put upon her. 

For battles fought, and Umm reduc'd. 

And Popish armies broken. 
And that our English gratitude 

May t' future times foe spoken^ 

Whiile fighting for the nation^ he 

Looks danger in the fiice. 
We strive t' inmlt his family. 

And load him with disgrace. 

Because he's crown'd with victory. 
And all the people love him. 

We hate the man for the success. 
And therefore will remove him« 
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And now we're v^rrin^ up the mob 

Against a new election. 
That High-church members may be choie 

Bjr our most wise ^ixrecAou. 

That queens may parliaments dissolve^ 
No doubt 'tis right and just ; 

But we have found it out, that now. 
Because she may, she must* 

The bankrupt nation to restore. 
And pay the millions lent. 

We'll at one dash wipe out the acor^ 
With spunge of parliament. 

Then we may carry on the war 
With neither fimd nor debd; 

And banks shall eat us up no more. 
Upon pretence of credit. 

If not, we'll dose with terms of peace 
Frescrib'd by France and Rome, 

That war, being huddled up abroad. 
May then bieak out at hom^* 



TuKX— .<• Lflfibuleio.'' 



Thsrk are some of our high-flying gentlemen teem 

To be riding a fall post-gallop to France ,* 
Nor do they stop there, but jog on towards Rome, 
And riding tantivy, &Bt thither advance. 
*' Tory, Tory, Tantivy Torjr, 

'^ Who among men can drive &ster than we? 
*^ With what we've begun we resolve to go on, 
f ' Our scheme, so well laid, ne'er abandoned shall be." 

By the steps which they take, they would let all men knof 
That the Protestant line is nearest their heart ; 

And, whether the Whigs will believe them or no. 
They fear not to gull the blind mob by their art< 

Tory, Tory," &c, 



« 
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That these are true sons of the church does appear 
By their actions^ which all threughoul; Europe may tieir j 

But whether of England or Rome? Some do fear^ 
To the former they're false^ to the ktter tliey're true* 
" Tory, Tory, &c 

*' Tonleafle our gocA master we shall not refuse 

^ To shmder &e Dutch and late minbtry too ; 

*' Their so much fam'd general we'll likewise abuse> 

'' But so order matters, that all shall seem true. 

'' Wonder, wonder, if e'er we knock under. 

Having such a kind master as Louis le Gtand, 
Who will highly regard us and greatly reward us, 
** If aooompush we can what we've taken in hand* 

^ Our policy's great, outdo us who can ? 

'^ We know now to bubble a nation that's wise. 
*^ Though the Whigs us oppose, yet there is not a man 
'* Who can tell what we drive at when under disguise* 
'' Wonder, wonder, if e'er we knock imder, 

'' Having such a kind master as Lewis the Greati 
'' Who will highly regard us and greatly reward us, 
** If what we've begun we can folly complete. 






** Well forfeit our heads, but accomplish our ends, 
'^ And bring in the Chevalier, whom we design. 
'^ Great Lewis and he, being both our good fnends, 
'^ill protect us from those who against us combine. 
** Over, over. Chevalier, over, 

'^ The schismatic Whigs against us combine : 
** Haste over to Dover and baffle Hanover, 

'' With all that stand fost to the Protestant line/' 

Whether bribes mr true love to the Catholic cause 

Have these men induc'd to drive on at this rate> 
Is hard to determine ; but certain our laws 
They treat like an almanack quite out of date. 
Wonder, wonder, there's reason to wonder 

That such men have 'scap'd the halter so long. 
Who the cause have betray'd, and are nojfc afraid 
To do the good queen and the nation such wrong. 

AH true Ei^lishmen who love their good queen 
And their country, must needs be much griev'd 

To see both abus'd as the like has ne'er been. 
And such honour lost as can scarce be retriev'd. 
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Wonder, wonder^ there's reason to wonder 

That such men as these 'scape the halter so loDg> 

Who the cause hare hetray'd^ and are not afraid 
To do their good queen and the nation such wrong. 



TuKE— *< A-b^ging we wHl go." 

There was once a glorious queen 
That fill'd Great Britain's throne ; 

She fought for all her good allies^ 
And to preserve her own. 
When a-fighting we did go, &c. 

She had a certain general. 
That almost conquer'd France, 

Both lov'd at home and feared abroad. 
Where'er he did advance : 

Then a-conquering we did go, &c 

At Blenheim, on the Danube, 

He did the enipire save ; 
At Ramillies each Briton 

From being made a slave. 
When to Paris we did go, &c. 

This queen, when she had sav'd thus 

All Europe from its fate. 
She thought she must save France too. 

And thought it not too late. 
When to Utrecht we did go, &c. 

We still had beat the French so. 
The queen most wisely thought 

They were not worth the conquering. 
If they were not worth a groat; 
For to Utrecht we did go, &c. 

To raise then a new conquest. 
Fit for her arms and rame, 

Whate'er she'd won of France, 
She gave them up the same. 
When to Utrecht we did go, &c. 
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Let no one e'er reproach her 

That honour or that gain 
Invited her to battle, ' 

For there she gave up Spain, 
When to Utrecht we did go, Sec* 

She gave up all in Europe 

For castles in the air; 
Great Britain for the South Sea, 

And we may b}\ go there. 
If a-trading we will go, &c. 

She gave up all her honour. 
Her treaties, and her word. 

In quitting of her allies ; 
And Charles for James the Third : 
And to Lorrain we may go, &c. 

What wondrous contradiotions 
We of late times have seen ! 

A conquering, and a glorious, 
An^yet a losing queen. 

When to Utrecht she did go, &c. 

King Jemmy fights for England, 
Queen Anne did fight for France ; 

And he that at St James's 
His interest would advance. 
To Paris straight must go, &c. 

Now who can sing her praises. 

For all her pity shown ? 
If Charles should lose the empire. 

And James should have his own. 
Then a-whistling ^e may go. Sec. 

If France should take away our trade. 
And James should take our crown. 

And Popery come in to pnll 
Our Church of England down. 
Then to Paris we may go, &c« 

But these are all but follies 
Devis'd by Whig^h men ; 

For when our trade and all is gone. 
We a'n't worth taking then ; 
For a-begging we diall go, &c. 
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Thai God fakai our wiie muufltofB, 
Who me up all our trader 

That of France and the Pretender 
We nuiy not be afraid ; 
Since ft-starring we nuiy go^ &c* 

To keep out Rome and Vapery 

Iseaqr^ if we will; 
But acting for its interest. 

We may be churchmen still ; 
And with Tories we may go, &c« 

Then God Uess our wise ministers. 
Who hare found out the art 

Of cheating them with fimdes. 
But hate them in thdr heart. 
Then with Tories we may go, ftc 

Cro on then with ^our fine plans. 
You men of British isle : 

To save your sinking church and state. 
Make neither worth your while. 
'Tis no matter where we go, &c« 



4tftf priM^ Ions tjbto Ut0mn 3bAe. 



Tmrtimm** Chevy Chace.' 



God prosper long this freebom isle. 
And make to Britons known. 

To talk of peace is scarce worth while. 
Unless 'tis good or none. 

Though taxes may by peace abate, 
Yet what man gains a tester. 

If sldn be patch'd o'er broken pate, 
Before we cure the fester? 

We hare abjured, then rest assured. 

Ye clergy and ye laymen. 
That noUe act must bie secur'd. 

Or else. Lord help us ! Amen. 
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With eadi heart's rein dread EuropeTg dudn^ 

Since there no thing more true u^ 
Than that^ if Spain must appertain 

To Anjou, he is Lewis. 

God save the aueen^ if thus they mem. 

And from old Lew. ddend her! 
Since fiye and five are np more ten> 

Than he is our Pretender. 

He own'd King Will^ and so would stilli 

To esan a tueathii^ truce. 
Then keep his royal word until 

To hreak it was of use. 

So fidthkss winds decoy the ship. 

With promise to persist, 
Then into some cross comer slip^ 

And drive her as they list* 

Who first a mouse-trap did invent^ 

And baited it with bacon ; 
This mytholttric warning meant. 

Be not hjr rair words taken. 

In vain poor souls have flock'd in shoaliff 

If peace should daves decree 'em, 
To_oner up at quire of Paul's 

needless psafan, Te Demnu 



It was not thus in days of old. 

As hist'ries do rqieat ; 
For men did then a difTrence hdd 

'Twixt vict'ry and defeat. 

Nor was the secret often known 
Through course of ages past. 

The conquering side to be undone. 
The conquer'd gain at last* 

A gamester, at a hasanUbet, 
Would think 't a bubble case. 

When main is thrown and stake is set. 
To lose it at deux-ace. 

Thus smitten hearts feel cruel darts 
From a receding eye, . 
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Which^ Partliiaii-likei^ as- love iMerts^ 
At once can kill and fly. 

When injur'd Greeks beleaguered Troy, 
And liv'd in boots ten years. 

They let the place no rest enjoy. 
Till burnt about their ears. 

Sly proffers of a wish^d-for peace 
With sword in hand they heard. 

But seom'd hostilities should cease 
Till wrongs were first repair'd. . 

No less than madness it was thought. 

At that wise time o' day. 
To gain the prize for which they foughl. 

And then to give 't away. 

Kind vict'ry thus were like the cow. 
Which crump her back and tail. 

And, after yieloing milk enough. 
Frisks round and spills the paul. 

Then this dispute to reconcile. 
Let's end where we began, . 

Nor talk of peace as worSi our while^ 
Unless 'tis good or none. 

And so God bless our gracious queen ! 

And may our prayers ne'er cease. 
That His great nana may intervene, 

Be it a war or peace. 



Cbt Ctttt]^ at Xasit, 



TuKB— •« Nobody can deny.* 



CoHB, all ye brave boys and High-cburchmen, draw near, 
I'll teU you a story 'twill delight you to hear; 
'Tis of Minister Cnange, trade, peace, and war. 
Which nobody can d^y* deny ; which nobody can deny. 
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Some two yetn ago, the poor church, sick at heart, 
Look'd at wan as if the and her friendB were to part. 
Till a pulpit-phyndan gave a cast of his art. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 



" My brediren," said he, ** I think 'tis no wonder 
*^ The church is in such a sad case— 4>lood and thunder ! 
Whigs are triumphant, and we are kept under. 
Which nobody can deny, &c 



''The 



*^ Now 1 do affirm t'ye, these men do design 
'^ To unking the queen, and keep out the rif ht line, 
** Damn passiye obedience and our right dirme, 
"Which nobody can deny, &c 

'^ Should thdr damnable doctrines be once understood, 
'* That princes and priests are but mere flesh and Uood, 
" You'll be apt to obey 'em, but just while they're good, 
^' Which nobody can deny, &c 






Whereas a good sulject and Christian, you know. 
The more he's abus'd, the more loving should grow, 
'' As the cuff and cloak text most fiilly does show, 
" Which nobody can deny, &c. 



** Let us therefore all join with heart and with voice. 
To cry down these rogues, and cry up a new dioice: 
So we shall have all me fkt places, brave bop, 
" Whidi nobody can deny," &c. 



€€ 

€€ 



When the people had heard this doctrine so sound. 
Which the doctor on proofs and good profit did found. 
They resolv'd, one and all, the Whigs to confound. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

How this doctor was baited, and how he got dear. 
What feats he did since, and were done elsewhere. 
No mortal that had ears that could, but did hear; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

Now as soon as the trae sons oi the church got ground. 
You can't think how much better all things were found; 
For mother and sons look'd fresh, brisk, plump, and sound. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Now to prove our dear mother is out of all pain. 
To minde-working she's taken again ; 
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She never widu^ flnoh in the late Whiggidi 
Whidi iiobMly ean deny^ &e. 



You must know^ with a debt of ten nilHone at loart 
They found the poor nation most sadly opprest ; 
And if they coum pay without money 'twa« Wet ; 
WUdi nobody can deny, &e. 



For this end they gave th^ii a lidi Sou^Sta. tiade. 
And told them by that twice as much might be paid ; 
For who could e'er itmht but 'twas there to be had? 
Whidfc nobody can deny;, Sec 

This coming from one ne'ev thought a deceirar^ 
Made the feithful all think the project was clever ; 
And surelv 'twas jiaynient to every 6c^ev0r, 
Wbkil Boboay can deny^ &c 

In another pointy too^ we. all settled hafve bam; . 
That by passive obedience and right divine^ 
King James was tuvn'd oQt^ and King WiBwin heofit^m; 
Which isiobody can deny^ &c. 

That a certain great duke, we have reason to fear^ 
Has a devilish desifiii to prolong the war. 
As by beating' our foes does most plaiidy appear^ 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

For this very reason brave Hill and Argyh 
Have done nothing yet, though abroad a great while; 
Since projects of peace all fij^hting doe^ sp^ 
Whick nobody can deny, &c. 

However, if any more conquests we nead^ 
Each hero, no doubt, to Quebec and Madrid, 
With eoual de^tx;k and success will piooeed; 
Which nobody can deny, &G. 



But now, God be thanked, the war^s near aa 
If on what great ones say little ones may depend ; 
For old I^ewis Mmaelf i» grvwm our fitttfriend, 
Whidi nobody can deny, &e. 

For whatever notions some people maintain. 
King Charles and his allies are gainers, 'tis plain ; 
For we give no^ Phil nought but th' kidiea and Sfiai^y 
Whicn nobody cai^ deny, Ac 



wtttd fiONds. Wt 

May qtuiTi^8 at home 4tod aliit)iid thai dbi^ 
May tilie HighMshurch flouriBh and Low-chuiwh deereue, 
For ihe Ab^t has brought a good Pr6tectoiit peao^^ 
^ Whidi nobody can deny> &c« 

May we all widi the queen Mrould enliTen our hene^. 
By i^Ting our fii^ds their proper deserts: 
We know who'd enjoy a3te8> halterB^ and carte ; 
Whic^ nobody can deny, deny ; whidi n<4^y can d^y. 



it note ftt hat hie mut^t gfhe it; |r^{tt« 

Tu¥B— " Green Sleeves.** 

> 

The news from alnroad does a secret reveal. 
Which late was confirmed both at Dover and Deal« 
That one Mr Matthews, onoe called plain Mat, 
Has been doing at Paris the devil knows what. 
But sure what they talk of this n^otiation 
Is only intended to banter the nation ; 
For -whj have we spent so much treasure in vain. 
If now at the last we most rive up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain ? 

Why so many battles did Marlborough wlti ? 
So many strong towns why did. he take in ? 
Why did he his army to Germany lead. 
The crown to preserve on the emperor's head } 
Why does he ihe honour of England advance } 
Why has he humbled the tyrant of France, 
By passing the lines and taking Bouchain, 
If now at the last we must give up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain ? 

Our stocks were so high, and our credit so good, 
(I mean all the while our late ministry stood) 
That foreigner hither their money dia send> 
And bankers abroad took a pleasure to lend. 
But though all the service was duly supplied. 
And nought was embedded or yet misapnlied. 
Yet by their good management what snail tre gain. 
If now at the last we must give up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain ? 
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We made thb aDianoe^ as well it u known. 

That Austria's great house might recover their own s 

King Charles is of part of his kingdom possest. 

And Bouchain would quickly fright France from the rest; 

For sure the whole nation by this time must know. 

That the way to Madrid is by Pans to go. 

But why have we made such a glomus campaign. 

If now at the last we must give up Spain, 

If now we must give up Spain ? 

All treaties with France may be sung or be said. 
To-morrow they'll break what to-day they have made; 
And therefore our senate did wisely address. 
That none might be made whilst she Spain did possess-: 
The queen too to them did last sessions declare. 
That Spain ought to be their particular care. 
But speeches, addresses, and senates are vain. 
Since now at the last we must give up Spain, 
Since now we must give up Spain. 

By giving up Spain we give up our trade. 
In vain would tney tdl us a treaty is made 
For yielding us forts in the distant South-Seas^ 
To manage our traffic with safety and ease. 
No lies are too grpss for such impudent fellows r 
Of forts in the moon as well they might teQ us. 
Since France at her pleasure may take them agsuii. 
If now at the last we must give up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain. 

Some lords were impeach'd fi>r a famous partition. 
Which kept the allies in far better condition ; 
For then of ram sUk we were only bereft. 
But now neither silver nor gold will be left. 
If that treaty then did impeachment require. 
Sure tibis calls at least for the rope or the fire. 
Since Britain had never such cause to complsdn. 
If now at the last we must give up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain. 

When Pett'cum to Paris did openly go. 
What doubts and what iealousies aid we not show? 
How loudly did we against Holland exclaim ? 
Yet surely our statesmen are now more to blame:. 
For how can they think our allies will not fire 
At privately sending that Machiavd Prior? 
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Who richly desenr'd to be whipt for his pain^ 
If now at the last we must gire up Spain^ 
If now we must give up Spain. 

Since matters stand thus^ I am sorely afraid, 
Wbenerer this scandalous peace shall be made. 
Our senate for Cato will quickly decree 
Some punishment worse than the sting of a bee. 
Poor Mat in the pillory soon will be seen : 
For Mortimer too, oh 1 well had it been 
That he had been pleas'd in his Hole to remain. 
If now at the last we must gire up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain. 



tffeotjte at last s^liall Uiear tit Cralom 

Tune— .« The King shall enjoy his own again.'' 

Though Britain on to ruin runs. 
And all that's faithful to her shuns. 
Yet Providence, that's ever kind. 
Has still a blessing left behind. 

Then, friends, hearken well 

To what I shall tell ; 
111 do't although superiors frown i 

Before many years do end. 

The times will amend. 
And George at last shall wear the crown. 

Let Jacks and Tories rave and rant 
About the church, and such like cant. 
Their kings and queens may idolize. 
And teach tliem how to tyrannize : 

But we our property 

WiU maintain, and liberty. 
And an shall still enjoy their own ; 

So you may plamly see 

How happy we shall be. 
When George at last does wear the crown. 

Althougli addresses up were brought. 

And all were well receiv'd at court. 

In their hereditary right 

Tliey assert with all their force and might; 
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Yet ncter despair^ 

The time's drawing near,^ 
That all such assertions will disown : 

Though the court runs so high. 

Yet their ruin is nigh. 
For George at last shall wear the crown. 

'Tis true, our general's disgrac'd. 
And all our ministry displac'd. 
Our friends forsook, and credit lost. 
And Spain, though millions it has cost. 

But our great house of lords 

Some hope still affords. 
They'll Tory measures tumble down ; 

And prophecies of old 

Have always foretold 
That Geoi^e at last shall wear the crown. 

Now Robin rules without control. 
And makes the commons but his tool ; 
Yet his attempts shall be in vain. 
For James the Third shall never rei^. 

The nation he betrays. 

For which France pays. 
But we his treachery disown. 

And shall live to see the day 

When his head shall for it pay. 
When George com* o'er to wear the crown. 

Though lighting's grown quite out of date. 
And peace is got at any rate. 
And France's become our high ally. 
Which once was fiun'd for treachery ; 
Oh ! whither can it tend. 
To trust to such a friend? 
'Tis proof they all are frantic grown : 
They certainly mistake. 
Wrong treaties now they make. 
But George at last shall wear the crown. 

Then let us all united be. 
Firm faithful friends to liberty ; 
A cheerful glass, will glad the soul. 
To George's health fill up the bowl ; 

Ana may he ever be 

Blest with proq)erity. 
May fortune on nim never frown ; 
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And let ua ever pray 

For that glorious day, ^ 

When Gcor|f6 the Great shall wear the crown. 



€it iWtfcjftmit tUl»ffKU$t* 



Tuirs— >" Nobody can deny.** 



Attend and prepare for a cargo from DoFer^ 
Wme^ silk^ turnips^ onions^ with the peace are come over^ 
Whidi Duke D' AuoMMit hat brought, to make room for a Bav«r> 
Which nobody can dwy^ deny ; which nobody can deny. 

A swaggering crew rode a-horseback bef<H*e him» 
He threw out his cash, that the mob might adore him ; 
So tag-rag and hob-tail made up the de^Nrum, 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Our great men they bought, with pensions and tattles. 
Our general they hired to fight no more battles. 
And the rabble they wheedle with shillings and rattles^ 
Which Bokody can deny, &c. 

The train is made up with the scum of St Germain, 
Priests, porters, and fiddlers, pimps, lacqueys, and chairmen. 
Who axe all the gveat whore of Babylon's vennin. 
Which n^NMly can deny, &c. 

His house is a chapel where the Jesuits range ; 
'TiB a court for our statesmen ; and yet, which is strange, 
'Tis a tavern, a^i^arohouae^ a gwden, a 'change ; 
Whidb nobody can deny, &c. 

The queen had a present, we l^ow very wdJ,^ 
But we must to market, as all folks can tell ; 
For they that can buy, they also can sell'; 
whM^ Aohody can deny> &c. 

Here barons may talk, and squires may Middle : 
The house can provide both tobacco and bottle ; 
The/ve a sea^^ w yoov bum miA a pipe for your noddle;; 

Which Ki^y ^a^ deny^i &?• .. > 
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But these parcels of wine tbat go by retail 
Come unluckily over to hinder the sale 

Of his brother D. H ^n's barrels <^ ale^ 

Which nobody can deny^ &c. 

Her^s a number of superfine onions^ which shows 
That the morchant who sells them has ground to suppose 
His trade lay with some that are led by the nose ; 
Which nobody can deny^ &c. 

Then out came the silks and the musty brocades, 
Hiat the livery of France m^ be laid on the maids ; 
A good preparation for wild Irish plaids; 
Which nobody can deny^ &c 

What a jumble of sounds do we hear all together^ 
From trumpets and fiddles to the clangs of a deaver. 
Confounded with the groans of a Spittlefield weaver? 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

To raise up a mass-house they're making great haste ; 
But when all this raree-show-music is past. 
Poor England must pay the piper at huBt, 
Which nobooy can deny, &c 

What pity 'tis now that Gregg was trussed up ! 
Had he kv'd to this time, there was reason to hope. 
He had come in for a ribbon instead of a rope; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

The duke that he wrote to would have g^ven him quarter. 
And so would the earl for wh<mi he was martjrr ; 
But he got the halter, and B ■ n the garter ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

O Lewis ! at last thou hast played the best cai^ ; 
Lay heroes aside, and tricksters reward. 
Thou hast ^t by D'Aumont what thou lost by Tallard; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Remove all the war to VersalMes and to Marly, 
'Tis fighting more surely, though somewhat uniairly : 
What a Churchill has won is restor'd by a Harley, 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

May ihe mat hand of justice now brandish itsdf 
On 'em lOl in a lump, from that dottUe-tipp'd df 

6 
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to the %^end of peerage^ tlie hnt of tbe twolre^ 
VHiich nobody can deay, ftc» 

Haste^ Hanover^ over^ and rescue our laws 
From a rascally medley of cowsrds and fbesy 

W 6^ cuckolds, ana ixh, bawds, JbulUeib and heavui. 

Which m^nij can deny, deny; which nobody can deny. . 



ft WtUmp. 

Tuvt--^* CfttaUBy Man.** 

Faom the lawless dominion of mitre and crown. 
Whose tyrannies now are absolute grown. 
So that men become slayes to the altar and throne. 
And can call neither bodies nor souls their own, 

Uhera noi, Damine* 

From a reverend bawling theological professor. 
From a Prfytestant xealous for a Popisn successor. 
Who for a great benefice still leaves a lesser. 
And ne'er will die martyr, nor make ig^ confessor. 

Libera noi, Daame, 

From deans and from chapters who live at their eases. 
Whose lechery lies in renewing church-leases. 
Who live in cathedrals like mijggots in cheeses. 
And lie like ablM^*lubbara slew'd in their own greases. 

From Oxford and Cambridge' scholastical fry. 
Whose lechery's with ti^eir laundress to lie, 
OfTchurch and state their wants to supply. 
That religion and learning may never die^ 

Libera tm, Dcmne. 

From a Holbom-hill parson, whose pulpit rings 
With Vifre dhdno of bishops ^nd kings. 
And from the true Scripture false evidence brin^ 
That kingship and priesthood are two sacred thuigs. 

Libera no$, Damine. 

From a minister of the English church breed. 
Mother church'« own son by Episcopal seed, 
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Who with Tale-Tub ioan barkwue both Lord's Prftjrcr uA Cnri, 
And can the whole Bible ridioue fur a need. 

Libera nos, Domine. 

From a scandaloas, limpings litigioiiB vioar. 
Of whom hii paridi«gfOW« ncker aad acker. 
Who taught hi8 dull maid to grow quicker and quicker. 
And who stole the tankard when he drank out the liquor. 

Libera not, Domne. 

From an altar-piece-monger who rails at Dissenters, 
And damns Nonconformists in the pulpit he enters. 
Yet all the week long bis owii:jKnil ae Fentures, 
By being so drunk that he cutteth indentures. 

Libera nos, Domne. 

From young boys ordained whose beards are not grown. 
From a journeyman preacher to some dignified drone. 
Who, whatever text he preadMs upmi, 
Still talks of rebellion and Forty-(Mie, 

Libera nog, Danune. 

From a Protestant church where a Papist must re^. 
From a high Tory pariiament,- to 'England a stain. 
Who, 'cause some honest members the plot would make pfauo. 
Their elections make Yoid, and them soad home again. 

Libera no$, Domme, 

From fools, knaves, and villains, prerogative Tories^ 
From church that for the Babylon whore is, 
From a pretended prince, like pear rotten at core is. 
From a court that has millions, yet as <M Job poor \s. 

Libera rtos, Domine, 

From all that would the Hanover succession bambonele, 
And those villains that honest mm's mouths would up mvix^t 
From those that love nothing but French wine to guszle, 
And with their knavish quirks and tridcs would us puzzle. 

Libera nog, Donmne. 

From a W— -^r at St JameeTs, and anoAer at Paris, 
From the Haiieqtihi Plot, well known to Bob Fariss, 
Deliver us. Lord, from this very thing. 
From the sham prince of Wales, and eke the French long/ 

Libera nos, Domne. 
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An?* ^w^f ^ s^ ^t* 



Now^ now the Whigs shall all go down. 

The Tories up and ride ; 
These genmne sons of diureh and crown 

On both shall get astride. 
We'll dawn these stiff repuUicaoi . 

As low as low. can be. 
And whip and spur we'll seize the reins ; 

Then key, hoys, up go we. 

Well broach our tubs and principles 

Of October passive growth. 
And till our tubs and bottles fiiil. 

We'll stand and fall by both. 
With these we'll taat their boasted cause 

Of l4^ liberty. 
Pretend the church has bsroke the laws ; 

Then hey, hoyt, up go we. 

Their meeting-houses. we will gut. 

And then, as we w«r* wont. 
We'll swear 'twas a Fanatic Fkt, 

And the rogues themsdlTes kave done't. 
With French and Papists we will join. 

To diow our loyalty ; 
Set Perkin up with rj^ht cttfiues ' 

Thm kmf, boys, up go we. 

We'll send our fool the country rouud. 

His way for to prepare. 
With trumpet, pipe, and flag, and drum. 

Like caTalcaoe of bear. 
The diurch's danger to adranee. 

Through such a tool as he. 
Will serve till better oomcs from France; 

Then hey, boys, up go we. 

Well pray and curse, address and swear. 

Pro-con. the Revolution ; 
With Hanorer condemn the heir 

Of passive institution. 
The legal right to weaken tfau» 

Our interestit wUI be ; 
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Far Peildn then comes neiLt in course. 
Then hey, bo^, up go wt. 

To bring: this blessed change about. 

We'll jumble and confound 
Whig iNMitics^ and credit rout^ 

And so the wheel goes round: 
Till having run our rop^s full reach^ 

With nurth and merry glee. 
We find 'twill hold/as wdl as stretch ; 

Then hey, hoy 9, up go we. 



C^ itixA ^SMivu 



The man is blest that haA not lent 

To French pistoles his ear. 
Nor rais'd himsdf as traitors do. 

Nor sat in tridbtex^s diair: 

But in the laws of Old Bnaland 

Doth set his whole delight. 
And for those kws doth exercise 

Himself Mh day and night. 

He shall be like tbe tree l^t grows 

Fast by the rivei^s side. 
Which bears the fiercest storm that Uowb> 

And scorns the roughest tide : 

Whose leaf shall never fade nor fell. 

But flourish still and stand. 
E'en so the cause shall prosper well. 

This patriot takes in nand. 

So shall not the Fretender^s crew; 

They shall be nothing soi. 
But as the dust which from the earth 

The. wind drives to and fro. * 

Therefore shall not the Jaoobitea 

In judgment stand upright. 
Nor Papishes with Pxotestaats. 

Come into pkoe and rights 
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For yAkj} the finrads of Ha&oyc^ . 

At Westminster axe known ; 
And eke the schemes at Bar-le»duc 

Shall quite be orerthrown* 



fttiWre U Stftofofi. 



What a bostle is made about High-church and Low-churchy 

By a pack of lewd knaves that in truth are of no church ! 

What a knocking of pates have we seen by the mob> 

Who fight High or Low as they're paid for the job ! 

What a zeal have some shown a poor meeting to batter^ 

Who ay out for the diurch^ though they never come at her i 

Brave Britons, be wise, know your friends from your foes. 

And be not so stupidly led by the nose. 

Tell the doctor how well mBLjJalse brethren deride us. 

When such knavish distinctions are coin'd to cUvide us. 

Bid hiB gravity clearly this riddle explain, 

A Low-diurch that's devout, and a High that's profane^ 

Let him tell ye how railing and mobbing agree 

With his passive obedience to sovereign decree. 

Or an oatn to the kin^ with a heeUth to Pretender, 

Or the Protestant faith with a Popish defender. 

Let him tell you when kingdoms were m>uri8hing made 

By encouraging priestcraft, discouraging trade : 

When a king uiat was wise us'd a conduct so strange. 

As to build up a steeple with th' stones qfth' Exchange : 

When zealots by fines and prisons were frighted. 

Or the fire of devotion in Smithfield was lighted. 

View the company well among whom you engage : 

On his side are aU the lewd names of the stage. 

Bully Huff swears like thunder, and swaggers, and draws ; 

Let who will go to prayers, he'U go fight for ihe cause. 

Harry-stippus swears high by his brandy and bottle. 

He could stand for High-church, though he swallow'd a pottle. 

Bolnn Hood from High-way and High-church ne'er will start. 

And he'll visit St Andrews, though 'twere in a cart. 

But to make up the wonder, see Teague O'Divelly, 

Swears by his own shoul he loves Shursh as his belly. 

And isn't this now a most bless'd reformation. 

Which the reverend doctor has wrought in the nation? 

That ruffians, and robbers, and drunkarcls, and drones, 

PMve as true to his cause as bullies to crones; 
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That High-dbuich and the PlayhoiiM love as (tanghter and modier^ 

And what's a hero in one is a saiaU in the other. 

Then give him at parting «ome ghostly advice. 

Close to stick to his text^ as to beggars do lice ; 

Not to dabble in politics, lest he boot him. 

For whoe'er was his sire. Mazarine ne'er bi^t him ; 

Not unmindful to be of rash Icarus' fitte. 

Who, once Jlifing too high, rqiented too lite. 



Wbt Wi^'€ivixti flPbrm. 



DxMk High-church out aloud does call. 
Arm, arm. Jacks, Teaguei, and Tories all i 
For our St Germains friends must fall. 

Except you haste to save them. 
The Whigs, upon Sophia's day. 
Did round their bonnres gambols play. 
Did rant and sing, and who but tney ? 

Fall on, and lef s outbrave them. 

What though lords, colonek, knigfato, and squires, 
Captains, and guards, did grace Uioee fires? 
I'll ne'er let ^^igs have their desires, 

I mean, bring in Hanover ; 
For whom though Anna bids me proy^ 
I only do't the backward way. 
As they shall know another day. 

When my dear James comes over. 

Brave Abel, and the braver Swift, 
Will hdp me sdil at a dead lift. 
And T017 priests will make a shift 

On Whigs to rail and rave, sirs: 
But Ftendi and Irish Pi^nrts must 
Be the chief objects of mv trust. 
To lay the Low-church m the dart. 

And the High-church to save, an. 

Thousands of these, enrelPd and pnd. 
Are in their proper quarters laid. 
When I call to tne nmidering trade. 
As Charies the Ninth a^ Pariiu 
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If tl^ ben't qofddy done, I fetr^ 
Thougii I am dov to rampant here, 
I scarce shall stand another year^ 
And so my plot miscarries. 

Lewis prerails hy sea and land> 
Squadrons and legions has at hand^ 
And bids us to our tackling stand ; 

Then why should we be fearful ? 
He likewise orders Rome's high-priests 
To consecrate our backs and Inceasts^ 
.With swords and daggers for our fists : 

Come on, boys^ then be ciheerM. 



Cf>t iUirre fifHM* 



Here be je var pretty show just come from Parie, 
Me show you> shentlemans, to make you merrye. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de great spring dat dance de mashien. 
On which de lo'-dores be teiost plainly seen. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here first me present you wHh a cBsmal disaster; 
De saraiiit be nanged §» wvmg his master. 

O raree show, 8^ 

Here be de greait Maiftro', who, all de world kHows^ 
Was banish'd fmr saudly beating his A)e8b 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de great Ormond, made genera! in season, 
ProfaoUted ^hting to bring France to reason. 

O raree show, &e. 

Here Britain, with sacred regard to aliianoe. 
Breaks treaties to strengthen de bond of affiance. 

O raree show, &e. 

Here be de rar tfne politicians. despatdi€sd 
To Paris, to treat of a peace da m^ hatched. 

P raree show, &c. 
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Here be de oongraae at Utrick^ riar mfdiag is brouded ; 
De plenipoes meet to do vat is concluded. 

O raree ahow^ &c« 

Here be de no dar more pretty transaction. 
To give Lewis all, g^ves allies satisfactiwi. 

O raree show, &c. • 

Here be de politique Harlinquine, mind him ; 
You never snail twice in de same posture find him* 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de addressers to de trone of Great Britain, 
Say, Here-da-tory rite will make Hanover sit on. 

O raree show, &c 

Here be de gooA Protestante dat loves no priest jerkin. 
To save his relmon looks to Lewis or PerKin. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de wise poHtidans dat sed it, 
Dat sinking of debts was restoring of credit 

O raree show, &c. 

Here, to presarve de consultation of Britain, 
A whole dozen of lords was made at one sitting. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de cabal of Whigs dat are brought on, 
A-hatching of plots dat no soul ever thought cm. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de fifty pounds rar one of Paul's screws ; 
Which, had da been all gone, had ne'er hurt de pews. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de vive hundred pounds vor de taldi^ Macartney: 
Dis must be anodar plot, de rewards bid so h^trty. 

O raree idiow. Sec 

Here be de bandbok and inkhoms: since de good man survived it, 
Dis not Tort one brass vardin to know who contriv'd it. 

O raree show, &c 

Here be de Due D' Aumonf s whole cellar of claret> 
Burnt by de plot laid as high as de gairet. 

O raree show, &c. 

6 
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Here be de me hundrad pounde ror de letter dat told it ; 
Do his straw ganiteers can most likdy unfold it. 
O raree show> && 

Here be de Skelton, do no more daa his lioenoe intended^ 
By adrertisemeiits and .sweaniig u noMy defended. 

O raree abaw, &c. 

Here be also de good kXk dat on no nlot did tink» 
Until Skelttm am Lewis thus stirr*!! up a stink. 

O raree show> &c* 



Now f^re a laaijoUi and when we have got 'ero^ 
Me show you de Sheralcr de St Geoige at de bottom* 

O raree show> &Q. 



iUtee J^ob. 



SiNCE^ shenilemans^ my raree show hit sopat^ 
Me brouglit you anodar more pretty dan oat. 

O raiee diow> &c. 

Here be de great spring dat dance de mashien. 
Is voroed by de spirit enckwed Ti£n. 

O raree show^ &oc. 

Here first me present you peace-makers vor hire^ 
Who make de peace set all de nashon on Tire. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here Hermodactyl looks vid visage uncoute, 
Acnise he laughs bot on von nde of his moute. 

O raiee show> Sec 

Here be de gold goblet sent to de old vox, 
Var more plagues contuning dan Pandora's box. 
. O raree show, &c. 

Here Codicil aets down his hand vor de king, 
Ven von week before he tou^t on no such ting. 

O raree show, &c. 



Here he tid edaimldboM doei madter inijNtfr, 
And speaks Tid his moute rat he daniw vid hn heart* 

O raree show^ Scd, 

Here Gamhol shows a var ttnange mfcuemn/lkiet, 
Vid papers at doer^ Ten hef'd boUied d» ttashcMi. 

O raree show^ &o. 

Here Wildfire and he all dieir fiuy retreiKA^ 
Cool'd more dan at Greenwich beroiv mj ^ar Teneh. 

O raree show> &c. 

Here Plenipo Ruiamer> who dashTd wine of hte^ 
Is arrived to de art of dashing de stated 

O raree show^ &c 

And here, having run round de ring, Atty Brogue 
Returns to his mmitiTe essence, a rogue. 

O raree show. Sec. 



Siere, says de monarch t6 de son of a , 

Since me can no more help you, mell help you no more. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here Perkin, since no vob his tide espouses. 
Ascends from de trone to de tiling of houses^ 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de bishop vor Bungey contrifVB a neiw speech. 
To yard off vat t'oder prepar'd vor his breech. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here Bungey does Brhais vw her dioioe caauBead her^ 
In da vary sarmon made vor de. PveteDdtr. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here Tories to VrsDoe givtes de tuade^ and to Spain, 
And vill grow vary rich ven dey give'! bads again. 

O raree show, &c. 



And here dey all jain vid von heart and von voiet, 
Vor vat, had it mus'd, dey vould vav more ngoioe. 

O raree show, &c. 

See here deir old wieiid de diablo appear^ 
And bids dem to bravely dismiss all deir ftais. 

O raree wow^^Ak^. 
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Bot dat de poltrone dm^ 1i*9« ao man to kg§g «% 
Here be hmve St George fHriayiB||r je dngon. 



Corui(* Kamentatton* 



Oh! all true Jad» Attd Toriei» bear ! 
Poor Abel ben you'll dr«^ a tear. 
For we have lost our peace, we fear. 

And eke our bola Pretender. 
Old Lewis sends hin to LoKiain, 
From whence he'll ne'er return again^ 
Neither by France, nor yet by Spain, 

But round about by Bender. 

From thence, by help of Turk and Pope, 
He'll save poor Abel from the rope. 
And greater men than he, we hope. 

Or else we're all undone, sirs. 
Alasl alas! fiir our High-chludi I 
If Lewis leaves her ia the lurch. 
Our penaate must be hemp, not birch. 

Our sins for to alxme^ sirs. 

What ! bilk'd o' feast at Oafoid Atom ! 
The thought each Tory's mmiI alaitnii. 
Because it bodes us further harms 

Than halter to poor Abel i 
For without ladies, without Spmn 
In Lewis' hands, it is in vain 
For us to think our caiiae to gam. 

And to rebuild our Babel* 

Help, B-«— ^e ! Help, T ^r I 

Help, P-'f^A-^r, Gautier, Mesnager ! 
Help, M a m I Help from e¥ery where. 

To sare our High-church heir, sirs ! 
St Patrick Teaguts in France's pay. 
Ye chattering Monsieurs, come away, 
And miJce die Whigs a bloody dsy. 

Or ebe we shall despair, sin. 
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Keep oat^ keep out Hanovei^B Hne^ 

'Tis only James has right divine^ 

As Hign*church parsons cant and whine^ 

And sure we must believe 'em. 
But if they cannot hare their peace. 
Their stock will every day decrease. 
And they will ne'er see Perkin's fiice. 

So thdr fidse hopes deceive 'em. 

Curs'd be the head, curs'd be the hand. 
Made France insist on Codfish Land, 
On Breton's Cape the Prince to strand ! 

Oh! Montserrat, Antego! 
Oh ! Nevis, and St Christopher^s, 
For you we must keep on the wars. 
And lose both ingots and gold bars. 

Beyond Ter del Fuego! 



TuKE— " Draw, Cupid, draw.** 

Whilst slavidi Jacks thdr mmtowb boast. 

And strive to edipse the day 
That gave us George, retrieved us lost. 

And doom'd to France a prey ; 
Let all who value freedom's cause. 

And slavery desfMse, 
Rejoice for him diat sav'd our laws, 

And leam the gift to prise. 

In vain thcj say 'tis Anna dead 

That dauns a pious tear; 
'Tis Britain by our monarch freed^ 

And Perkin's sad despair. 
The Popish rebels thus declared 

The church their only care. 
And bumpkins were with danger scar'd. 

Till time shew'd what they weve. 

Can any man that's just or brave 

Join ever in that cause 
Which will the conquerors enaUw^ 

And put an end to laws, 



I 
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With wretches void offlenfie or shame. 

Who sacred oaths despise. 
Barter salvatiim's self £or gain, 

And interest only prize? 

'Xis true the Jacks have cause to mourn 

And curse the happy day 
That £ave their cause so bad a turn. 

Ana drove our fears away : 
But men of honour all must join 

In blessings on our king. 
And none but Popish slaves reptfie. 

While we his praises sing. 



TuxE— •• Let Buxgundy flow/' 

For George our great king 
Let's true valour shew, let's true valour shew, boys ; 

To his glory we'll sing. 
Crown your mugs all with joys : 

To our monarch now drmk. 
Now be loyal all, now be loyal all, boys. 

See, the JacoUtes sink. 
See, they tremble at our noise : 

Like Perkin they run 

At the sight of a gun ; 
Like him they are crying, when just upon dying. 
• We'll slash, wound, and slay. 

By night and by day. 
Those villains that mil not our sovereign obey. 

Let this day be Uest, 
Hymns of gladness sing, hymns of gladness sing, boys ; 

Let our long be caress'd. 
In the midst of our joys. 

See this mug to his health ; 
His foes next confound, his foes next crafound, boys. 

George, live long in wealth. 
Secure the diurch and our laws : 

In spite of all fiends. 

The Whigs are thy friends. 
And if once we thunder, they're all strudc wJth wonder ; 
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Our wrath Huf all intA, 
By which they are bbidf 
When fooliahly into rebellion Ihey^re hi* 

Hearens send onr king back ! 
Huzza aloud^ httzy^ sioni^ boys ; 

His presence we kck^ 
All his foes let's ^^estroy, ^ 

No impostor shall rei|;Q ; 
Keep the coward out> h^ the coward out» boys ; 

That bastard disdain^ 
None bat fools he decoy^. 

All Papists defy^ 

For for George we will die : 
To no base Pretender will we ever surrender. 

But stand by our king^ 

To whose glory we sing. 
For the blessings which he to this kingdom does bring. 

In no dan^per's the church, 
'Tis a lie all, 'tis a lie all, sirs; 

She's Ic^ in no lurch; 
But yillaiiis living stirs. 

Such stories do tell. 
To keep up foction, to keep up faction here. 

But if they rebel. 
Their rebellion don't ftar : 

To justice we'll brin^; 'em. 

And at Tyburn we'll string 'em> 
Where Paul the Nonjuror, a rogue never purer^ 

Nonjuring church did own. 

But England's church and crown 
We Whigs will all stand by, aii4 Qome fl^Ul jtujoible flown* 



Let loyal boys, with joy unfeign'd^ 
Commemorate this nappy day. 

That saT'4 our isle, by rogues enbhain'd. 
From Popish iMrbitrary sway. 

Let Tory rogues their grief express^ 
With rosemary and black most s^ | . 

This day renews their torments heaht 
But ff iykM all loval souia more irlad* 



Whilst they^ in huggennugger whining^ 
Drink to the memoiT of their queen> 

To Gvemge oar monarcn^ godly ^nming^ 
We fearless drinking^ blest are seen. 

Long may he live^ and make them tremble^ 
l^at mobbish rage against him shew ; 

Whilst gnatar ViUiuns must dinemhfe^ 
Or to the Tower or Tyburn go. 

Oiiiik about then> and be merry> 

Naaglii but kyaky be bcanl; 
Never of such healths be weary^ 

A Tory's not worth our regard. 



-Mnt at flmratft 



Let those ihal detest aid Popish jritste 

Remember the First of Aurast> 
And those who abhor to be y^'d Bke beasts 

Gire thanks Ibr the First 6f August: 
For George prodaim'd/ dissolved the spell 
Contviv'd b^ the Fbpe, the French^ and heU» 
And erer smce their projects fidl. 

Now gire thanks for the First of August. 

There was old Sir Lewis, he held it out^ 

Many a First of August, 
Tho' jj^lagued with a fistula, pox, and gout. 

Many a First df August : 
But the unexpeeted news this day 
Struck to his Ib^Etrl, and wore it away; 
Which leaves tSt Europe bound to pray 

For the glorious First of August. 

Great Greorge hath giVen us cause to l&leas 

The glorious Ffrst of August ; 
Let us drink to' his health, we can do no less, 

When we think of the First of August : 
And him that won^t ple%e it, may he be 
From chi^ and slayery never free. 
And there tormented live to see 

Many ir Fb^ 6f August. . 
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« 

TvKS^i*' Hang Monej^t Plague on you." 



Vile trickBten and gi^gsten late hmried and vamed the 

Whigs of Great Britain, 
State drivellen, such whifflers in stoiy sore never were writ on. 
The Tower, blest hoar ! such holidays soon will: provide m. 
That Simon, HaU, Scammony^ Bung«y, and Bob, more shaVt 

ride us. 

Great prince, have a care, and beware how you trust such rogues 

future; 
They love the Pretender, though now they pretend to stand 

neuter, 
They^U rally and sally, betray you whatever they can, «r. 
MonoculuB rates of his hounds, but is still the same man, or. 

Bright Halifax, Cowper, and Someis^ in Inimpers we slwvp 

beg^, su". 
With Churchill and Russel, all heroes for bringing you in, sir. 
Knees bent and swords drawn, kind Heaven we pray to preserve 

jrou. 
We are jolly, d-«-— >n folly, drink .chux^ch, in spite of the clergy. 



Let every true soul in the room 
With unanimous duty combine 
To pronounce the vile Jacobites' doom, 

Bv supporting the Protestant Mnfi. 
Witn resolute loyalty now unite. 
And stand by King George with all your might; 
So the rebds we'll rout. 
And ^e Jacks we'll turn out. 
For no Popery here shall thrive. 

The rise of this vapouring party, 

Compos'd of rogues. Papists, and fools. 

For pretty young Jemmy so hearty. 
And for pay the damn'd Jesuits' took. 

6 
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A crew all broken and beggared of late^ 
Who^ 'cause they'd loet aU dahn, run their estate^ 
To regain 'em rebel ; 
But their courage well quelle 
For no Popery here &all thrive. 



The queen was an honest good woman^ 

" And had honest good ministers too: 

Poor souls ! they meant mischief to no man ; 

'' If they lov'd Frooch wine, whal's that to you ? 

So they wanted a peace, and a peace they had. 

Yet the WhigB in return cried, *' They're drunk or mad!' 

'^ Damn'd quarrelsome rogues, 

'' And unmannerly dogs, 
** For our projects they always thwart. 



<€ 



When King George came at first from Hanover, 
*' We thought he'd have kqrt us in still. 
For Tories at first brought him over, 
** But who say 'twas against their wilL 
'^ But 'cause we were churchmen he knew full wdl, 
^ As that France, and the Pope, and young Jemmy can tell, 
** He left us i' the lurcn, 
'' And so puU'd down the church. 
*' Who says we don't justly rebel ?" 

Thus silly weak people they gain. 

And wiser ones proffer preferment, 
Their Cause, as they call 't, to maintain : 

Where there's profit, there can be no haifm in't; 
For nnce their estates are mortgaged or sold. 
They've nothing to lose, but may get the Pqie's gold. 
Now they're in, they don't care. 
For with rage and despair 
They'll swing, or be made tor ever: 

But hear, ye mad folks of the nation, ^ 

Who thmk you're so much in the right ; 
We've made loyal associations. 

Will surely demolish you quite. 
For George our true kbg then stand up, brave boys. 
And the blest royal branches, with heart and voice : 
For we'll Perkin pull down. 
Since King George wears Ito crown. 
And no Popery here shall thrive. 

SQ 
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VKbitt to ijfte €oviti. 



ToyoUf ye Toriesy I addrem 

Tiiis cfiaritaUe diAly^ 
Intendiiig' iicift> in your distrcw. 

Tor aiiaal bekii^ witfey: 
For nurelj it was waDdtoiur kBrd> 

When thiDga were near completed. 
To have your aekemes untimely maarir'd. 

And every hope defeatedL 

I only would advise you now 

ISaceraly to repent^ 
And, if you pleaiBi;^ iiMferiict you how 

You may £igi«oe p^nt. 
First, Hermodactyi, of high &me, 

Mmt ik*edT he. fur'n lip 
Toidmt whion har the fieureM dakn> 

The scaffold or the rope ; 

For by the peace which* he advis'd. 

For sake of buis^dores. 
Abroad he made us be deBpi'd, 

At home stark nad lUid poov. 
Let Codidl hiis ikte loo share ; 

For, vitfioiftt! nriioh' dinningv. 
One neei nbtrBdhifle t» dedare 

He had! as'buld in signing. 

He fiivour'd here the Popish fry; 

Wherefore, tor nake sotees even, 
Some Jesuit may, when he's to die. 

Give him a pa« to heavesi. 
And that the stB|^ may ne'er again- 

With quackery be p^leaL'd> 
Lewd Gambol in the'jug'hur vein 

Should* bleed a liMle ioBXt : 

Or since this^ as severe^ I know. 

By soi^e will ht- oppos'dv 
Let,niDii in his seni^id 

At Greenwich be enclosed. 
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Without delay to Tyburn send 

Hibernian Atty tiro||^9 
For theiy^ no otner ^^y to mend 

Th' incorrigible rogue : 

But lest fliese treaties be forgot 

Which to his aldll we owe^ 
Thdr history had best be wrote 

By his truirty scribe De Foe. 
Mat^Rummer imist proceed no mon 

On foreign negotiaUons^ 
But serve hereafter as a drawer 

In wine aduk^radons. 

Sir Con. from DnUIn asay repair 

To's native tewn of Reading, 
And seek for shelter at the Bear^ 

The house which he was broi in : 
For soon tlie cOBmions of Ibat isle 

Impeachments wID determine ; 
So very hamiy is tiie siril, 

It kills all ban^iol yeraiin. 



Sage C ■ n , Sb«^— ^-n, and their friend. 

The loyal Windsor ecpiire. 
May, since their hopes are at an end. 

To Bar.le«due retire. 
Wluni Aem thf&gi hi^ypen, Britew true 

Will praise the glorious tines. 
Which to desert give wlistt's its due. 

And punishment tP cnnMei 

The Jackish creir tkM then dq>lore 

These champioBS in di^raoe. 
Who, when in power, strove to bring o'er 

The knigtht wsjNuioue race. 
Bungey, the towenag Higk-^shurcb Pepe^ 

ShaU in bis pulnil rent, 
Crood Peter Bndmut faebnaile gnpe. 

And Zachanah eant. 



41S APFBNDIX. 



Tuvs—*' Now* now omct on tlie gk»itiu Y«x. 



»». 



Now, true hearts, let's oekfarate 
The birth of a miffhty potentate 
George the wise, the just, the greats 

Our king and futh's defender. 
Happy day, Uiat bom was he. 
An instrument to set us free 
From Romish yoke and slavery. 

Designed by the Pretend^. 

Let us this day drown all our cares. 
Our joys sumiount our former feaxv, 
And now return the golden yean 

That Britain long has wanted. 
Though angry creditors may frown. 
Who aim'd to keep our courage down. 
Yet we'll be true to Greorge's crown. 

With loyalty undaunted. 

Our foes may rail, and doll us knaves. 
Yet thev sha'n't say we're fook and skves^ 
Nor shall they write upon our graves. 

That we betray'd the nation. 
To all the world we do profess, 
(Though in misfortune and distress) 
Our country's good and haj^iness 

We'll fight for, if occasbn. 

May good King George sit on the throne^ 
BeloVd bv all, disturb'd by none. 
Till late ne shall exdiange his crown 

For one of endless ^orv. 
May his bright issue never rail 
To rule our land with royal male* 
May Popery never more prevaili 

Nor power arlntrary. 



WHid 80KGS. 419 



0(A^f nob is (ome Ht iUxioxa f^sn 

Now^ now is oome the glorious year^ 
When state-betrayen wiv fear. 
And Britain's sons in smues appear. 

While boundless Uesdngs wait her : 
For royal Gtorge is on the ^n>ne> 
Before the nation's quite undone ; 
Then, lads, where'er you see a frown. 

Be sure you see a tndtor. 

Not that a smilinii^ aspect can 
For certain prove an nonest man. 
Since those have looks at most ocmimand 

Who act the vilest part still. 
Did not Lord Oxford smooth his face. 
And smile as if in no diagnioe ? 
Yet believe me, friend, 'tis all grimace. 

To keep the foe in heart still. 

Nay, with design to play this game. 
The baffled wretch to Greenwich came 
(As if out of place, so free from blame) ; 

But let no Briton wonder : 
For fiite its (ndenthus has Liid, 
Whom it destroys it first makes mad. 
Or a vUe blasphemer never had 

Thus fitc'd the rolling thunder. 

His friends indeed believ'd the cheat, • 
And fancied still to keep their state. 
As if a king would make them great, 

. Who wish'd him never able : 
Or was it satyr-like design'd 
To intimate the monarch blind. 
Not wisely knowing foe from friend. 
Like Doctor Bungey's rabble ? 

But he has ta'en away the doubt. 
For Townshend's in and Gambol's out. 
And di' whole French party's put to rout 

By a hand that riffht aiBpenses. 
Nor past in silence let it be. 
That justice now once more can see. 
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And in conclusion happily 

We all may find five senses. 

Now let all honest Britons join^ 

And chink with grateful hearts as mine^ 

To him who ferm'd Ae great design^ 

And sav'd us by bis mtifiU 
But who's l^is mighty^ ti^ghty he ? 
Name Halifitx^ and I'll Bgree, 
Who favour has found with our Deity^ 

And been our guardian sprit 

A health to all whom, of his grace. 
The king has chose to put in place. 
To save Britannia and ner race 

From dangers l^t beset her. 
Those that were in did act so ill. 
To change for worse required dkill ; 
But George has made it harder still 

To change these for the better. 



]8t*uiuA»uit i&nm. 



TuKE— *« Chevy Caiaee.*^ 



Now, Britain, now hold up your head. 

Thy foes are in di8gr9ce, ^ 
And Harry, who not loi^ since said 

No Whig should keep his place. 
May sigh and sob, and follow Bob, 

Well dreading whafs to come. 
French wine he lov'd, but alwap mov'd 

Against good Brunswick mum^ 

But we're convinc'd by our late peace. 

There's poison in French wine ; 
We saw ourselves in desperate case. 

And all our strength decline : 
But Heaven sent for to prevent 

Those ills that were to come. 
And showed our cure was only sure 

In good right Brunswick mum. 
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Sow thif spruce liquor will rerive 

Our merchanto' drooping hearts. 
And make our manu&ctures thrive 

Abroad in foreign parts. 
The parliament, with one consent. 

Shall every trickster doom; 
For Bourbon's pay no more can. sway. 

Since we drink Brunswick mum. 

The Popish [niests Te Deum sing 

For tke young Cfaevafier: 
Though Lewis dbould proclaim him king. 

Yet we meed notiring flbar. 
His Mends are out, then who can doubt 

Of happy times to come ? 
For conquering Jchn, to France well known^ 

Drinks deep of BnuMWick mum. 

The Catalans will he relieved. 

Who fight for liberty ; 
Their &te long honest men haa griev'd. 

But could not set them free. 
Bob and Hany made att miscarry. 

Who for rehef did come ; 
For French pistoks had bribed their souk . 

To banish Brunswick mum. 

The JacoUte foot scribUing crew. 

Who wrete for the Pretender, 
The Monitor, md Abei too. 

Their p«ndohs> mcBt awrrendlsr. 
Th' Examiner's care no mbne d^all dai^ 

To threaten what's to come ; 
Tor to assuage their Popii^ rage. 

We'll give them Bi^mnridc mun. 

Now, now, true Protestants, rgoioe. 

Stand 1^ your laws and king; 
Now you've prodaim'd the nation's choice. 

Let traitoiouB rebelt swing. 
Let royal George, the Pi^istsf scourgjie. 

To England quickly come : 
His health, till then, kt honest men 

Drink all in Bninswick mum. 
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Cbat proteKtahtt tottfi pcs^tt^nta. 



That Protwtantg with Protestaats 

Should jsr and disagiee. 
That some with their own consciences 

At variance should he. 
Astonishes : yet nii8chie& dire. 

And discords will arise. 
As long as weVe such cursed shoals 

Of Jesuits in disguise. 

Long hare these wretched vermin 

Been striving to obtain 
Our glorious isle of BriUun, 

And spar'd no cost or pain. 
Our abbey-lands in hopes to gain. 

And fred[)om subjects ride ; 
Then might they beauteous nuns enjoy. 

With luxury and pride. 

Their last most politic attempt 

Was hiring men of parts. 
Who might, with cant most plausible. 

Corrupt the people's hearts ; 
And those who their estates had spent. 

And stuck at nought for more. 
They gsdn'd, their country to betray 

For bags of worthless ore. 

Then may those wretched parricides. 

Who wore such rascals' tools. 
And those who now would vindicate 

Such mercenary fools. 
Be scom'd, despis'd, and look'd upon 

As Pagan, Turk, or Jew, 
And cheated too by Bomisli priests. 

Of feith and money too. 

But all those noble gentlemen 
Who bravely constant stood. 

In spite of all their gilded baits. 
Firm to their country's good, 

5 
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Like Stan do now refulgent shines 
Braye safeguards of our king. 

Then with these patriots' loyal health 
Let's make our mug-house ring. 



tf n Ws^ fKiiitftjfi tf oronottoti. 



'' HuBBA hubba boo !" quoth the Irish dear joy> 
" You must not by fighting our triumphs annoy ; 
" For if you should cut a man in three or four halves, 
'* By my shoul, yoa'll ne'er cure him by balsam nor salves. 

^ Therefore, my dear joy, put your sheath in your sword, 
** For the cor^nation-&y will much pleasure aiford ; 
" For with lords and ladies of every d^ee, 
*' His majesty's grace, faith, I'm willing to see. 

^' And because I'll be ready at that glorious right, 
'' 111 go in the morning by nine over-night, 
" And get to the abbey before I come there, 
'' And see them all walking by five in a pair. 

» 

'* The late duke of Ormond, the joy of poor Teague, 
** As sure as e'er Peggy and I were in league, 
'^ Will walk with an air becominff his grace, 
" And I riiall be glad not to sec his sweet face. 

*' I swear by the shole of St Patrick's brogues, 
" He was once kind to good men, and a terror to rogues. 
" I shall be c^lad to see him, with the rest of the tniin, 
" Drest in his blue ribbon of scarlet in grain. 



" Ahue ! my dear honey, and cosen agrau, 

" Maodonald, my dear joy, and brother-in-law ; 

" Well beat on the trumpets, and drums soimd a charge, 

*' As they walk'd it on foot through the streets in a barge. 

" Bedmes in the morning, by six afternoon, 
*' Rich wine full of glasses we'll tipple off soon, 
" With Iriidi potatoes, good mustara, and honey, 
" Which I myself will buy without any money." 

3H 
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TuiTE^" If I live to grow old.** 



Heme's a health to tiie Idng, 

Sound the trumpet and the drum. 
And let Perkin with all 
His runagades come. 
Let the devil and the Pope 

Advance in his train^ 
We'll soon send him back 
To sup in Lorrain. 

Then to George fill your bowls. 

Till they overflow; 
Let's have no more wrangling 
Of High-church and Low ; 
The Pope and Pretender 
Alone is our foe. 

Next drink to the prince 

And his consort divine. 
And the beautiful offspring 

That round him do shine. 
In them we foresee 

The downfall of Rome, < 

And the Jacobite Action 

Expiring at home. 

Then to George, &c« 

Then, British lads, boldly 
Stand fast by your laws. 
The king, and the church. 

And the Protestant cause. 
While Marlborough leads on, boys. 

The warming-pan knight 
And the Monsieurs of France 
Won't venture to fight. 

Then to George fill your bowls. 

Till they overflow ; 
Let's have no more wrangling 
Of High-church and Low ; 
The Pope and Pretender 
Alone is oui* foe. 
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0B more t$r SstiBer tt lit €inxti* 



No more tbe danger of the church 
Shall leave religion in the lurch^ 

To serve a Popish cause. 
To undermine the nation's friends. 
And bring about yottr 'scoundrel ends. 

To overturn our hnvs. 

In spite of neonsayy pen,. 
Created in those iMir Uaek ytan. 

To live that Iraitov Harle^, 
The ifiajorjiart were firn atid true, 
And, Britam's interest to pursue. 

Did poBg the bitt most rarely : 

And, naugve al the Tories* hopes 
Of L ■ "' s turn and Sii ■ ■ n *g trape^ 

'Tis pass'd the lower house. 
And now a fig for ttigh-ehintsh daws; 
For thdr king Pieiidn and his cause 

We need not cai^ one souses 

Townshend and Stanhope sit at helm. 
And Heaven, to l^ss m kii^ and reaim. 

Has lengthened Walpcrfe's span : 
Thi^e gloriotis patriots, jt^ tnotis true 
Than Rome or Sparta ever kne#. 

Since first those states began. 

For Walpole's death the Popish herd^ 
As constant as the day appeared. 

Sent up their prayers to Mary ; 
For to her Son they never pray. 
Since taught by Rome, the other way. 

They never can miscarry. 

But now they utter loud complaints. 
And curse aU male and female saints : 

Walpole still lives, their curb; 
And four long years at least must come. 
Ere French pistoles and friends to Rome 

Our liberties disturb. 
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Hue and Vsmt* . 

TumE— *« Yku of TnmtoQ Dean.** 



As I walked along fidr Londtm town. 

The raacally Tories flock'd up and down: 

Though a tlianksgiTing-day, they look'd wretchedly Uue^ 

Stuck up with the roeemary, tyme, and rue. 

The first that I met was an Irishman bold, ' 
^Kin to Ormond, who betrayed his eoontry for gold : 
'' By St Patrick/' said he, ** 'tis most oertaioly true, 
" TW more of my finends smdl of hemp thaia ofrue.** 

Then an Oxford student came next in the ihrcmg. 
Swears hell bring in Perkin before it be long ; 
He'll stand for the High*church and Chevalier too. 
But if Tyburn should catch him, the time he would f«e* 

Then a nonjuring parson came jogging by, 
Look'd much on the gtieor, but ^laguf sty ; 
Said, '' Friends, 1 can't now rejoice with you, 
'' For the time is come that I sadly must rue." 

Some of Bolingfaroke's ' ■ ■ , on the serenth of June, 
Came dancing along to a High-church tune, 
Drett'd up with their tyme and their rosemary toa; 
But the saucy jades h^a fin^.their mc. 

For Jacks to wear rosemary was certainly right, 
BecMise they would hang before th^ would fight 
As for those that are fled with the rerkinite crew. 
They have left all their friends to wear tyme and ruoi 
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Let High-dburchmen and Papists meet lurking in holeB» 

To corse and hatch lies^ their cause to maintaui> 
Plot mischief in secret like underground moles. 
And wish fixr their master young Perldn again : 
Tis George, King Greoi^, for him we'll all stand. 
His he^th we will dnnk, his nruse we will sing. 
Who retrieved our glories when lost by the Tories. 
The High-chuidi shall nerer make Perkin a king. 

Shall the Whigs meet like them, a ftw, and in stealth. 
Or must they ask leave of the Papist and Tory, 

In numbers to drink to his mijesty's health? 
Won't that be, what think je, a very fine story? 
'Tis George, ^^c 

Well meet when and where, in what numbers we please. 
Nor will we ask leave of a perjured brood : 

Well be merry and sin^ at sudi houses as these;* 
We can't be too puMic, our cause is so good. 
Tis Geoige» ^f^ 

For this the Jades sar they are greatly AspIeaiTd; 

But ril teQ you, tne only reason is this: 
King Creofge they dm't love, and ao they ase teax'd 

When tbsy see how loyal this company is. 
lis George, && 
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Subs England's now grown mad, sir. 
And Scotland with ftcnzy possest. 

Thus to strive agaunst the stiiean. 

And, ddiided by a dicam. 
To endeavour m%hty George to mdest 
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But see the vain attempt^ sir, 

Of a rash despairing crew> 

Who, since they're all tnm^d oat, 
'Cause they strove to bring about. 

For French gold, wiiat we all might rue. 

Now with blust'ring think to fright us. 
And with d-— ^-hI ragelemd spite. 

Pretend to rebel ; 

And, like devils broke from hdl. 
Would subvert our conalttiztion quite. 

A bastard for king they set up, sir, 
Fonooth by hereditarr right ; 

Though, when a6 k said and done. 

He's but a tailor^s son, 
* And wifl gain but a baiter by\. 

But George our king with.seorni nr. 

Sits laughing to see suc^ foots. 
Who contentedly can trudge 
To revenge a private grudge. 

By hecotmng a vagabond's tooh. 

Yet see l^e ettnrdt'^ protecton. 
To bring in Popffly, poDmg her down ; 
But her prayers shall avail. 
And make the rogues turn tail, . . 
Since King Gecwge her defender iv known. 

Suceeas then to^ his arms, sir. 
And a health to the secret committee: 
May blessings on 'em «how«r. 
And the villains in the Tower 
Suffer justice, and die without pity. 
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TvKX— -*< The Earl of Essex.** 

As Perkin one moming lay misriiigf in bed^ 

The thoughts of liiree kii^onis ran much in his head. 

A Mend came from Britain up to his bedside : 

" Great news I've to tell you, dread sovereign," he cried ; 

" IVe brought you a list, 'tis most certainly true, 

** Of many brave heroes that there are for you. 

" First butchers and porters, who bravely will thwack it, 

^^ And bold Bride well boys, who fight in blue jacket. 

" Next come the tomtuidmen with shovels and poles, 

" The 8weepen> of chimneyg, and men that cry coals, 

*' The carmen and dustmen, in their fine array, 

'' With stink and black faces will fright Whigs away. 

** Of strollers and beggars a regiment or two, 

'* Who swear what they're worth they'll spend all for you ; 

'' Pickpockets, housebreakers, and highwaymen too, 

'* With bullies and sharpers, they all are lor you. 

" Of poor country clowns there are thousands will try 

*' One battle for you, though they cannot tell why; 

" The poor countiy squires their leaders will be, 

" Their mortgaged estates if you will set free. 

' Though Paul they have hanged, there's many a black coat 

" Of the smaller fry, though few of great note ; 

" They'll serve for your chaplains, there's more than enough ; 

*' The rest range in regiments, and clothe them in buff. 
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" Old basket-women, orange and 03r8ter-wenche8, 

** The dust-g^ls and , that sell apples on benches ; 

'^ We can choose out of them a mistress for you, 
" As your supposed unde, when king, once did do. 
" The Billingsgate-wenches and night-walking — 
'^ Will join this fine army in hundreds of scores ; 
They'll scold all your foes quite out of the field. 
If hissing and clapping won't make them all yield. 

" When all this fine army are jumbled together, 
" And you, sir, to join them are safely come hither, 
^^ Then range them in order, which no man can do, 
^ And they'll fight as courageous and stoutly as you. 
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" For if they join battle, HHiefll make a ihort stay, 
'' That you may have time, sir, to scour away ; 
'' Then as &8t as they can they^ all follow after, 
'' That they may not be kill'd, or die in a halter." 

*^ Ah tne!" then eiM Perkin, *' this raiKsally mob 

'' Are fit but the henroosts and orcliards to rob. 

'' Alas, I'm undone ! my cause must go down, 

*^ For Fm sure these can nev^er obtain me the crown* 

'' Surrounded by tliem, like a cheat I should kxdc : 

*^ My doom I can read, sir, without any book. 

*' Such an army as (his, 'tis a thousand to one, 1 

'' Will bring Ihe to Tyburn instoid 4f a throne." i 



THE END. 
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